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HER NAME. 


In the Bible Record dingy ard old, 
Her name and the day of her advent stand, 
In @ little line is the story told, 
Traced out by grandpa's trembilng hand ; 
“ Minale” we christened ber from the frst, 
Maria Louise the record read ; 
Bat the pen was a quiil and acted ite worst, 
And grandpape’s r was old-fashioned, we said. 


In her school-booka, next, with a fouriah brave, 
The e like a knot in linen thread, 
And the middie L she could not save 
From @ body too slim for ita balky head. 
Then the line was wont to go astray, 
But that was a trifle too small to mind, 
The lessons in spelling had their day, 
And the book and belongings were left behind. 


Then the girlish eters, many and oft, 
To darling Beasie dearest May, 
Written close and the lines re-crost, 





Wrote it on the enlistinent rolls, 

Of those who strive ‘peath the banner of love, 
On the side of struggling human svule, 

he grew apace, and graved her name 
On many a heart both young and old, 

And ove consumed ju a qaenchiess flame, 
And the story of Eden was sweetly told. 


. . . . . 


Where the moonlight falls in a tender way, 
And the willows droop in the chill nigbt-alr, 
They hid her fair young face one day, 
And carved ber name on marbie there 
MIKIAM EARL. 


a - 


Jasper Onslow's Wife. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 


—-— “ ; 
AUTHOR OF ‘THE COSTLOF CONQUEST, ET. 


OHAPTER VII. 


ON THE BRINE. 


To visit him, 
To tend him with a soft, officious zeal 
All, that I can, I will, to make hie misury 
Stide trom him light and airily. 
~- Ad dma. 


Mrs. Henderson, of Villiers-street, was 
not a woman of many rornples, provided 
her lodgers paid their way. A fall purse 
and an outwardly respectable bearing oov- 
ered a multitnde of sins in ber eyes, and a 
marriage certificate was as a feather in the 
balance compared to a fat check book or a 
store of golden sovereigns. 

So she said nothing of her easpicions, 
which a further scrutiny of Mariel’a b-- 
longings confirmed, and waited on the girl 
as demnre!ly as though she knew her in 
very deed to be what she called herself— 
Jasper Onslow’s sister. 

** Some fine youxg miss that’s ran away 
from her friends, I'll be bound,” she 
thonght. ‘* Well, I'll bide my time. ‘They'll 
find her out, and come after her.” 

But no one came. Marie! Ubisholm had 
no friends to run after her. Ernest Dormer 
was the only one who ever asked after her 
at all. 

“Til try and save her before it is too 
late,” be said to himself. ‘* She's not the 
sort of girl to live throngh a scandal pa- 
tiently, and there'll be one by and by when 
my sweet cousin finds ont what has be. 
come of her.” 

He hardly knew what he was going to 
do or say when he presented himself at the 
lodging-house door 

** No better,” was the account the land- 
lady gave him, ‘but well nursed. His 
sister’ —with the least bit of empbasis in 
the world—*‘ took every care of him.” 

**Ab, yes, his sister, Miss Onslow, of 
course,” he said, emboldened by the men- 
tion of her name. *‘* How is she?” 

** Quite well, sir.” 

**] think I should like to—to see her to- 
day,” be stammered. ‘* Will you call ber 
down 7’ 

** Certainly, sir. What name?” 

*“*None: at least, there is no need to 
give her any. Say an intimate friend of 
Mr. Onslow's would be glad to see her on 
business of importance to him.” 

** Very good, sir.” 

Mra. Henderson went with the message 
herself. She smelt a rat, to ase her own 
varlance, and was not to be deceived. 

ariel was sitting in what bad grown to 
be ber accustomed place now, the side of 
the sick bed; her e3es fixed upon the sick 
mans face, and her work, sume trifle of 
There was a 
troubled look in ber bine eyes, which were 
swelled with many tears, and ber fair young 
face was knitted into lines of anxiety and 


‘So I should imagine, or yon would 
hardly bh» bere under an asanmed name 
with him.” 


mer?” 

**No, on my onl,” he replied, warmly. 
“Sit down. Your secret is safe with we. 
I came to save you, if possible.” 

“To save me?’ 

“Yes. Do you know what you have 
done ?” 

**Do I not know’ I have tlang away 
name and fame, al! chance of holding ap 
my head in the world sgain, every hope of 
employment, of bread even, to nurse a 
man who writhes and moans at the sound 
of my name, whose whole soul is given to 
another. Do I know what I have done? 
Can you, knowing the world, ask me sach 
a question 7” 

** You have lost nothing yet,” he replied, 
kindly. ‘My dear Miss Uhisholm, every. 
thing may be retrieved, and no one be any 
the wiser. Not acreature bat me knows 
your whereabouts. No one in town has 
seen you, or need ever hear a syllable 
about your two days’ visit to Mra. Hender- 
son.” 

** And what am I to do, supposing I ac- 
cept your kind offer?” she said, somewhat 
bitterly. *‘ l expect by this time, Mr. Dor- 
mer, every one who knows me is pretty 
well aware of where I am.” 

** Who is to tell them ?” 

* Doris Carlyon.” 

** Does she know 7?” 

**I did not say I was coming to London 
to nurse her victim; but I told her what I 
knew of her conduct to him, and—and—” 

** And what?’ be asked, kindly, for the 
blnae eyes grew suffased with tears, which 
began to fall heavily down ber pale cheeks 
‘*[ will not betray any confidence you like 
to repose in me. I saxpect I shall have to 
have a reckoning with my consin on my 
own account some day. What else did you 
tell her?" 

**That I loved the man who lies dying 
yonder better than | loved my own life— 
that I wonld die for him: if need be.” 

“Iim! She would be likely to make 
the moat of it, I think; bat, still, it is not 
too late. If you will leave this house, the 
false step you have taken—-for it is a falae 


“Did you come to insult me, Mr. Dor- | 


——<— - 


TME LAST 


**T will see to it.” 

** And don't speak to her ©* +49.” 

“I will not—be sure of that. Now, is 
there nothing else 7” 

** Yea; aay good-bye; and when next 
we meet, if ever we should meet in this 
world again, ‘pass by on the other side. 
It will be the kindest thing that you and 
snoh as you can do for me.” 

The tears came now. Mariel over- 
char, heart would have relief, and oroach- 
ing down before him, she covered her face 


bitter tears. He let her weep unchecked 
till the first barst of her grief had spent 
itself, and then he tried once more to rea- 


her self-imposed task and leave the bhonse. 
It wasallin vain. She was not to be tarn- 
ed from her par , and with a very heavy 


of mercy, and go. 


Doria Carlyon received him with a cour 
tesy that was half contew) toons. 

“You do not ask for Miss Chisholm,” 
abe said, after he had greeted ber and her 
aent. 

**] have no need, Doria. I bave seen 
her within twenty-four hoara.” 

** Oh, indeed ?’ 

* Yea; and Lam here mainly to reqnest 


She is in mach need of it.” 

** Do you expect me to see to il myself” 

**No. Give your orders; your servants 
will obey thew.” 

“1 don't know that. My servants are 
not accustomed to wait upon persons of 
light character.” 

**Miaa Carlyon, are yon 
Mariel Chisholm ? 

**T am,” was the cold retort 
per Onslow's mistress.” 

“You kyow such an assertion to le 
false.” 

‘I know it to betrue. lead that 

She tossed a letterto bim contempta 
ously, with a look of scorn apon her bean 
ful face that made her loveliness aluiont 
fiendish to look upon. The letter was 
from Mr. M Crome, in answer to some 
communication of bers, and bore date ouly 
the day before 


epeaking of 


“of Jas 





one, believe me—may yet be redeemed.” | 
*T will not redeem it,” she said, with 
flashing eyes. ‘* Have I not eaid I love | 
him?’ [love bim so dearly, Mr. Dormer, 
that every stab dealt to him by the beanti 
fal fiend who has brought bim to this has | 
gone to my heart like a knife. I love him 
so that to sce bim well and happy, and in 








trouble. 

“A gentleman wishing to sec me,” she 
said, in amazement. ** There must be some 
mistake.” 

“No wistake, ma'am. Mr. Onalow's | 
sister, he said. and it's on important basi- 
ness to him. Maybe it's about bis picture, 
or something of that sort.” 

“Say [ will come down in a minute or | 
two,’ Muriel said, and the landlady vanish- | 
ed. ‘* Whocan it be? What shail I do?” 
abe said, when ehe was gone. 








**It can be | dont think he's worth it. 





his place in the world once more, I would 
nurse him back to life at the rick of my | 
own, even though his first words were to | 
tparn me frou bis side, and all the world 
should point at me as his mistress.” 
She louked so beantifal in her passionate | 
excitement that he stared at her with un- 
speakable amazement. } 
**How lovely she is!” he thought. | 
‘What a pity she should have wasted so 
much affection on bim. On my soul, I 
Thea you wont | 


| 


no one that knows me, or he would not let me belp you?” be said, gravely. 


have asked for his sister. Of importance | 
tohim. Yes, I'll risk it. 
still, and meet this stranger.” | 
No r. It was a face she knew | 
only too that turned to her when she 
tered Mra. Hend ‘s pretentious draw- 
ing-room, to the door of which thet worthy 
person presently crept, to make an unseen 
third at the interview. 
" she exclaimed, sbrink- 


“ Yes, Mias Chisholm, my very self,” be 
plied, qnietly. 
**What do you want with me? Have 
you followed me ?” 

** No, indeed ; I saw you accidentally. I 
had no idea you were not at the Grange.” 
“I bave left Kingoolm for: ver.” 








I'l be bis sister | to force her trembling lips into a smile. 


| deserve all the hard things the world will | 
say of me yet.” 


you can without trouble or annoyance to 
yourself. 
yet, and I really have nothing to wear.” 


ought to be ash 
in anch petty spite as that.” 


Mariel replied. 
abont it, and the servants bave followed 
ber lead, that is all.” 


“In one way you can,’ she said, trying | 
“ How ?” | 
“Keep my secret, if it is one. I don't 

**T will, I promise you. Anything else 7” | 
* Kescue my boxes from Kingoolm, if | 
Miss Carlyon bas not sent them | 


‘You shall have them at once. Doris | 
dof b if toinduige 





“ T suspect it was indifference, not spite,” 
** Bhe has never troubled 


| manper 


| fore at the 
stranger. 

ed bis senses, and is, therefore, unable t» 
speak for himeeif. 


the world may say," 


“Itiaa pity such a champion of inne 
cence should not know the trath, ' «he said, 
with a sneer, as he opened the letter. 

It was brief, Lat very much to the pur 
pose. 


** Barlington Honse, May ‘th, | 

“My Dean Miss Castyvon —Yon will see 
by the inciosed check, which I am very 
sorry to have to return, that yoar moni! 
cence has been of nomvail, Ayreeably to 
your desire, I sought oat Mr. Onrlow or 
rather his lodgings, for I did not nee bin 
—and made all inqairies. To my rarprine, 
I was confronted by « yonng lady, hin »i« 
ter, who repelled me, and declined your 
proffered aid in the wost contemptaous 
‘I would rather see him dead 
in the street,’ she said, passionately, * than 
accept help for him from her. read given 
him by Doris Carlyon would choke bim ' 
I was shown ont of the house, I may ay 
more astonished than I felt in my life tx 
irl's radeness toward « total 
r. Onslow bas never recover 


I have no doobt that 
he would be more gratefal. Once more 
regretting that I should have been ansuc 


ceasfal in acting as your almuner, believe 
me faithfuily yours, 


“Jcecice M'Cromr.” 


‘* His sister!” Doria said, with a bitter 


sneer. ‘‘ He had no sister. He has told we 
a thousand times bow lonely he was, with- 
out apy relations in the world. Sister, for- 
sooth ! 


A nice, innocent sister, traly' 
** Yea, both pure and innocent, whatever 
Ernest Dormer re- 





with ber hands, and barat into a passion of | 


son with her, and persuade her to give up— 


heart he was fain to leave her to her work | 


He went down to Kingoolm (irange, and | 


that you will kindly forward ber lagyage. | 


be is what the ductor seems to dread 
idiot.” 
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plied. “‘I will go and see to her boxes 
be'ng sent oatof your house Migs (ar- 
lyon.” 

“IT don't know that I onght to let them 
xo,” she replied, tanntingly. ‘ When a 
rervant runs away, it might be as well to 
neo that she takes nothing bat her own 
things with her.” 

* Stop!” thundered her cousin, ‘ You 
have said enough. If any man bad dared 
to utter half of what you have thought fit 
| to say against this innocent girl, [ would 
have fiung him oat of the window youder, 
to repent on the stones of the courtyard 
| A woman can atal) as sbe pleases.” 
| Doris Carlyon had wade no seoret of 
where she faucied Mariel Chisholm bad 
gone, and the servants had taken their cue 
from their mistress. Hardly one of them 
would touch Mariel's boxes, and one and 
all expressed their opinion of her pretty 
openly. 

“There will come a day of reckoning 
for this, Doris Carlyon,” be said to her, 
| when at length he bad done what be wish 
od, and returned to the sitting room, ** All 
the wrong you are trying to heap on the 
| head of this innocent girl will recoil ten 
| fold on your head in the days to come 

* Do you believe in retributive justice, 
then, Mr. Dormer?” 
ot 
“Then expect it for yourself, You are 
something too mach interested in wy 
affairn a4 little more anthoritative than be 
comes an outsider in what poos on at King 
| Colum Grange. You faucy it may one day 
be yours 
sad Dorw — 
“Oh, I know. You think I shall never 
marry. Youare right [never shall, Don't 
staro at we like that. It ia no mere pirlish 
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father's in the West Indies, Before he 
left he wrote to Muriel. Ile would net at- 
tempt to nee her, for he knew she would 
refuse his aid, #0 be sent her a short note, 
begging her acceptance of all the money 
he could «pere—fifty poundsa—which he 
had the forethought to send in small notes, 
and bidding her good-bye, The money 
wan for Jasper Onslow, be told Ler, su she 
mast not soruple to ane it. 

There was not a word of reference to her 
position, not @ line that a brother might 
not have written to a nister, and Mariel 
felt doubly lonely when she knew he was 
gene. She had not seen him for some 
time, but she knew she bad a friend while 
he was in London, and now it seemed an 
thongh she were thrown upon the wide 
world alone 

Hat a happier time was coming for her 
a time when Jaxper Oonlow opened bin 
eyes and coaned bin restless moaning, and 
looked at her with a recognizing glance 
She kaw bin looking earnestly at his own 
wasted hands and roand the room ia ques 
bouing wonder, and hid herself behind the 
ourtaiu, that he might not be tog much 
btartlod all at once 

Presently be «aid, in alow, faint voior 

“In any one there?” and alippod 
frow her hiding place, and stood by hia mide 


shies 


“Tam bere, Mr. Onslow, sto said 

* You, Miss OChisholin ' 

“Vou, Don't try to talk yet loriunk & 
little of thin 

She puta cordial to hoa lips, and lifted 


bis bead upon ber aru to enable bir 
take it 


to 


“Am Till?” he said What has Lap 
pened to me? 

* Never mind yet awhile Phank Ilew 
ven you are bettog. You will know all by 





j angel fore 
blewn the life 


whim it i# the truth; bat whether I live | and by 
| tow green old aye, or die to-morrow, you He was too weak to talk, ard foll asleep 
will be no nearer the Grange almost while he was talkiag tober 41 
* What do you moan / doctor, when be came, prononneed that 
“What Ieay. It has been very pleasant | the crinin was post, and that with care and 
to look at the old place, Lavat it, and | attention # cure would foilow Ther 
fancy that if it should please Heaven to | day Jaaper remembered all the scene at 
reomeve me, yon weuld lord it here ita | the Acedlemy, hia dexpair, at the apony 
master? ‘That day will never come, Kenest | be bad felt when ineenailility ueercufaiiy 
Dormer, and it 4 a keen ploasure tu me | seced bin 
to know it | “Pat you, be « ! te Muriel, * bow 
“2 don't know in the least what you | came yon here You were at 
mean “Ato hingeolia Yo“ she replied 
“TL teli yon, and when you know it, | “bat Ihave left at r ’ 
go, aud nd the Crrange of your prenere ‘For my sake to nore me? 
forever, Stoop yourhead closer theres | “Dontekme, Me Onsiow dont aoe 
no heed tu enliyiten auctie there, tion tue, for Heaven «nake lou are better 
She whispered a few words in his ear, | vow, aod TE owillh poo Tt) waa only while 
atd be looked at her with a stern, met face | there seemed no hope of your life that my 
for moment, and then, withont another | piace wax by your 
word, he rose, aud left the room, ber! (ou, when I ows y life te you Civo 
mocking laughter following bin as be | when you have neriiled your yood name f " 
weut. my worthlews make Stay and be my poud 


Muriel i 
that Heaven 


ver wy wife, and 
Lan restured to 


OHAPTER VIII 
me through you 
AVED BY A RING | Mutila beart beat wildly at bis worle 
ee ee: % lobe this wife would seem like a furetaste 
Steet tntinee thee Senne nieead 1" of Heaven to her, batabe conld not for 
Ket Lis constant moan for lorie Carlyou 
Ernest Dormer juitted the Grange, and | (00g Ube days of bin doliuinm, and Ler 
Doris Cariyou aud her aunt went abroad. | Yo ice was very tremulogs ax she answered 
Something of the trath regard'ng Jasper | bio 
Onslow bad leaked ont, and bard things “Do not speak hastily, Mr. Onualow 
were being said of the heiress, ao she | Yoo are very woud, bat it i not | whos 
thought it well to vaniel for awhile, Bie Youlove. Your heart in given away, aud 


did not see her cousin ayain, nor did |! 
he visit Mariel Chishola " 
** I can do nothing but let her alone,’ he 


be bamwe of another woman has been cor 


tantly on your lips ever since I have Leeu 


watebing by your side 


said. * Thicygs must take their course ** Do not jadge me now by what I atte 
If Onslow gets well be woest marry ber | ed then, be said fat cared, beley 
He can't be hound envayh not to, unless | me I was cored before I left Kinyeolu 


an | ( 


He assured himeelf that nothing was 


wanting in the dismal! little lodgings, and | & 
slipped many a sever: ign into the band of | 4 
the landlady for « »mwforta which Mariela & 
funds contd 

bis ministrations 


at an end came to + 
! lle was oblived w leave | bl 
Enugland to see after sume property of bis 


not bay 





trange Ail that remained of my mad 


passion for Dore Catlyou was a burning 
desire for revenge 


Even that bas passed 
way now. Tam simply indifferent tw ber 
ltovetber I could meet her face to fa ”, 
nd uot feel a flotter at my heart ore flush 
no my cheek. I can leave ber te Heaven 
er punishment will come 

* Ate yoa sure of (this 


* Quite eure, Lay your lips on 
Mariel, and say you 
shall be very poor, my dear, and 


to you, May love me 
a sacrifice Pthiok you do— 


Hs 
g? 
f 


4 
4 

fi 
iff 


went into the 
promised blias of 

not a lighter heart in all London 
when at length she 
the excitement of J. 

The next day Jasper 
talk, and disonse with Mariel 
be done and what had 
bim everything that had he . 
how kind Ernest Dormer had \. 

** Bat be ia gone now," she said, ‘* 
don't know a le oveatare | could tell.” 

* Of course "he said, quickly, ‘ No 
one muat know what bas ll you 
q° out with me my wife. Tell Mra. Hen 

ereon, Mariel. 
woman at bottom, though something val 
ger tongned.” 

**De you know, Jasper, I fanoy abe ens. 
peots,” 

** What 7” 

** That lam not your sister.” 

** She's hardly the woman to keep it to 
herself if she dear; but I think she 
will belp yoa,” 

Muriel went down in the even 


considerable trepidetinn, end ap 
audience of Mra, Hendersom That lady 
was in her own uliar aapctum, reposing 
after the toile of getting her drawing-room 
lodgers dinner ready, and was rably 
good tempered. 

“Oan you 
Muriel asked. 
to you,” 

“You, my dear,” she said, promptly. 
“Sitdown. You're looking very thin and 
pale; bul for all that,” she added, men 
tally, ‘if ita to may that you've no money, 
or auything of that sort, you dont atay 
here.” 

‘Ausioty is apt to make people look 


with 


apare me five minates?” 
* Thave something to say 


worn, Mariel replied, ‘acd T have had 
nw good deal * 
‘Yeu, to be «ure, wine but your 


Lrother ia getting roand nicely now.’ 

“Very nicely, thank you. [ came to 
wpeak to you about him,” the poor girl 
said, biandering right into her aul jeet, an. 
spoaking very fast) “1 wanted to tell y« 
that that Mr. Ouslow ia not my brother 
I am in no way related to hin 

Mra. Henderson did not say sho was per 
fectly aware of the fact, and did not wind 
j}sonhe got ber rent. She drow herself up 
ina virtoourly indignaut matuer, and rr 
plied, atillly 





“Indeed, madam ' Then, may I ask 
“Dont ask anything, Mee blenders, 
| Mariel replied, hastily, “‘at least, till | 


bave told you what | want lhere waa t 
other way of getting inte your house to 


You would not bave let met 


nurse bins 
«! vel 
five au if 


y brother, and 


if T bed said I wasonly aw 
, 


dearly that | would 


j aan 
hit #o 
noed be, so Taaid be wea : 


how I want you to help us 





Tndeed, tiadan Misa ‘ «4 

| (i tetodou Muriel ¢ s moi 
hawe 

| ‘And whet ean [do for yo Ioan 

| ye Tiit you le 

i | ** To stay here under false pretencoos 

lonyer of course not but we have 
friends, either of aa, and I met hk ‘ 
Landon, aud you We watil ts be at 

} Plod at one fan you hel i 

“Married, my che 

‘joa I ew yoite well t wil? 
com promiaed yo lif by what Luave 
Mr Onealow w. t | i! to wo out 
w@ loty tame, a i want the ri 
te nurse hi 

"i roe f t » @ lear It 
juile proper brat will 4 lie 
if 

*T have one i at least, DT heope 

in tear tl ‘ ‘ 

* Well, Til rue p and t ! 
Oualow about it, if he I let rn i 
enotyh to be tl ruether oa ye 
you, at 1 Ell be F if I 4’ 1 ‘ 
tuake tout eh salt) herself, as Mar 
weut op stains ' f heart and ¢ 
“Tf shes the woman he lowes, why, ‘he 
tuacdin av if ‘ Why, LT ve liste: 
to hie satin for” Lhotia moniete sd . 
emling ber bis daring taby @ tine 
that girl cane here Muriel’ it«a 
fame, and shes a pretty creat 
help u, though FT fancy he « only “r 


lng ber becagse be cant wet the « th: 


whoever she may be 


Mra. ilenderson waa mistak 
Ouslow bad uo wieh for Doris ( oly one 
He was in love with Mure! t 
love engendered by ber patiec te 
aod brave self sactilio« M Hl 
learned nearly all there was to tell in 
interview with bits, aud prouived to f 


the cleryyman of the pariah to hin wilh 
delay 

And #o it 
time there was 4 
nearest charch j 
able to be driven to the chareb, and Mur 
was pale and worn fro all ber watch 
aud antiety. Mra. Hendersou and an 


came about that in a sb 
jaiet wedding int 


Jasper Ousow was 





wil have me. We 


dpeun becogmaan to aaians tain: 
spend your ymoon a - 
down lavalid; bat I'll be trae and faithful 


read it ia 


& 


fh 


i 


FF 4 
3 


fan't a bad sort of 
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Ph<= BO, 

. : worms ¢ 

nilemen et bed rented @ room f her 
ene were the etter re ond the mah 
re. felt thet the "? esting tM ttieter 
ot eorem ted throngs the sereiee and 
bets end b« bed et bet ae thomet be om 
cred ber aw rt of repentent Magdelen, 


of theab' see ehet be 
~tiat bie teeek, @ ¢ the lendieds Biewed ber 
at 4 called ber © Mre Onslee * 
Me bed te face the eorld pow oi bh bie, 
i for bim fo 9 tt would be @ me tine bx 
fue he eon be ebde te work, bat abe 
a eee peothing bet Ber prevent bepp 
teen and ebe eept for very joy ae ehe 
cbed Bim seeping + O le) twat + Bette 
owt 
ii wee @wecks hefore be wee alt 
perm enemtly mowed, end the rent 


toe beet wae lf 


to le 


of the 


reer etd altter ream te ehby bh they erst 
pede cod baves ert V cles lee wtone 
' mommy De wort Jaeged tried te wtas 
et hee cork te mebe o ebeteh te think 
° 4 otar brein mtd biel) were elike tens 
few le vet, aral he one fain te eive mp the 
e@ort, etd reset content eh Moriele a 
eurence that she bed erongh for the pore 
ont i t her pretty face gree punched 
end wen etd bet eevee dim @ith the ber 
tilde creed thet poverty brings eith at 
Then eatoh end trenbets eeut, mod the beat 
eof ber clothes tm the etragyle ty beep the 


ard then ehe tried te 
er yihicg tat evuld 


will (row the duet 
ort pele, ererre 
bring ine foe pounds 

As denper gre stronger, he alee tried 
Hee hend bed leet tte connt @ ese painter 
With the apotied portraitof Donte Carlyun, 
etl bite talent for great @ork seemed to have 
Vat tebe! Ile could ett) meke very pretty 
shetohes and iesch, and he labor d inces 
Bently af the ore apd tried to get employ 
ment et the other th! bie heart gree wok 
Pith diceppeintment and bis limte failed 
him with fatigoe. 

Ove everiog, after a necersery ramble 
im erarodh of anything that seald bring in 
a few ahi lings, be come home and fainted 
away 

Markl, in terror, fetebed the landlady 

* What shall ldo? sie ceid ‘He will 
die, and | bave not the means to get bias 
even « glene of wine” 

"1D pive bim thet moch, my dear,” abe 
waid, © Just you get bim to bed, and well 
eer shat can bo dune.’ 

They revived bim ard pot bim to bed, 
and theu the landlady took Muriel to ber 


* | know hew you conld grt a few 
ponnds jast for present ures,” she maid 
*thongh, maybe, ite ine way yon woulkint 
like 


CHAPTER IX 
Mahiises Mawon 
Tir tteged the tren petee ball ope hong, 
dari d be the reety pelee of teeny @ ntere, 


eel peeleota: hed hune 
tle fie! 


tte creme? 
tn th my 


Thet thou 


tite teatlue gle 


Mariel looked op at ber landlady with 


something «f an estontebed platoe 
"A wey TebLoulds thkel she repeated 
"Ob tothing @rorg my dear, of thatea 
le! du't Mra Henderson re 
plied, 
" What it, then? 
Ching fora pootd of two just pow 
per wants conforte ro bacly, and 


yY vu co, 


IT world do any 
Jan 


ie 


Witter 
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be wet efter abe ft the tye! 


iret pe rece 
Ler ehere 


et Lechbouse Por cvold tell 
to we 
Went old Jelua mise? a ro ugh-'ok 
ing. emybittete sort of wer eeted ber 
Om - every ore beree' cote bnew 
bie You feet ge np that etreet end yeu tl 
eee Marling Menor) wt ebeed of + a My 


on 
hice 
oo Wh) 


Khe put the qoeetion very timidly. for 
the ontd place and the strange people half 
ee iors, ball lewdten en, ent @heily rate 
tat were lounging about, frightened ber 

raltle 

A lel) wee @ #trenge eromaly im thet 
partof the world, and plenty of carious 
flowed ber aa the @walted along 


even 
Mhe wea very pletely dre. ed tbat no one 
could pees ber io the etreet ei bout Bnew 


wher for something & fo rent from the 
crdupery eo tddle cle ® @omen eho @ent te 
eed fro an bere tin Linethe nee abe seemed 
eo teteg of a diferent onder 
Why ead the man with a eomrar 
Tange : tleeatee he i+ rather ont ont. be 
ie 1. reel Die @ curtesity ja t ove an 
lve brought from foreipn parte and he 


ddat eee the pall of baying it. th mph 
theres many a one es wonld thik it worth 
more then all bie ehop pot together 
Hie tamed a quid of tebecce tn 
month and lengted, and Manel, feeling 
both ftrigltered aud diegusted, harried 
a@ey 
The fect was, the worthy Jack Ter bad 
very parroely escaped baving bis head 
troten by an Indian chat whieh the old 
| man bed barled at bom for « 
mern ed for sale said mermaid being 
composed of @ montey with « fish « tail 
and being about es oneavery and il look 
tog ep erticle as conld well be imagt et 
Muriel panos d, balf in sarprine, half in 





fear, as whe torned the eornersf the +qaalid | ther 
street, ard cane fall opon the old house | 
| LAauvriar lies col and white among the 


lhnoen as Marling Menor, A gray old 


| botiding. bearnng the name of Marling and 
la dete on a lea nye between the op atairr 
front windows A houre with gables and 
turrets and oneouth orpan enta, betoken 
ing the Todor period of erebitectare 


send peed Leave courege ty go neat | 


fering bim «| 


® | ia rarely used, 


from the trath ehen «he waid Isher OAs 
vee deal tm every bing 
Nive then me dear he aald, enave'y, 


‘whet oan Ido fur pom? Anything ia thu 
wal 
He lifted the lid 


he ep ke, end slowed ber some eparkiiny 


of = emall caw on 
j awele 
N ; 
| well, met te bang * 
* Well, wil, let me see what yon her 
Tyive wood prices—ne on 
cor wey | deo pet) Ott gold aod allver at 
wright old lace aft « feit walar : ofd obtne 
tue if walaeble , atik« mooording (> qaality 

“TE heve none of these’ Moviel aad 
wtheome diMoalty ‘I have only—" 

* Ocly @bat. my deer’ 

‘My bate! she replied, tearing eff ber 
bonnet and net, end letting it tamble in « 
weliden clond over ber ehonidere = ** It im 
vere berg von see, and Tam told it te the 
fashionable o lor ard te worth money, and 
ve want money so badly, my baseband and 
I: 


the eaid, with a sigh, “ Loame to 


. 


to diep ree of 


And having eatd her say in breathleas 
haste «he cowered her face ith ber band« 
aul bret tote tears, daly 2 Colliver staring 
ather the ebile in epecotless amezement 
(Te te Commenced tn Not 


—_—— — 


‘“ WELL DONE!” 


A Tale of the English Coast 


fined inour meat 


I. 
Jost where one of oor beantifal weaters 
rivers widens to the sea, neatles the little 
ficher banJlet of Porryhauk, thelow, thatch 


| ed cottages clastered on the ragged beach 


and dotted here and there apon the nob'e 
olifla @which rise behind brilliant in sam. 
mertime with farze and broom and hea. 
(in the other side the river, the 
quiet aod pietarerque watering place of 


rieh, warm blossoms on the hillside, and 


| between the hamlet and the town plies the 


path for Owen, showing him the track for 
ehich he bed been ancora ionsly longing 
A friend of Sir Balkler Geynne «, who wae 
voted ebroed and wanted a secretary and 
interpreter heard of Owen « wonderfal fs 
ollity m acquiring ler pnages, and «flered 
te teke bia Toe ber net, aleays ready 
end kind, trawelied Limself te the inland 
Wei) town, and started Owen off to 
Loudon, handiag bim « uote for £100 
with «few Ql worde f encourege went 
which Owen newrr forgst throngh all bis 
life. aod telling bim that when his engege- 
eent was over, if be wonld like to stay 
airoad aod steady, thie would give him the 
poe r 
Tos Oeherman’s widow 
heen teeoty miles from ber eottaye on the 
beach, eho Kaows nothing of the world bat 
it vague immensity, and nothing of the 
see beyond the abore bates deep treachery, 
& jvarney to the Continent was terniile as 
exls And wo Owen fearing anton. dave 
aud sleepless nights for bie mother while 
she coold fancy bim apon his joarney 
woald not tell her of be projected de 
partare Then what «a proud and bright as 
tonishment th re was tn the egitage om ti 
beach when Owens first lotter came from 
Paris! The mothers eyes bad for years 
been weak and easily tired, bat they never 
| tered of reading these loving worda, nor 
| did her lips ever tire of kissing them With 
hoe letter there came a portrait, which was 
tenderly placed in the Bible which had 
| been the fathers, and was opened at that 
page almost every bour of the day. ‘lhe 
mother looked npon it as the pid ured face 
of her bandsome loving boy ; Sir Bulkley, 
studying it qaietly, read something more 
than that 
Torongh France and Germany and Italy 
vent Owen with his patron, perfecting 
himeelf in each language with thet extra 
ordinary power which seemed born with 
him, and his patron, retnrning to Eagland, 
left him at a German University. Three 
veare after that first letter frow abroad had 
filled the Oshing village with a great as. 
topiahment, it «as to receive « greater one 


little ferry boat which gives the village ite | A handsome, grave looking gentioman, with 


bane 


Hat the trasty little ssiling-vessel | kindly, gentle words for all he met, walked 
for at least half ite time it | from the station to Mra. Vaayhan's cot 


house where, it was said, Qaiceen Bi cabeth | eau in utter idleness ander the ferryman «| tae, and there pnt his arms abont the 
bed been bidden io the troublous deys | ottage, while the waters lep it noftly an! slight figore of the little washerwoman and 


shen her jralons sister beld the throne «| they pase, and langh that they are close |) 
' | upon the sea at lest. 


| bhouse ehere pay young gellente and fai 
ladies bed raffled tt tm those troablous 
times, where revelling and death went 
hend in band, bat ebieb bad now dein- 
died, aud fallen, and deoayed, Ul there 
| was left only the main batiding, with ite 
| boge door ard ball, and specious roome on 
| each wide ard bebind, and the story above, 
with tin broad steiroase of lu perishable 
onk 
| oe «Moree and outhoildings, with what 
| ever land there might have been atteohed 
to the house, were onder eater pow In the 
i basin of the big deek, whieh come right 
fp to the baok of the house, while @ litte 
rtoipof yerd, with a broken railing, wanall 
that was left between the front wall and 
the street 
Whoever Marling might bave been 
| @hetber batkter foonder, of owner of the 


prloce 
| Colliwer and bis family for over too ban 
dred years, apd peo efor, bowewer ten pt 
(tpg, eonld ponee the old mower for suet 


he wan considered to be to give up the 


will be cm ue mon atd be tn wo thinly 
clad arecent, tiokety place te be pu led down 
‘Ard so are you, child, ewery bit as Hite progen tor bad beonm wiver then be 
thicty, mod yeu will wart eoomforte before The father and grandfather bat let yo all 
the sites out fost ae noreh ashe will, they possessed bat the houee ite df aod the 
ered ware bower thie biog of fot the pre Jared Led becn banlt upom ar i uwed tm the 
went Would you mind baving your tar) cock hut they bad kept the hoture, aud ae 
out.ar ; would he 
My te'r' Whatfer ' What titlen reason be had for eontinn 
Marni teacked ot the worthy lady ae | trg te live there quite alone aa be cit, po 
Mingh che thonght ehe bed genre catet) one bnew Iie would allow no one within 


hereou Bie did tet aoderstand Ler in 


the | ast | 
le woold bateg veo in abitefmeney 

five poutde LT date ray arc it worligrew 

Sues. ih @ Veer of a0, and be ae thilh and | 


Ore anevet th mw few years te come 


Five pounds! My bate! 

Ves, tue etre it wenld, if not more 
Why ite we sardiong Tm sure 

Yeu tte rather mic te tut would any 
dad buy tt 


Mary « fire lady wound give a twenty 
pourd tote fer shot borg plette bat eny 
dealer ould give you @ goed price for it 
only tte an wefal eeorifoe 

What, toecutet@ wy bate’ Roppowe I 
bed a fever, UH eonld por fl then cf iteclf 
Th l me ebo will Loy tt, and b wal go at 
ovce 

Well, 


brow some one her a 
queer fellow, tnt bell give you an 
he hest price for it tn mw hong way from 
botpocte ell brow you there and 
old Jater won t menlt you 


de 


bere 
tote then thet 
eh a bitgery impertinent 
"Where doo be 
* Well down Limehouse way, at Marling 
Mareor 
Moar 
then 
Not a bit of 
Mator inte mer 


he twee 


oeetlonhe 
sive 


Menor’ 


ling ln he # peutlenan 


ard the 
It tana 


it, my «ear 
w at ell 


tbe te 


. 
tet t a chout 
ial there 
ire 
ar af 


fine boure 
eteut that, when the oountry ate 
end tet « he 
* it 


mtr acd 


tot 


wae ow 


elo. Patie 


heey 
bee © dhiwer ethh sial whi all 
aheatba 


Lae biess vont 


adee 
l et tbuaek 
a very thet bat ben olay 
f thet Ith 
irs nyee f 
be might be of some tae kk 
Who huces 
bil gotot 

Uirkag «f 
ohe tole | 
Bivw etiell | get there 
* ‘Lebe the W ob 
Pier ite only sitpence 
ee you meet beery one 
hiiows the Manor 

The tight seesed tnterminally long to 
Bore. and she wae tp tx tines | 
el arteteing ber magi fowent silky ber 
wwheokh bed never memed so long and +o 
giewry or did bow thal she eas gui g i 
per el Ut forever 

“Where are you goirg! 
aml 

He wes too languid and weak from bis 
Ceimting Gt «f yesterdey to be able to ge 
out bimwelf, ard be wae bercly eonsekous 
ef bow wear Ler lest pxmny Muriel bea 


Cmaloe 
Mer 
hitches that 
im ber t 
Mra Theos 
vatte l 
ard then mek any 
alwut there 


u nharree lee 


the 


ito heme! 


oi lay wait 


pete @ Pe 
ef 
oo 


Debti g 


ber Lushend 


‘pire Meaderson ben recommended me 
to e perros she knows for some work,” abe 
said, beeitetir gly 

“Work! You OL Marel’ 

“J must work, shessid, gently “loot 
lock oo miserable als at i, dear Wher 

are well | shel! nut Deed to co anythin, 
herp house for you, you know * 

He beat bie bead pon bie wasted bar ds 
end wept for very weakters aod wear 
pees. sid she hie d bim end weet away 
eteonger than ever in Ler parpore to pe 
bie pourtehment end warulh af any sacri 
Goe to berseif. 

Mire. Henderson wes right 





tie do re after pipttfall € hareomen came 
apd wert cong the day, doing the neces 
rery work of the place. bat Lo one slept 


there pave the marter bourelf 


of the race Hie wae cleanly tn bis habits, 
erd pot perurions tn bis way of living 
He lived plauty bat well, and stinted bia 
eclf in bo neceseation of life. Tn appear 
be wae emall, dark, and withered 
looking with wery 
bair, which fell from onder the biaok ong 
he covered bos bead with, like threads of 
J rpm pleem, no white wae it Hie eflecteda 
tether Jdewth atyle of dress, being gener 
elly clad tn a long garment like a yaber 
i dine, tied ronnd bis wart with a girdle 
Hie voooe was ebrili and sberp, ard be bad 
e Labtt of mombling to bimwelf, that mede 
al the ignorant people arcaod Lin regard 
him ee ecoiethirg Onoanny, and Reep al a 
very respectful distenoe from the weird 
looking meaner house and itscurious master 
Ile was lo bing ontef the window on the 
left hand side of the door eben Mortel 
Onelow fret canght sight of him, a came 
lithe picture to an odd framework of all 
sorteof curons thioge antigne and me 
der Tie wen talking to bimeelf, ard yew 
tiuleting Dbhe ao atgry morkey 


pres 


Well ebat do you wart’ be ealled to 
ber elon be caw ber stercinrg intesclately 
atthe pate Hlave vou got a maetmaid to 
7 | 

No 

Well a cockatrica, or a preen dregot 
ra puceof preath cheese cut from the 
nook orarvthinpg equally rare apd eon 

at ('m, the fhal the meni ctrels, 
the te «ho they tebe thee for Neolws 
aime forthe privetpel trot, DP eonrcder 

Mor boughtite trot be vers uar 

ve es if they cil, etal she lanphed tt 
pite cf ber fears an che meplied quar tly, 
tiat e be tmote cf those wot te te ate 
pure f tute bed te rpoak to Me ah 
ver if be ems Chretgpayed 

i beh op at the soup dof ber woe 


pbhiv to thewe fv 


patrian! 


C 
! 


7, « x Lis 

atold bead 
he sent OT 
of the ore 


ude tet 


i 
eityl 
stem VOUT percdonm, nt 
homp ht t wae 


ehout here 


epeabitg tower 


hary Bone \ ive 
in these pert+ 

* Cas 
fit ! dows 
women Nower 
1m ard 


Everybody bereathouts, 


mehonsee air 
you 
old man, 


1 was eure « 
euch 
nmitd me, my Gear 
sey whet | chink 


bet breed as 


eo 


and a he@ eay ef, tow, knows old Jatar 
Cotiwer Now, then, what ean | do for 
7 Avy litte thing you want to bay to 
wmiy whe 5 Auy curtoas trinket to well’ lt 


is tots neh thet Comes enies to me 

He led the wey, ehile be was speaking 
inte the room he had left) once a spacious 
recepiiog rom, bow shop paler, and 
kitehen all tu oe for the eworntrne master 
f the bouse. At the end farthest from the 
door was ahoge fireplace of the old fash 
tone? Co@btry sort, e bere dogs at cach side 


sopported great loge of wood whioh barce! 
‘The dogs were there stall, j shore ta this, and saying torhong of the | 


Qynu the beartt 
bat the eite old hearth was filled wp with 
s com paot lilte stove, ebich babed boiled, 
and ruasted according to the will of the 
oener, and the large, bollow chimney was 
Hid op wh neatly arranged cooking 
utenetls Ao old fasteoned easy chair end 
|e footeteant showed that the olf man did pot 
disdam to make bimeelf oon fortable soae- 
times, and « sleek cat, parring op the 
iatter, gave the he to bis puted mameriy 
beabits, The reeset of the tow uo was fled to 
ove) foe tog ale ost with cerioas and om fu 


almost the | aiticies, Mra Henderson bad not been far | 





sorrow oof a mane life 


den pref, whch the t 
Doople eetied Dim a niser bat) beyond \ 
| bine ooentricty he bednore of the attributes | 
[in aw atranpe, onboytnh aileree, while bis 
lthe baby girl, herself an nnoonscions co 


bight pray even and | 
| The mother earned a seanty livelihood by 


Hat the fisting oats at Ferrybank bave 
no enob bolidey 
it in an onoertain manner, standing ready 
for action, though high and dry apon the 
rocky beach, avd waiting to be 
down amid those basy ta, aa they are 
dragged so many times imevery year. But 
one there is even of these, which from 


ber to bia beart, while she sobbed oat 


| aload tn the strength and weakness of her 


joy. Daddgha, standing by in shy bewil- 


when he tarned to take ber too withio his 


ragged | *rms; and. in @ ory of gladness, there 


broke from her the old pet name for him, 
which bad not passed her lips sinoe she 
was a child, and he had been used to carry 


month to month Hew nseless and rudder. ber out upon the cliffs and tell her wonder- 


less npon an isolated shelf of rocks = And 
the fiehermen— thetr rough voices softened | 
« little tell how one evening the squire « | 


ful and beantiful legends of the sea. 
Next morning Owen walked up to the 
great house on the bank, to ree, to repay, 


yacht found that boat torsing tenantlens | and once again to thank Sir Balkley, who 


npon the waves not quite three miles from 


with a genial handabake,eyed him curiously 


abore, and towed it sively home; landing aud asted where was the £100 


it on the beach jost where the missing | 


fishermen «son stood waiting aod watobipg a lightly. 
| here 


None of them oan 
the ableat and 


for tis father « ai. nal, 
tell how Owen Vaughan 


it had been tn porsenion of Jaber | moet fearless aatlor on the ooast—met bis 
| 


death upon the secret mea: bat they wall 
tel how the boy, throagh all the niaht that 
fillowed, mat npn the elif, aud 
how, when he came howe at last be hada 
lok upon bis face av tf he hud borne the 
a look whieh they 


alone 


til yeu he ean never Lee agen. And 
then they adi. turotuy « tthe from your 
face to book. beyond the wery sea itself, to 


where the why epreada wite ard beoght 


* Here, sir,” said Owen, toncbing bis 
**You bade me store it 


Aud Sir Balkley, langhing beartily at 
the thought of reoetving the money, felt 
that the debt had been disobarged in the 
way Le beat lhed 

Now fell the second clend on Owen's 

fe, « eclond whose lengthening shadow | 
was to reach the cad Ii fore he left Ger. 
many he had obtained the appomtment of 
eecohd waster at the pramaar-school in 


Vioestor one of the flestaf vet the very | 
fieat, ta Ropland And it was whispered 
that te win thie appotntment was almost 


abowe, thet though each things may bed ke fe gned to winkong the bead-masterskip, be 


oft-teld tales tn fiwen lite thers, yet that 
the shock thew bring newer ts the bow hen 
| for that. nor the be reaven ent the lees deep 


aud sore This in how io Owen Vaughan» 
cottape there fell the great hash of « end 
ry who bad loved 
his father with that etrength and tender 
tees of devotion ehieh tt is giveb O48 Fome 
times to sce in boy natures battled with 


mother let ber sorrew overshela her, and 
th 


forter, erted wonderingly in the gloom of 
the darker ed cotta, © 
Bat this grief grew les as yearn wernt on 


in spite 
urew 


ber washing ad little Daddégha 
of the wenmit of ber Welsh name 
from babyhbood to girlhood, tell and ithe 
aud active, ever ready with her nimble 


| feet or Anger to Ilybten ber mothers toil, | 
| he never wearted in it 


while Owen won his way fo rapidly in the 


| villege school, that the lame achoolmaster | 
| began most painfully to feel the narrow 

lpeme of bis own erodition ander the boys 
| wide qnestioning 
| when he mnttered suggestively among the 


He was even right too | 


villagers that “‘OQeen wae an odd ehild, | 
avd wonld pot associate with bia echeol 
fellows Oeen was an odd ebhild) Sonce 
be had ‘lost that one friend who stared 
every thonght, be had let the reserve and 
solitecioess which cl arsecfenzed bin prow 
a d deepen And little svenpathy bed the 
restless village lada with Oaen s ceep and 
pirated lowe for the studies which to 
them meant only tuoprisonment, Nothing 
could they on derstand of the atill br put 
dreams tn which he sat alone by the whois 
petting sea jor of the brave and feariess 
tesoluttons whieh he gathered strength 
heep when be stoot and es ched thestorm 


ee oe 


le 


beater waters ff Ing perhaps anecheo ial 
his owr longi beat to the wild, uiystie 
voros whieh was to make all doolt aud 
wetdcr cleat to tim one day 

At last the vitlage schoolniaster secing 
he eonld take th bow be farther on the 
path be trod mo ray v, ment i gere ! 
rally the acdwieatt 1 of his leaving bead 
teow. ate toettioted If partion’ary toe Sar 
KRalbley Gaynre the reb, eooentrin b 
eor ebo ovtred all Ferrvbank, and ! ved 
tu the ereat house npon the wooded bank 
abowe Loanveiar Sor Bulkley, alway yok 
to see the be r ehich 1 @as Bise to ctve, 
and aleeys proad ard glad when be found 
Hiekpect d gifts and powers anonrg his 

ople efau med the by vhtamelf startled 
eitbeut pogeling bie, foightemed eitheont | 


bea@tidering bim- and then dismissed tio | 
curt @erds of advice, bat no} 


eth a fee 
Yetonlv a few cava after- 


eboonragement 


wards he appeared agein in the + iage 
school, and, walkieg tirongh the rows of 
statdibg boye to where Oeen wane | with 


told Lia be bad chosen anutber soho 
bia, ard that the master had promised on 
condition of the bow « progress being sate 
factory — bere the «gare s band, ehioh was 
open Oeens shoulder now, grew a little 
heavier, and bie woree a littie more em- 
poatic-to refer bin ae tutor, and pay | 
thw aceordiog to bis services 

Sir Balbley, making nothing of bis own | 


ereat hope be eatertatred for the iad felt | 
that be bad given bia ) ret the start ro life | 
which, by tu ibdasiry ata 
might lead bi eefely ty the ead 
bever gueasd the cep h of bis pre « 


talent 
bet be 
es 
Rte Mace ehes Csen fonmnd that thie «cer od 
to ebich be eas the first 
private ecbowls in Wallet cor eiuh ebet in 
tek se carbestoess the led, arurd thie tee 
peth whict bie yeberons patron bed opened 
tour bie, end which 1 was .ucb beppipess 
to wa k in. | 
Ove day a new ight broke apon this | 


ot 


went wee ore cf 


et 


| lead with bim 


| Owen, dear lad, 
| me to be set ina new home now; Id rather 
| tarry where your father iived 


| mother; where von shall do what you like 
| wll day; 
| for me? 


lte nt with that 


| preseboe , 
bis bead ratsed from bis open book he | when it wet here, 
| for | memberiog the cottage on th. beach where 
| bis ehidbvod bad been spent, aud where 
| his motber and sister toiled, Kept a close, 

firm grasp upon the barning bope which | 


| 
| 
canee De Hope was very at xiona to resign, | 
| bie keoond mester, who wonld neces. | 
eerily perform napy of bis duties tempo. | 
ratilv, wonld stand the best chance of sne- | 
crediting tim, Proadly Owen told bia mo | 
ther and mister this, as he pictared glow. | 
tiply the easefal restfal life they shonld 
‘Toen fell the elond, dark. | 
ening at ones bis loving anticipations. ‘The | 
mother would not leave ber cottage on the | 
beach . 
** Tun too old a tree to bear anch moving, | 
rhe said, *' It wonld kill 


no other 
place would ever be the same to me.” 
** Not the home which I would make you, 


only x ing there to make it home 
Bat his pleading was of no avail, thongh 


** You shall pot work, then, mother,” he 
said at last, fecling that be mast be con- 


** Not work ?” she echocd, as if the pros- 
pect was most dreary. “ Why, Owen, I 
should soon be tired of my life—a fret 
ting, idle old woman No, dear; let your | 
mother live and work jast as she bas been | 
need to. thats the kindest for ber; and 
Dadepha chooses to bide with ne” 

Bo Oven, all his loving dreamea faded 
now, took possession of bis solitary rooms, | 
aud the pleasore wbich he might bave bad | 





[am sencing bis freqaent gifts to his motber 


was destroyed by ber of:-expressed wish to 
bave nothing more than she had been ased 
threagh her lowly life, nothieg more 


than ber boy a cherished letters and her 


i prond koowledge of his goodness 


He lived at first a busy bat almost aad 
detrei life at Vieester, too deeply stadious 
to make friindsa, boat at last he 
found to Dr Hope s« honsebold a sweeter 


WAS 


j companionship than be had ever dreamed | 


eof) A plemsant, penal boasebold waa that 
of the bead master, and here Owen was 
always wade most weloome, hiked and re. 
epected for bimeself alone. Dr Hope, al 


| wavs cordial was doubly so to Owen, on 


ehowxe young strength and power he had 
learbed to lean in weny ways, Mra H pe, 
doubting nothing of the yonng mana an- 
tecedents, be he hed been recom 
mended by those who steed bigh on the 
worlds ladder, encouraged bis visite aod 
made them plessact to him, with that 
sablle delicate tact which some ladies pos- 
sees #o precmitently, and Alice, their 


‘alse 


only obild, Klected him always with ber | 
gladdest smiic, faghing brightly when she | 
| beard bis step opon the pavement of the 


court, ae sbe daily watobed for his coming. 

Bat bo one sae bis eyes gladden in ber 
bo one faw bis band tremble 
for Owen, always re- 


sometimes rose within bim strouger than 
bis strength, aod placed between hiaself 
aud Alice the shedow of bis early poverty ; 


| wo mooh the darker from ber own franhly- 


avowed pride and pleasure in ber old bo- 
norable Lame. 

** it as always well for a man who would 
attain « good position in any hive of life, 
to have on bis side good birth aad a good 
name, followed op of course by an Eag- 
lash auiversity edacation 

Be the doctor wou d say sometimes, and 
Owen conld langhingly argue in favor of 
the Gierman edacestion, and let the otber 
eritictem pass Bat thongh he could so 
laagh it off at times, the strain was slowly 
telling upon Lim, and at bis solitary fire- 
side be would mate a resolation—bravely 
euough be could make it there, not to go 


has never | 


| oa left for his birth to make 


to the echool hones save on rere and neors 
mary occ wmlons; end when the hope 

which he wes scarcely conecion=® a+ me 
teri: g him, be woald travel to Ferryhank, 
and ageio plead wi bie mother, tn 


low dark cottage me to seem more 


ad more gloomy to bim on ¢ Vint 


Bull ne pleating evee of bia, availed 


of 


thre 


“ Bit, mother. if you @)ll not oo ne with 


me,” sopplicated 0 een 
acother home. You shall oueon 


“let me fod you 
where ; 


itebell bein thie very epot, if von lke; 
only lot it be free from gloom and di-com- 


fort. 


Bat the motber p'eaded in ber turn to be 
left where «= wes happiest; and «:l-oced 


| place « little by his yenerone gifts 


ones more, Oren sought to beantify the 
Bat 


bo; these made vo dif renee ia the poor 


Awelling 
mother was pat eacredly away 
am gone, Daddgha, ‘she «ad to ber danyvb 
ter, “you will fod it all uutuacbed, 
you may want it then.” 





Ail the mouey that be «ent bie 
* When I 


aud 


Tt was Christmas Eve, and Owen was to 


dine at the school -bouse 


long, warm room just as Alice, with ber 


hands fall of flowers, came in 
green hoase 


arranging the flowers, she woved him on 


to 
know'og that home wonld be near bis beart 


tale of what she felt he loved, ard 


this Cavistmaa time, asked hiw of bis mo- 


ther and bis sister 


| “i never lke to mention your sister's 
| name, Mr. Vanghen,” she said, ** because 


I do not kuow bow to pronoance it. I 
have seen it in a book of yours, bat I never 
heard you «ny it” 

The color mounted slowly to Owen's 
| brow, for something in Alice s gentle words 
svanded like a rebuke 
| ** We prooonnce it Dathga,” 
| **it ia an odd name, ia it not? 
looks worse than it sonnds.” 

** T hike the sound of it,” Alice anawered 
“T think [ sbeald know your sister if I 
saw ber, Mr Vanghan, thengh I do not 
faney ber like you; no girl oonld have 
your kind of face. Is sho aa tall as—I 
am?" 
| No,” anawored Owen, smiling a little 
| a¢ be pictnred the two girls —one in her 
plain calico gown, singing to herself as she 
| stood ironing in the cottage kitchen, and 


he said; 
Bat it 


When they reat they dv | di rment, a grave and peutic girl of seven. | tue other as she stood beside him now in 
| teen, felt the wonderful charm of hia face 


her soft velvet dress, with the del cate fern 
and crimson rose-bud in its bosom, 

“In she as fond of flowers as I am?’ 
asked Alice, guessing nothing of these 
thonghta. 

**T eannot tell,” said Oven, watching 
the white Gugers as they tonched caress 
ingly the brilliant petala, ‘‘ for she bas uot 
such flowers as these within her reach 

** Toere are some beantiful ferns to be 
| fonod at Tenby,” naid Alios, in qiick fear 
lest she bad bart him. ** Papa aud | have 

found some choice ones near there. Does 

she know, I wonder? becanse— becanse 
yonr bomoe is not far from Teuby, you vnoe 
told me.” 

The girls voice prew nneonscioniy a 
little wistful as ehe spoke, remembernnay 
how seldom he had told her anything of 
his home, or of those whom she felt be 
loved so dearly, bot jist then ber father 
called Owen into bis stady, and she was 
left to wonder, She hed a miaty Impres- 
won, though she could sot tell how gather 
ed, that bis mother did not lke a ec ety 
end that her danghter eoult not lea r 
bat she knew that (wen bad never deli 
nately told her even this 

**Doea be think I would not care to 
hear, or does he not care for we en uzht» 
apeak to me of those be loves? 1 think 
they must be very, very good,” «he sighed, 
letting the flowers drop from ber listless 
hands, ‘‘and | seem shallow and fl ppant 
tohim, and I vex him almost every time 
we talk together Even those few words I 
said abont the flowers pained him some 
bow. I wish I kuew how; | wish—I sap 
pose women can never be deep and real 
and tras, just qaite like men. I wish I 
didn't care. I wish I badn't «aid it.’ 

And saddenly and pettihly she swept 
the lowers away, as if the sight and scent 
were painfal to ber. 

Bat Alice had forgotten this passing 
cloud before the long and cheerfal dinner 
was over, ‘The servauta had left the room, 
when Owen, sitting next to Alice and list. 
ening happily to ber bright voice, felt a 
sudden chill creep in npop the acene. The 
words of one of the doctors guests struck 
upon his quick, keen ear. 

**Maoh as [ want a tntor in my school 
before next term, I conld not engage Les 
he, becanse he cannot have been bronght 
opa gentleman. His father, I bear, was a 
village tradesman. Bat what looks par. 
thovlarly bed is that be doea pot teli me the 
fact himself. In many ways he would un- 
donubted!y sait the post. He is gentlemanly. 
locking, aod speaks well, besides having 
testimonials of the highest class. Still, 
there is that insnperable objection.” 

**Tusnperable,” muttered the doctor, as- 
senting!y “I would not entertain the 
idea. What do yon think, Vanghan ?" 

“If,” said Owen, taking a long time to 
peel an atom of walnut, and looking down 
npoen it very intently, ‘if hia words and 
acta, as well as bis appearance, are those of 
a gentleman, I cannot see what d f-rence 
Ooe can bat 
look and act and speak as a geutioman, let 
one s® birth be the noblest in the land, and 
if we miss none of these things ia each 
other, what need have we to question 
farther?” 

** You speak warmly, Vanghan. In my 
place yon evidently would engage this son 
of a village shopkeeper to help to educate 
boblemen and gentiemen's sons.” 

“We men do not often question each 
otber on our birth and early life,” said 
Owen, “and do not often volanteer to talk 
of it anqnrestioned 








He eutered the | 


from the | 


While they ling-red together | 


[April 25 1874, 


T anppose.” be wald: ard Aloe was pot the 
only one wbo noticed the tone of pain ia 
his eee 
Whet shoeld yon do vournel!, Mr. 
Venu sbeu’” a«»ked Mra Hepe werrily 
“Come per! ty the doctor bimwe If, yu 
are the one most likely to be placed in sach 
& | itten 

“T think,” sald Owen qubetly, ‘that 1 
should merely oare what the man hiaxelf 
might be lt would signify an | ttle to me 
what bie father bed been as ehat bis sun 
woald be years and years efierward.’ 

“Wait until tome ope imposes upon 
you,” returned the doctor. “He woald 
not like it, won'd be, Alice?” be added, 
langhing op at ber as sbe rose fo fallow Ler 
wother. 

Eagerly Owen waited for ber answer 

“TT de pot thot « really low-born man 
contd sneeeed in «nach an imp «tere, “as 
she carelessly saul, “even if be tet 

The Cartstweas mirth bad all died oat of 
Owen's eyen eben be j nned Alice again, 
ant ber shy, kin f words ovald not bring it 

jtwok, neither did their memory bring a 
tender «mie to bis lips when be recalled 
them afteraard, 

**T wall not go again. T will l've my life 
apart from theirs,” be seil, as he walked 
weartly throagh the sileut strects to meet 
the midnight train, * A frieudsabip with 
decent for ts foundation cavaot lest It is 
better it should (row no deeper than tt ia, 
Heaven knows it clings too closely aboat 
my beart to night.’ 

In love avd qnaietness that Christmas 
Day was spent by Oven in his wotber's 
orttage on the shore, bet never bad the 
want of oomfort io his old home strack 
bim with snoh a weight of sofforing. 
* Yet,” be said, * it would have been bet- 
ter to have known no life bat this, rather 
than be living two, so far apart.” 

Oace more be urged bis old entreaty ; 
once more and pever so ardently as pow ; 
but sll abe . ave the one ausewer which he 
could not neglect. No»; she was happier 
so. And, with a kiss, she bade bim leave 
her there because it waa better for ber, 

** Bat, mother, take my gifts,” he oried, 
the words wrang from bim in his deep 
heart loneliness, and iu bie longing for the 
couscionsuess that bis life-work was pot ut- 
terly nseless, and benefited no one. ** Take 
my) gifts, wotber, aod let me feel that law 
bot working aod living ia vain.” 

** Doar, there are plenty of other uses 
for your money,” she answered, ber voice 
a littl broken bow to see bis bitter earuest- 
bens 

* Bat none so sweet to me, rone so 
pleasant to me,” be said ia eager disent. 














“There soon will be, dear lad,” she 
whispered, * even if it is not #0 slready.” 
‘Toen the mother, all unlearned thongh 
she was, con!d read the face she loved and 
seeing there a troab’e which sbe vaguely 
understood, she touk the tired head witbia 


| ber arma, and wept and whirpered over it, 


| 
| 


as if those far-back days bad come again 


| when the mother's ara were all the 


| heavon he kuew, 
lOw 


| thes 





| 


| failing toere. 


That was the last time 
en arged his old reqnrest, that was the 
lust time the grave eyes found that sweet 
relief of tears npon a mothers breast. 


MI. 


Well and bravely Owen had kept his 
resolution, while Alice, from the suambre 
rooms of the od sebool-bouse, listened in 
vain for the faniliar ste p Gpoo the peve- 
meot, waited m vain for the «li clasp of 
“hyht Sires fuyers, bangered in vain 
for the old pleasnre bh « coming ever gave. 
And he? He performed bis old tasks jast 
as be bad perfurmed them alwaya. 

As the spring came on she drov Pp d and 
pined so sadly that they satd sho needed 
the sea-air, and they begged her to acoept 
the invilation of an ol sctool friend who 
had lately married and gone from ter bome 
in Socutland to stay with her basband 4 re- 
lations on the Welan coast. 

“It in to Lianvrir [| am going, Mr. 
Vanghan,” said Alice, a little weary, as 
she told Owen of her approaching depar- 
tare, while he stood steadily bstore ber, 
looking into her pale face, * Papa says be 
thinks [ shail be close to yonr home. May 
J take anything for you? Is there anythiag 
T can do?” 

No; there was nothing, be told her, 
apeaking with cold, tight lips, while bis 
heart grew bot and wild with rebellion as 
he thought how, if his home bad been dif- 
ferent, Alice wonld have brightened it poe 
for his sake. And so they parted, with a 
simple band-shake. 

While Alice was at L'aovriar there wasa 
concert given by the patrons of the Ferry- 
bank school. Oxe of the singers, a pretty, 
grave-looking girl of about twenty, strack 
Alice par‘iontarly. 

** It almost seoma to me as if I had seen 
her befure,” sbe said to Mr. Gwynne, ber 
host, ** and yet | koow [ bavs not. I have 
bot even seen any oue very like ber, and 
yet something in her eyes, I think, seems 
familarto me. Who is she?” 

** She is supposed to be rather a pecnliar 
girl, was the answer; ** yet no one knows 
why, anless to be good and helpfal to one's 
mother is peculiar; perbeps they thick so 
in Ferrybank, for it inn t a very common 
She has a brother, thougb, 
who is pecaliar, really; a specimen of that 
rare wild plant Grenias, a specitaaen Lo Ove 
wo ll expect to fod drifted into a wretebed 
fisler catin on our shore. He was one of 
my uncles prote.ca [ wish Sir Balaley 
were at howe now that you might ark 
ab ut bim My ancle m #0 proud to re- 
hearse bin career. I belicvs be is doing 
excellently now, in E gland, and [ snp- 


pose he deserves it, fur be stadied hke 


avy old dom you like to mention, Miss 


| 


Hope.” 

* Did be?” asked Alice, but little inte- 
rested. ** Please tell mo what is this girls 
hawe 


**Daddgha Vanghen. Her mother ia a 


Then will it never be | washerwoman, and ives in one of those de- 


that we may jndge men by what we find | solate ca'iu4 on the shore, in the v: ry 
them— respect or dexpise them, not ao- | 


cording to the rank they bear, bat accord- 
ing to the part they act?” 

“Better in theory than in practice, 
Vanghan,' said Dr. Hope bgbtly. ** Still, 


| starting 
**Many of oar highest families,” said 


midst of the fish odors: a lasting dingrace, 
I think—thoogt I dare not say so to Sir 
Balkley—to the son, who lives in sban- 
dante bimself and leaves his mother and 


| winter to earo their own livelihood in sach 


| Alice, “bave been founded by one man | 
who bas rseu from the people, and they | 


ave prood to trace back to sach an one 
Way, beoanse we are his contemporarice, 
| should we scorn him for it ?” 
* Sappose,” said Owen, glancing rapidly 
| into Alioes fros, while bis heart beat 
wratefally for her words, ** supp me, Dr 
Hope, that one of your own wasters had 
cowe to hive among you, of lower birth 
even than this cand date you speak of, and 
had told you nothing of his antecedents, 
feeling tbat if be were suitable for the 
post, that was all, and that if he were not, 
you would soon discover it; suppose yoa 
hed hited bim and associated frecly with 
bim, giving bim a weloome always in your 


my of jection is the want of trathfalness at | a hole. 
| windows 


You can see the cottage from our 

I will show it you; such a poor 
place it is.” 

** Woat? 

The word came from Alice in a whisper, 
and seelug she was avrivas to bear, Mr. 
Gewynue told ber bis version of Owens 
story; while the words crept into ber icy 
beart, and the mosic to which she bad 


| come to listen died unheard. 


That Owen should bave been her trnest 


| friend for two )ears—her nearest and first 
| friend, she repeated to her-ef, the flash of 


anger and mortifcation rasbing into ber 


| face at the thoaght—orly to give her this 
| pain at last! 


| 


Day after day at that window of the 
bonse npon the wouded bank which over- 


| looked the fishing bamlet, and from which 


boase, and bad then discovered bis bistory | 


—sbenld you blame bim for bis silence ? 
**Kame bin! ecboed the doctor botly. 
** IT should ‘arn my back upos him prompt. 
ly, | amenre you, were be the finest scholar 
in England.” 
Siowly and darkly the color rose in 
| Owen's face. ** That is the general opinion 


| trae ? 
| . 
Owen's bome ? 


Al.ce coald see tbe thatched cottage s'and- 
ing alone open the beech, the geri would 
sit in a listio-s, dreamy pain. Cvald it be 
Conld it ali be trae? Could that be 
Then she would drop ber 


| work or bock, and rise and g+ze opon the 


cvttage in a woudering, aixions doabt 
wbich yet could not prevent the lopging 
tenderness shining in her eyes, so proad 


































































and vet eotrne Con'd that be Owens 
beme? C old Owens a otter labor there, 
while be eer hiving ip cere and lexory far 
awry? Conld it be trne ? Bs the thengbta 
hotly ran, ebile yet— thengh Aloe did not 
hrow tt—the very trath of ber fear ean 
plain io ber even ebile abe gezed and getod 
coer a, on Owens bon e. 

“Ptbick Leill goover jutonce and 
we bie mother,” ebe seil tu berself over 
ard over spain Caring her stay a! L'apertar; 
bot a #frarpe, Dew feeling of shawe, which 
abe HMoshed to re cogt las. preve uted Ber 

Alice bed been ty ck at bome a week or 
more, eben Oven Vanghan came volar ts 
nls erce more to the school bon<e. Dr. 
and Mea H ope sere both ont, end Alios 
atelone The fanitliar atep, for which she 
bad so oft- a listen: d, wae close bebird ber 
row, yetshe never tarned How conld she 
ture while that light—balf of anger, hat 
belf of passionate > ff ction— barned tn hor 
He rat bewde ber, grave and gen 





ever ? 
th. on of old, bat 
in bie voice eben be tuid her the atory of 


tin hfe anew longing ip bis feos eben he | 


teld ber bow be loved ber Io a few wm, le 
words be told ber, bat thse words «be 
naw were uttered from bia beart. and their 
trath and earpes'pess were like the trath 
aud earvestuees of prayer. 

*[ have determimed many times that I 
woald pever atier these words to joa, 
Alice,” bensid ‘I bave stroggied lng 
avd beard against temptation, bat it ha« 
martersd we at last. Before yon went 
away, kx king #0 frail, T almost broke my 
rewlation, Batwhtn you came back, still 
lookin g weak and tll ard eben I found you 
cold ard atrange to me, I said, ‘1 will lie 
ten to nothing vow bot my own heart | 
will tell ber the story of my early life, and 
then bow fervently | bave loved her and 
most love her eleaya. I will tell ber both 
these things, avd leave my fate in her 
bends’ Alue, [ read my auewer in your 
f-ce. Yoo disdain this love cof mine. You 
aeod me from you, and it will be beard to 
t ust or bope in any ove agin, Wait; do 
pot say it vet, I thonght | had prepared 
myself, but the darkness falls so sud- 
denly ” 

Bat Alice did aay it. She told bim she 
diadained the love he «ffered, ard told 
bim ro in cold and scorutul words sbich 
were to come back to her afterward with 
the crnrbing wetpht with which they fell 
ppon bia beart Ard be watoted the 
y org. fresh lips from which the croel 
words were falling, ax if he were arog gling 
to awake from cone desolate drean, 

* You tell me thi« story of your child- 
bood, Mr. Veughan,” she ended, with 
chilling slowness, “becan-e you mgbtly 
goess that 1 heard it b- fore I retarped 
Jt is an unnecessary to tell it to me at all 
1 ow, as it Is UnDecessary fo tell weof the 
imeg ned love that was bailt upon decsit.” 

The shadows darkening bis eyea a» be 
torned them slowly from bers, frightened 
ber and +be dered not glance at bim as be 
ant in thet deathly silence, bis chest beav- 
ing with violent emotion. 

“If you were capable of snch love as 
you eperk of,” sbe went on, with catting 
emplarisn, in bw long miknee, ** woula 
jour own wotber and sister be toiling iv 
poverty, while you are living awong an as 
a gen'l- man?’ 

Hash!" he said, slowly, as be rose, 
with a suporessed parsion in hin steadfest 
eyes. * You bave said enongh to kill ny 
Lope; more than you vill care to recall 10 
the years to come, Only in rare, sweet 
mowents bheve I ever dreamed that yon 
would accept wy love eben you knew all 
whatever yc u may bave been to me by fore; 
bot I never dreamed that from your lips 
oonld come toch words of croel copten pt 
1 will say nothing of their troth or falne- 
bod. It ts erough for me that you can 
believe them " 

The +prrg supvsbine ati'l streamed 
tbrongt the oid window, bot it torched the 
vbire, breve face vo longer The slow 
step died below upon the pavement, and 
an cach echo fell beavily on Alico'® Leari, 
abe longed to cry alond. 

“If | bad been prepared,” she sighed 
wearily, “orif I bad really beep what be 
has thongbt me, 1 should bave—bave said 
it differently.” 

** 1 tbink mother,” the whispered that 
evening, “ben ber mother woncered at 
ber wan f: oe, ** it would do me good to go 
beck to Liapvriar for a litte time. I 
promised to do so if I coald. Wall you let 
me go at or ce?” 

So the nex: morning Alice went. 


IV. 

A little of the old color bad come back 
fo Alice s check, o1d a little of the old 
lip btness to ber step before sbe bad been 
metry dayset Lianvrear, Bot rhe knew it 
was vot the sea wie only which bad brovght 
them beck. Sir Bolkley Geynre wees at 
bone tow, and ov the very first evening 
of ber arrivel sbe bed beard Owens stars 
from bim. Towhing over tbhi« story ax 
the generous cld rqnire bed tcld it, Alice 
felt a greet change had come over all ber 
thongh's of O«en. 

** When I go bore again,’ the mused in 
silent Lappiness, “SL +ball tee bim and 
pperk to bia ence mere, Ard then, per 
beps—" The words died here; bat it was 
plain that Aloe, thengh she had longed to 
come, ¥as locking fursard elroady to this 
giivg bome Aud more than ever bow 
the riod besioe the window overiockirg 
F. rry bank, aud gi zd with anxious loving 
eyes on Owens bone 

Jt strikes me, Mias Hope.” remarked 
Mr. Gwynne, coming op to ber et this 
window ore day, “thet you are pot to 
leave Lianvriar vithoot rene « storm at 
sea, You sey you have Lever seen one tu 
your life.” 

** Never,” ancwercd 
QI Conseh naly, 

* Well, | think my uncle's prognostic of 
this evening i* Ihely to te verified; be 
alvays drends this ub west wind = J am 
gouge across to Ferryhatk to see how 
wings sre looking. for the gale incremscs 
fast and threstens to be violeut ' 

** Ja there a life-bost on the coerst ?” ark 
ed Alice, late that ripht, when she and 
Mrs Gayr ne rat listening to the wind ax 
it rombled through the trees, and muaned 
of its own dark deeds npon the sea 

“Yeu; it was one of Sir Balkley's 
geperons gifts to Ferryberk, and many 
a life base been saved alreaty We have 
one of the ablest crews mm B itain, so we 
tleays sey, ready to yo ou! ata minntes 
boticsn, Dont lock so frightened, dear 
Boall we go to bed?’ 

“Ob, po!" pleaded Alice; ‘let as wait 
for Me. Gwynue. I1¢ is tov termbie a nyht 
fur sleep or rest 

So they waited in the cheerfal light and 
warmth, very silent and snbdard, and rit- 
tg ck se together, exe: pt when Alice, tn 
ber great fear rose avd ope: ed the shat 
ters ty louk ont throngh the splasbed panes 
iuto the Dleckness of the tempe-toons 
Light. A pight, indeed, it was, ** on which 
boonds of beaven and eaith were 

As she stood so, there flashed be- 
fc re ber a sodden, rapid lyht, darting vp 
werd for an ipetact and then pone. Al ce 
buew it cauwe from a veare! in cistresm, ard 
with a cry of fear she threw open the #.n- 
dow, bending Ler bead spainet the wind, 
While the fuem rosbed tp into her eyes. 


Alice, sbhaddering 


there was a Lew tone | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


The solemn rear of the waters on the beach 
was beard beyond the thander and the 
windend ris, and the lightning flehirg 
awiftly ower the enery sea, showed ber for 
ene moment the bigh and heavy line of 
sort, With a prayer op» ber lips for those 
tensed helplessly open the soa to-night, she 
clined the window and the @nttera, Then 
the two friends sat quite ati] together, 
waiting and longing for the morning 
Down open the shore at Forrybank a 
breath!eas, eager crowd bad gathered, lean 
ing bard agsinst the wind, and blinded by 
the «pray which dashed in showers to the 
|wild shore Gesing, gazing ont into the 
darkness ebich bid the bangry sea, they 
waited while the wide doore of the life. 
| boat house were anlecked and the great 
beat wheeled down to brave the storm 
Amid all the mightier sounds Sir I ilkley 
(i synne's voice rose clear and sbarp as, 





The end was very, very neer Alice saw 
that, even tn her first yearniug gee 

“Owen! she cried Bat «he ovald sav 
no other word, and only fell upon ber 
koees beside the bed, aod Lwhked at bia 
with all ber heart »u-y oy tn her eyes 

** Aloe, onee more together,” be whie- 
pered, and the loot apm bis face was one 
of nerfect pesoe, no ageny and no regret 
* Together at the end Tae di-tance that 
lay between as, dear, i all travelled now 

Kueeling there in the presence of the 
great Leveller, and looting biot upon her 
life aud bin, Alice felt Low alight bad been 
this distance of which be »p ke, yet bow 
impossible te pase nm now, The barrier 
which Led steod between them whea se 
felt herself above him had been raised by 
ber own hand, she owned, with a sob nog 
pain at her beart. Now, with that won 


, derfal glory on his face, he stood im 


watohing the trained crew take down their | 


| life-belta, be connted them rapidly 

* One ia missing--Hogbes! 

, Ha ches?” 

No one had seen Haoghes, but half a ban- 

| dred voices called bis name now. 

| “His place mast be anpplied,” the 
eqnire shouted, sharply and distinctly. 

** We dare not delay one second.” 


prompt ip hia help, came inte the light of 
the law p which Sir Balkley beld. 

**T am ready, Sir Balkley; let me go 
You know that ap oar is no pew toy to me 
If yon refase me, I shall take out my 
fathers boat. Listen! Coald I stay upon 
the sbore bere while the drowning plead 
for help? In the rocket's light I saw the 
life boat from the brig pat oat, and I know 


Let me go, Sir Balkley.” 


lamp which he was placing in the boat, saw 
in bin face the steady bravery which was so 
plain in bis low, quick toves. 

* Vaoghan! Luid not know you were 
bere. 1 trust you in thie as I have trasted 
you before. Go, if you think it well.” 

** Thank God!" said Owen, softly, as the 
sqnire wrang bi« baud. 

Awid tbe cries and prayera of the ex- 
cited orowd, the strong, swift boat pat ont 
open the dangerous surf, and ell eyes fol 
lowed its light, aa it rose and fell npon the 
waves, and slowly neared that otber faint 
white light which glowed on the masthead 
of the struggling vessel. 

Only five miles from shore the brig 
would be, and pow end then distinetly seen 
in the sndden blezing of the rockets; yet 
bow the lights reeled and tossed and would 
uot meet! 

“Sur Balkley, I've been ill for weeks 
sir” - the ope member of the orew, who bad 
been abeent when the life-boat started, 
came panting breathlessly opou the rcene 
‘bet lreaw the rockets, and [ couldn't he 
npon my bed eid leave my place here 
empty.” 

* ‘Lhe boat is out on ita duty, Haghes,’ 
the baronet answered, @ little steruness io 
his voice, though be marked vilyingly the 
man's pained breathing. ** Your place ix 
filed by one who will du his daty even to 
death.” 

** It shonidn’t have been Owen Vaughan 
thongh,” said Hughes, when the bystanders 
had told bim of the launch. ‘* His arms 
baven't been in lately for that sort of work, 
and they ray that, two or three years ago, 
he was forbidden to ase an oar. What 
could indace bim to go when be kuew that? 
Ab, there! see bow she rides that heavy 
sea — God bless ber!” 


v> 

The waves sobbed gently and softly, 
tired of the passionate unrest of their long 
nigbt; and, gezing vpon them with wide 
and tearless eyes, an if their mellow plarsh 
bewildered ber, Alice stood again at that 
window from which she could see Owens 
cottage home 

It was qnite late in the morning when 
Mr. Gwyune retarned to toll of the scene 
upon the sea ebore last night, 

* After gl Im thankfnl to tell yon only 
one accident ocourred,” he said, wonderivg 
at the depth and sadness of Alice's sympa- 
thy, “‘ but it was a painful one indeed. 
That young Vaughan, of whom wy uncle 
told yon so wuch, Miss Hope, happened 
to be at bis mother's cottoge—came only 
yr sterday or the day befure--and he volan 
teered to take one place io the life-boat, 
begued for it, indeed. Splendidly be 
bandled his oar, so all the crow say, and 
was untiring in all be could do for the res 
ened. Strong avd brave and ready, they 
seid; and if you knew them you would 
nuderstand what thet means. Whether it 
was only that he worked too bard, or 
whether he hurt bimeelf in some way, is 
ot known, but when ke tried to land he 
fell npon the beach, I helped to carry the 
poor follow into his mothers coltege, and 
I shall not soon forget her face an it met 
his = The doctors tatk of paralysis of the 
heart, and they way be must bave known 
that such a tek as he andertock last might 
wonld probab'y kill bim., He bad beeo 
warned in Gorwany, it seems. I'm glad 
to say they bave not told the mother this, 
for they bed before told her bow he eon 
treated my uocle to send bin; acd bow 
conld she reconvene the two fact« 7" 

Every word entered deeply into Alice's 
ali bad been told, 











sore heart, and when 

ove thongbt and longing beld ber. Alone 
and nuobserved she wlipype dawey acc bor 
| red to the river, The old ferry man was 


| baay enongh this morning; the boat had 
aseles ly piviog lin way to ard fra 
Eegecly Alice listened to 
poled 


been ¢ 
enee (a) bresk 
the voles aronnd ber a4 she was 
across, for all were talking of the storm, 


end all apoke Over ‘4 Dame, 


she walked on rat idly among the epais of 


the lot weasel and over the dismal line of 
drift d wsen-weed, to that the 


cotleye ou 


besch in wh ech she koew thst Owen lay 
Por » mou.ent ebe felt she roost be mis 
| taken, beoanse po crowd bad gethered 


here, bot one glance around +howed Ler a 
gronp of people whispering toe ther at a 
| short distance, and nuconsciuusly thaaking 
them in her beart forthe silent re pct 
|thna tbhown, she krocked softly at the 
ha'f-cluoeed dcor 
* Tam an old friend of Mr. Vangban's,” 
waid A ice very woftly, as she louked sp 


** May I wee Lia ? 

b iddyhe's eyes, aw lem and tired with 
weeping. fixed themaclye« for a woment 
| wouderingly tpon the lady who said this 
faledy with a tesatifaul pale face and ¢ yen 
}as tired ax ber own, quietly and simp y 

dre-sed, yet elegant as few visitors at the 
gloomy cottage bad ever looked to the yirl 

before, Withoat answering, sbe led Alice 
| into the kitchen, and then -tood iu herite- 

tion beside the window, ahere a banch of 
| primroses and wild white violets crooped 
ax if they felt the sorrow cf the house 


' 

| 

| 

| 

When she reacted the opposite shore, | 
| 


Where is 


weasnrably above ber; and this barrier 
was from the hand of UG ad. 

And still she coald uot «peak to him one 
word ; only ber eyea, so full of love aud 
pain and penitenor, told oll 

His two kind friends were with him at 
the end. Old Dr. Hope, who had ot ly the 
day before received the short, sad letter ia 


| which Owen told bis story and resigued 


A young men, who bad been active and | 


| 


' 


As be «poke, the baronet, raising the, 





| 


| 











bis appototment in the grammwar-schoul 
was iu tiwe to tll bim, with dim eyes, 
how he had come biaself on parpose to 
tewpt him back to the place he bed Glled 
so will; and Sir Balkiey Gaynne was 
there tuo, walking quietly in the otber 
room, and mattering that the sanshine va 
the water dazz'ed him. 

Tae eyes upon the pillow, bright with 
aunuttersb'e happiness, read the yearning 


lent room, aud read i in that bighest light 
which made all clear. 

Softly, throagh the open doorway, came 
the suvibing marmar of the wea. Away 
in the wide bine above the open windows, 
a lark » song faltered toward the uureachet 
beaven, Tue only shadow on the brigut 
spring noou was the hushed shadow of tue 
Oulspread wings. 


———_—_ 


MY LION 


For the first time in my life—nealy 
seventeen years and a quarter I was alone 
tu the wide, wide world —to be precise, in 
that bitof it which liew betweeu the Pad. 
divgton station end Bath. Ibad all bat 
wissed the train, so that my uncle had 
only me to barry me into a first-class oar 
riage, Wherein a sulitary lady was already 
weatod, aud to give me a solemn tj amotio 
to get Aunt Margery to telegrapu when I 
“turned ap all right,” Lefore the train 
flashed away 

“All right!" Of course I should be all 
right! 1 abonld thick, at seventeen and 
vearly a yoarter, | might be trasted to take 
care of myself during « three bours' jour 
vey, the more so as my uocle bad ** pat 
me in at one end,” aud wy auat would 

‘take me out at the other.” 

As soon as i bed arranged myself and 
my belongings coufurtably in my oc roer, 
{ took a survey of wy fellow-pansenger — a 
grim iron gray old wowan iu ao exaspor 
ating bonnet, who was looking, bot dag 
Keres —that is moch too pointed aud bri 
linut a simile— but rusty nails of the jag 
gedest description, at my poor little bat, 
such an attractive one as it waa tov, with 
the most piquant littl wax-wing imauin 
able brooding over it with outstretched 
wings. For my part, I think, when one 
bas » pretty fave, it ia wicked to spoil it by 
& dowdy bat. Isbould have attracted moc: 
wore attention if I bad worn an ex wyper- 
ating extingaisber, like my fellow travel. 


lers, with an aggravating bow at the 
top—and besides, Tum woald not have 
idaed it, 


1 was repidly losing my temper— it was 
too provoking. Here was somebody evi 
dently jast as ready to flod faalt and take 
care of we as avybuly at home. My only 
coufort was a hope that she might got oot 
at the next etetion, or at all eveuts at nome 
distance from ath. Ah, bow little Ll kuew 
what was coming, or I should have felt 
glad to have bad ber 
Krimly from the opposite neat! 

* Travelling alowe?’ 

* Yea.” 
I thonght. 

* Yuo are woch too young and pretty to 
be permitted to do #0,” 

I meekly answered that my youth and 
prettiness were * fanlis over whiok [ bad 
no control, and binted at the powibality 
that time might be expected to care both, 
if only [ hived long enoogt 

She smiled — yes, really ; not a bad smile, 
eitber. 

** While waiting for that, you 
have somebody to take care of you.” 

* Tako carecf me!” Lexclaimed, with a 
little eundder cf dingnat “Tam quite 
able to take care of myself indeed, | an 
tired of being teken care of! [ann alawnt 
ont. Lomdes, | have been at two 
warden parties, and have long left the 
souool room ( 4ith dipnity,) 

“My dear, the school room would be 
the best place for you for the neat baif 
dozen years I wast leave you at the nex 
station, but Teall tell the guard to look 
You will learn in tine how good 
& without 


abouli 


worm 


after you 
a thing it ia te be cared for { 


her hun would never get safely throngs 
| thia we rid.” 

fhe train stepped; IT helped her t 
patter all ber bays and rigs 

“Good-bye, ny dear; your little face 


| hay 


pralingly inte the face of Owens pister. , 


stator 


“My brother ia very, very ill,” she 
whispered ; every word uttered in keenest 
pen ‘* Ds you thick you bad better see 


bimw ?” 
** Yes, ob yes, if I may.” replied Alice, 
ber voice wost earcest ard entreating 
Withont enother word, Daddgta walled 
on nolselessly to an inner room; ger ly 
drow ber wee;ing motber from the bt d- 
side, aud stood aside fur Alice to pans in. 


| Lomdes. 


the day look brighter to on ol | 
mo you bave my leave to keep it 
ican, aud ate 
kKowitha Kind ol! 


bas made 
wouwaRn 
uncbsuged as long as y 
neo ually patted my ebe 
Laud as she pass a ont, 
I watcued ber take Ler place ina htil 
basket carriage that was waiting for ber 
d the old 
bend, evidently giving ber al 


watoh bald Lea ied nan rervart 
stenud, hat 
the story of Ife at home tn ber ataruce 
and felt sorry, as T retarned her gourd bye 
nod, when the carriage moved out of sight 
down « shady country road | fuilow 
her mn faney to a flowery conntry 
wtere | felt sore that she lived © mily with 
old rervants, qnaict farnitare, end vid pet 
dye, cata, aud birds. How littl I tuen 
thunght that ove day [ebould — Bat I for 
get; we must bet aut! ‘pate, aa real anthors 
that must come in itsoan place, I 
Led net even reon ‘Lom thea 
on ue bad stopped at @ quiet little 
Taeod was jist begtoning to move 
on pact the roses sod Lollyhocks, when the 
door suddeuly swang open, avd « man 
jau pod in. One ulauce eatisficd me thet 
Lhe would Dot improve on acquaintances 
fom bes told ne *i.ce that be was a 
* cad; and, if a* cad” a4 apn odions, val 
gar, red-baired person with unwashed 
hauds covered with conrse rings, a why 
blue satin te, and en overpowering od Fr 
of bad tobacco —I kuow the © ference «vite 
well, for ‘lom never smokes avy but the 
very best Manilas, aod I atte etj iy the 
emwell —then moet decideciy be was sinttly 
desiyuated. 

Imow wll this at @ single glance, as one 
does sometimes, and tent steady over my 
book, wiehing that the boar which woud 
brivng ue to dear Aunt Maryery was over 
Present y 1 was reading romethiny so 
staring that I had foryutten ev ry Li ¢ 
Tue train bad ieft the litic sa 


bor 


glaring twice as, 


What au antccessary question, | 


tien far behind and wae give at fall 
aperd, when anddeniy a hore t © sion ol we 
to my ear mate me start and | he ted op 
te eee the “oad'«) hitdeons fare close tu 
mine —enoh 4 wicted leering f.c+! 


* Take «ff that wel mice, Lam anree 


whid of frean aie will to soa good Thea 
earriace ta nefal mage tyet wee the 
oreatares very efpr eaten mova ! 


** Resides ita deaperate bel for © one eyes 
to real! throagh that «pectled atof 

Withoat rplytiag | heat nv head lower 
over my book, bat the letters @ere getting 
coofased, and my heart was boatiog with 
frig’ t 

“Poor littl thing! Doaf te ahe? and 
he took the aeat opp ite and leaned acree, 
ao that | had to ehrink inte ey eormmer te 
avoid Lis tench. Door lide Loa needed 
her lion now 

“Bad for the ever, mist; and anoh 
abiners as yours are toe good te he wasted 
on that stapid book Live « fellow « peep 
at them; and bis gre red band advanced 
towards iy veil 

I ocould only cower into my o rner with 
& rest ory of terror one bop: lew oall on 
*Ucle,” knowing the while how far away 
he was and how onoonscivas of his pour 
little Polly's troable 

In patting op bia hand to my veil ihe 
Maen touched me, aud the touch slig't a« 
it was, ronsed a fuy of anger ench aa 
hed newer felt before, and | hops L shall 
bever feel again , it gave me baok wy votoe 

* You shall not! How dare youn! Ya 
mast not toach me—aoole will bili you!” 

The man leaghed at my pay rege 

* Koll we for taking oere of you! If be 
does not wish others to fil his place, he 





| 


it ovuld pot pull through such a sea asthis. | love apon thore fsors gathered in the = | shonld look after you botter, and pot send 
I tell you, you bad b ther) 


you ont alone 
be civil of 
He drew ont a large olarp krife as he 
spoke, avd began deliberately to open it 
looking at me all the while It eas come 
at last; T should never never see home 
agein! One fash of thenght. which seemed 
fa a second to take to all my past, with its 
litle disouptents, nangltinessed and groat 
bappnras my anot’s angotrh when she 
fonnd me lying dead, unole's opeuing of 
| the telegram which woald bring the bees 
the darkened bome, the broken hearts 
which euuld sorely carry til they died the 
remewbrance of the dreadfal fa eof their 
wilful, but ob! thete lovig derliog—all 
thin cooarred so vividly to me that, with a 
ory for belp to Haven, If i at the man's 
feet and en'reated bim pot to kill me 

“Killyoa! fF thonght 1t waa your anole 
who was to kil me! Bless yoar little 
heart, 1 am goiow to teke eare of you 
You look pale. Now didut you come. ff 
in too great a barry to heve time for 
breakfast?) Have a bit of lancheon 
j stooping to take @ black bay frow ander 
the reat. “TL sleays go about provided 
with sowethi: g good. Tm a soft-hearted 
boy, Lam, aud never seen fue young wo 
man seff.r if Loan help it. Peck abu 
no#—de; yon have a havery look * 

What sh ould l—mast | -do? Laat op, 
and said, as ateaitly ae FE oonld choking 
back the teare for f could not ery before 
him —"T am not bungry, L will not eat 
D> net speak to me auy mere, You muat 
uot—I am a lady,” 

“Alady! I know that. 1) you think 
T'd be no good to you if you were not? I 
know « lady when I soe ber - end a bungry 
lady, too, Lhkuew you was, © .me, peok « 
bit. Doa't be bashfal ' 

By this time he bad anlocked the bag 
and taken from it yes, it may appear im 
pr beable bat ob! it te dreadfully trae —a« 
torcip -a great anboiled tarnip—a toroip 
atill covered with the soil of the Meld from 
which the wretoh badtsken tt)! He begen 
to serape and pere it while [looked on 

Was be mad? | woull tey to p'oare 
blu, aod do as he wished, and then per 
heaps te wenld notbort me [should soon 
be vith wy aunt now, aod at that thonght 
I felt the tears ooming again, bat opened 
| my eyes widely and bit my liys bart the 
| tere ma tpot fall Tera hed then bark 
| 








aud wat watebiog my companion Ull having 
peled the turnip ts bis satiafacion, he 
eutefla thick stiee and handed it to me 
Kaw tarmip! Aud toushed by those fla 
“Ke re! 

* Come, take it, my beanty 
and downy as your van cheek 
jis dear, too, thin seanun , 

heed to that If so be as T fod « pretty 
| with te eat ‘em, Tdont grudge the mouey 
Cowe p ck away; or ds you want me to 
feed you ? No, you shan't bave it with 
out * Thack you. Afietal wy troutle, 
thet ain't mauuers,” with @ siguillseut look 
at the auife. 
| © Thack you!’ T eaid, eager'y: 1 took 
| the slice of turnip TL began treat it soe 
{ ate at all, every mouthfal making ose 
| feel more ill Auotbor thee was «fl red, 
| took it, and beyen to eat, bat ney Orem 
seemed to be closing Ll could Lot awal 
low 
“Come, finikh it. CGiood, ain'tit? The 
Ieliow are always foud of a bat of fro 
Pout be beshul | bave something bere 
for yon to wash itdewa, Nuthioy tke « 
drop of beaody to tusk) it apres aite yon 
aud he tonehed the beck of a black bL swWe 
which stuck ent of bin pocket 
Wuat of me? 
mee votmah 


a pesoh ripe 
I’ noten 


I bad 
frat 


two 
ween wa dreatful 
Lowe a 
ob, wo frig! thal! 
the bed teben brandy ana 
withonghther ud Lf be tate 
if, when Aunt Margery 
this P wonld wet do 
I wert on eats » 
I prayed ear 


would viee 


bnew Ook 


Nare 


rue wae, 


van 


minntes at 
eho we 
that 

dark —! 
me Oriok it 
found ue, I 
he tmtpbt 

the tarry, 


me 


avd 
teat te 
hiil toe teat! 

atel all tue #h 


pestly for remcone Wan my prover a 
eecred? The train began to winciiet tte 
speed —itetopord. batthe re ho ntetion | 
atwh Pteirk if wan writ of some 
thing of thet aod 
Acthe audeof the carriaye «here | wea 
siting there wae Aw ater; sk atich whut 
all hope, at Cie otter ride were rewe 
ral loess of rail beyopd was the cpt 
nutry In au itetant my t rturer wan 
at my window ei't an oath bee mn at fed 
te te be till, apd wtay where | owe I 
heart some one pess atdoin grply ty « 
juestion, L sippore may that we bad been 


al train to wer bey 

Ho would pase tn three minutes LT eatled, 
bat very faint Lan efrait. for no ue a 
eeered aud the tarned of me no 
flersely that I dared not try ayarn 


suuuted to allo e @ ay « 


“cel 


louse wpeotal frat nwept by, beat I haraly } 


tuy whole soul @ere fas 
itthen 


new il hy even 
ened on the Byore of a man ato , 
cawe down the pre bauk whoou «as at 


soe Cistanoe i pressed uy face ty the 
piace, whioh way would te take’ He 
steed for a mowent, acd then slowly 


leek y seantered tusarnd me The pleas was 
tp my only hope was that be would pase 
Clore and see we, for L was past co ling of 
moving bow. LT noted every tritl og detail 
of hee fiyare and dress, be wan a@ tall, 
broed shoallered yrutleman, dreased iu 
git gray, poury, end eith « long widen 
beard, even the carteation tu bis tu 
vole Lotmerved and the strength an 
loam emne Of Lin Gyore os be loaned al ny 
Le stopped to whi-tie to tie dops, aod then 


boy tte cane 


fe 


aycin strolled on, idly tei 

Ido pot koow ebhet wind of face 
pressed te the glass ou my wide it was @ 
wild and sesred one Lam eure, bat io an 
ober minute a pair of great, werry Live 


east 


bat T yive wo! 


ant 


eae bey toe epee 


eves careleete glance! ap in pee ine, 
were atartlo t tatu earnes 


thevyene -aoteret. the @ vi«tle eran bed beat 


even ac tt lit aetrong hen t eat on the 
duce hendle, the dave eae ern thed open 
the train mowed op be wae beside me I 
was aafe 

I tout know what heppensd then Me 
 liweree wave that Tertied. and held one of 
Ie tiwht in beh of mime. bat the 
In the fret place we hat 
tn the weno ed 


hiehe 
1 dom € treliewe 
th ver been tetrotaved. and 
of hie 0 wereare ae mach a« my teu 
hands can @ ntata at once Tkoow @ehen 
that [ foand bin tebing 
ant thet © ded Aa tke 
tat wah atone might have cx mooted I 
doet rewom ser how LT tolt hia ell, 7 
“Sppow the turnip end khotfe, ehtoh «til 
ley on the seal, helped me ea ltl); bat I 
de huoow that he told me “not to 
frightteomd for be @weall mat three the 
scoundrel frou the @wiodee ea he de. 
~orwed and he looked «0 Geroe and «> 
strong that [ oonld taragine 1 was a halt 
of bis to throe seo indrele from wtadoes, 
| aed that he rather liked it Wht he dud 

was to take the crestare by the ouller, anid 
force biu doen oa hia news, tn epite 
of bis ptteous protestations that he newer 
meant to bart che laly -it wacoaly a lark 
he woalt not have done it fora teu pau 
hute, vet if be hal known * 

‘Hold your tongae, 8 eallow thie, and 
thiuk yourslf laoky to esoaps alt monthe 
oo the treadaill, Foot the lady's ashe [ 
will net prosecute you and Cll not break 
every bone in your body, aa I sboald lite 
te du, as tt might aonoy her to ase itd ine 

Hit you ll eat thie to the lest morsel mand 
| anc all! I shoal tl @ay it te mot the only 
dirt you will have to awallow in your life! 
Dowa eth it! Ard eben the last atow 
j bad disappeared, my deliverer, with « 
parting shike, fling the oreature toto a 
j corper, where he liy till the train stopped 
aud turoed to “teke care of me again 

U alaost shrank frou the stern face to 
which | vow ratced my eyon, bat it soften 
et iu a moment, and UL lay beok ta my 
| Corner, and rested atlently aad thankfully, 
j while he tot-srpowsd hie broad shoalders 
beteeen me aud the other end of the oar 
Thane, Ul the testa again stopped aud I 
aew Aunt Margery s dear old face ou the 
piatfora 

1 am enre that she woutered at the 
eageroes of my clasp, aad et my face 
which FE felt was etl ebite and soared, | 
wade a litte wotion toward my deliverer, 
bat could not speak a word Ils said a 
few worla, and gave hie card to my aan, 
who aeoepted it and the sttustion ae gra 
OO tly as she does everything bat footed 
rathor a tious te got me nafely to the our 
riage aud beme aud in five minutos we 
were driving away 

** Wuat did be do for yon, darling?” 

"Oo, be was eo strong aud ao gould to 
an tho wade biw eat the whule turaip 


teu 


1 wree « slave, 


eoare of me, treat 


he 











me 


atin tie 

* The whole taro p! You are il, Polly 
Come, we wouttalt or tik of tt noe 
and whe qileted and pettd me, evidentiy 
thinking that Thad lost my ite, anti | 
was lyiog on the sofa in her dressing 
room, able to tel her all, 

Well, that wae my fir«t end only attemp* 
at’ taking oare of my-elf’ LT newer waut 
te try to do #0 again, Tm takes oare of 
me now of coarme you anderstand it was 
he who cane to my delive Anau 
wrote to bim thet very eveniog and my 
father came down from L endoo vert mora 
tng on parpose to call on and thauk bin ; 
then Tom oolled, aud so end ae -the end 
of my story, or perhaps TE should aay the 
real begioning of it, is that I am his wife 
noe 

At first T dil thiok it a pty that my has 
band sboald be only Dom.” whea | had 
sleave intended to marry at least throe 
avlablew, ae FC ae merely * Polly ,* bat 
now [think Tom the most oheruaing name 
inthe world and eoald net ohenge it 

T have only one thing more to teil 
odd old lady with the diaegreeaho bon et 
ts Tous acnt Tam writtog thin in her 
house, which ie jist what Thad fancied it 

aud het Qe dearest aud kindest old 
women to Boigland 

* Ue bas foond her Lien,’ she saya 

IT don't think Law mach bike Usa, bat 
Tw tea darling old Lion, with bin tawny 
heard and epleodid strength on whieh bis 
little etfe loves ty lean [FE heer him esl! 
tow Ply! from the laen, where he lies 
[lo aly, potlag bis ctyar uader the oodar, 
jau', as be ean groel wt 
j keep bis mejosty waiting too louy, [bad 
bottler go” 
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| 
A Love Story. 


Tom wadta strapping. healthy boy 
Aureatapp tite He lived ny to the « 
tarns among the charcoal banner aut be 
Then be @ent down tute the 


with 


un 


| *ae bineteen 
valley and hired ont toa farmer 
jace'lion and adeudve aod the fleet maou h 
the farmer hesit tel to tra te thie tegen 
| te bia care Hat there wa 
eovethiog in bien that showed jut alittle 
throng bie unoonth nes After a \euror 
jtwo a fal fara tat 
| Verond ehontldered, dee pchested powe fal 


Pour wasn 


‘¥ 


he herar.e “er « 


fellow, who womte bine f climaly aeefal 


Wil abont that tiie the farmer « dengh 
ter came bome fron cohol Wot a rev 
lation ehe was to Pom i ever koew 
wrt then what it was te weretit anythin yg 
terhow awkasand en lcm te wae i 
wuld bave piven alltie tal, @tich wasnt 
much tolearn bow to pettota a tru enh 
oot hitting the doer or eatat ted eth th 

hander tow test diego ryht He teyon 
te chatpe bis elotm for better oped wher 


te can in from the day «a work aod there 
wan ateont tite he wewoir if tuaperoy 
miett Pitatly the great day cance it 
saterencd Creres tit tage De Popes th» faces 1 atagt 
ter the bert aord wae epeken, anil 
a treg: le bin Tthookt fe is thot 
ty i} fe of a man ehich wor 
ettetre tins as beve Tia wee » the 
arestiing matehes a do what a vot r 
* win be He read he eentt. i 
be wanted to mee how pony . i 4 
hen afterayvo diffe he pree to bheanad 
nan wed talked tu @ trenstling vot toh 
erandetilde nn he naed te way, (bs @hata 
aife moe eae tot Whatever [heck ue 
whe no ade ae Due world ia fatlef jant 
su bo tustances of bicweed inf ienes 
— 
Do.'t Spoil a Sneez> 

The Bortngdeld law Kepeadtioan 
mayer * Oe may be pat tove t fer sed 
lug inder any ¢ imateances 1 View of 
the etperence of a @rnen fora Unawety 


tua Westfield recently Ih sg tu Company 
and attempting ty sapores a ee £5 whe 
fli a te seusation ta (ie left atte of ter 
fa whieh noon beven ew ling an tdras 
eg Out of shape A prvetc as wat catlet 
tbat by the thoes he anni fier irah ant 
the left ade of terface Fal bere ae deaen 
up Getygarog bee ews that ber ta eet int 


mall sear 
rad at 


f. 


wate fricn da. 


iy feos 4 tue 
while ’ 


f atures ate Tenge es 


th ene ter left eye 


a kind of pera yet ‘ative f v the reat 
ef fr whe mete inn peresstog the sueess, 
aul give bat fart hayes tuat ter features 
@ ll ever reste theit batare a.ycaranoce 


Bue it pow it Ulin © ity seoking modicsl al 
va 


& elrrmertog of 
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Sew PYALICATIONs. 
Tee Trartaw Ginn By Karwantee Seoa 
& Waseem ew Awher of “lea” Par. 
Hate bw Leo A Soe eed, Heeten and ales 
f raslathy Clescon, Remsen & Hall Idoger, 


wi 


4 taperran Treape Deseor "te Vab 


Hiehedd thy Heard (natlen P athadelp hte 
Tn order to atvien patitchere bank 
sellete 'ationers ard newedealere throngh 


eat the U sited 8 atee reapec ing the facili. 
tee one pthlihereand mannfactarere have 
for enprty ne hooks etetionery end fancy 
eres M HMowenn Caarcew hee parlieh 
lichen? @ DD re TD vtheadlobte tn which 
the reeon-cee of all our leading patheh mg 
and manaferaiog hones are fully de 
aorived and all branches of badness oon- 
rected @ith the trade are arranged laa. 
fed, and thete epecialty manti med 


"We 


| The Display of Fraits at the interna- 
tional Fxhibition. 


Tre Amerioun Pin dogtoal “solety, af 
ita last meeting ta Breton, a!) arnet toe 
meat in Philetelpyie ia Seotember of 1576 
and Me Wolter on behalf of the soo ety, 
hae peomieod to make a display of fraite 
at the Ovutennial each ae the world hee 
hever seen antl with onr climate, pro. 
Aneoing every dearriotion of fenite, from 
those of the extreme N orth to the far Soeth 
aod the trop os he will redeem his pro. 
| mise, end show te the prmalrmiate of the 
| Od World the apple eat pear growing side 
be stile with the orangs, Ag simvad, and 
olive and the foreian grape growing lana. 
riently ta epen oaltare, and pro tacing 
more wine te the arre then the moet favor. 
od Lowalities in the O44 W eld 

-_- + — - 

TF Here ina tale euioh may encom 
those who are in search of | at or hidden 
treasnre ant which may aleo have a re 
vivinwe® ot apen the Amerioan heirs of ee. 
tates in Foogtend walued at from $75 GOU O00 
t+ #100 000,000 be the aame more or leas, 
1) the towuatep of K og, thirty miles north 
of Toronto fourteen years ago, an old lady 
died making antot lMigthle signs toward 
an immense chest) A few days ago ber 
en sold ont. and the bayer of that cheat 
fonnd thereia @800 ta notes aod gold ia 
old stockings ‘Toe son o'almed the money 
aud had bis claim allreet 


——  —_— 


De wat Perercate the Hety ln sichoce 
@ith meet! tues that deprese the phpttoal ea mies, 
What the ah b 
vitel @ rent te eoatle tom focope with the ememy 
The od eyetom 
pur ded and regulated, 


priecipally need le an accession of 


thet bee a-raled them haem 


hon el the euetatiod, tuned, 
re le no med 


avutth Alp eparetion Ines etence ae 


ferg ty emduwed with the propeorthae required te 


+ ot Chews ofpecte ae MHoererrege Seomaon Mer 
tTeKe, Tn ordinary prection apeortomt, bhoud lepe- 
feltug, atl bliete ant aecdetee medic thee are ad. 
minieteted eeomcately, In Hetetter® Mitere all 


theme agen a are crn ined, and act together in per 





fret he y sothal detoe detility end emdue & 


eit ae ot # athe prevented, and the eiremygth af 


the patient fallles whie the disease le heimg 
evened, la dyspepea, livet complatot, chrome 
coretipation lutormitten! fo vere, general weal 


heen aul al alimenia love'ving pupal ol and men 
tal depre@st ou, thie pure v getable restorative le « 
eovervign rom dy 


WHERE DJES IT CUME FROM? 
Pinte and quvie of Githy caterrhal dlecharges, 
The muceus mem 
chambvere ot the nome, and tte lt 


Where dows li all oome fren? 
terrane, Hating th 
the glenda, are diseased. @o that they draw from the 
benal tte lqald aod etpeorure to the aur change It 
Thie tite 


blo oerriythoe qual waete batld ap 


it lee dtracted and the eve eum te 
Te core, geln feck end 
6 Colder Medieat De 


oe glands, 





the eyetem, hat 


weak wed hy the hws 


etrorgth by welug Dr, Merce 


covery, Which alew actedinoetly apm O 


op oy th. Me « ¢ starrh 


Nasal Douche, th 


errecting them, 


Komedy ath De Pirees only 


tart « f cavithe where thy 





eel reme tiling Chee upepee 


die hare accumulates and cones fren 


Caraakhitot »VrKAR Pasties Ci RAD 


Monnet la, 1 


Mept., iP, beta? 


(roar hita Parteh 





uv. Viewer MOD 

S toe we aterat leet Jane | commenced the wm 
of your tedionver, aud trey te euthoely cured ux 
of Catarch fd taerty yoara Tacding 





Kempretiuly, Mi ¢ 8 PHILLIPS 
rou MoT PATO HDS, PREOCK Lbs 
ANG TAN wk vow Ih “~ tor PRMRMA Ss 


| 
Merth vaNbbith ALED 


PEHOIN whieh te harem 


jewe atl in trea follitele - ated «leer foe the tome 
joteeweal “er fr Piano Vewein, the erent 
ou ™M ' te cure Vieweee, Ihe aele oot 
| j whow eo ad) “4 PE TCHCY, thee ted 
tits be vi ive w York 
“, 

MAST ENDER FEE ow the ony thing on 
feoord foal powitiwoy © oc@ Conmenmptles aod 
Hrenmehitia. Ae have te peelcativee 4 AN. 
NAMI ENTE A imanentcure, ed 

| + treak aye * | i «eure (hte tartlee 
wil matiety ie ek y ‘ ir tite mec 
verywher I anny fa Hike ate of Cure te 
(natriivn an & 4 the eur i min bia, 
sed igh Oe ay Le “ ot fee at 
Tavewerm'’ Tapeworm * 

Hee ‘ _ wit 1 t -~ 
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DR. RADWAY'S 
Sarsaparillian Resolvert, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


Pos THE (URE OF ALL 


HitGMIt’ DINBASS™, Shui LA ‘ Ss 
HMMON] Milk. MATISM Eli olrRlLas 
BiIUNEY, BLADURKH AND LIVER 

UOMPLAINTS Dinsirsirnla 


AF SRUTIONS OF TUE LUNGS AND THMOAT 
PURIFI&s TR MismeD 


MEHTUOK' NG HALT 


AND VIGWOM: 
LEAK BEIN ANID WHA if t tT OOMPLEKION 
SG UKE TOA 


Bold by Dragy'*'s rice 8) per iettie 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PRRPEOT PURGATIVA PILLS. 


Porfert! 9! asteiome elowan’ » ao wihecure of 
©) Meertbere of the eta r owen Eitoewe 
,eider nerve 1) eran owiehe, come al om, 
et vom i fiyeetin iit | wneer, Mil. 
eae fewer, \atemmanl ot of the meweos, plies end @) 
flere. gement« of oo. more, Warranted 
4) efor le pitino core 

Price © cenia versa, Sed by Droeytete, 


ON HAUWAY & 10., 44 Warres %., 


«ivu Yor« 
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io copy, 00 6 pew, papeme ip et vemres not 
= 4 _ which b twenty come 8 peer, amd 
papehie es the citer where the page te raced wed. 
rs yearty cubeeriter wi!) be entilied tee copy of 
~,'-—-4 (hee, o@ & one of = 





end westife Mreeniem Mee Bngreving® 
wor 
in ot Tee Poor G2) a wet T.8 
Aerece® biome Meesnim » —— 1 os 
te 


64. Bach pollication wll) gene cor 
miam pactores, at the chutes af the ve 
come we Ul cer) wee eperetely fF le 

OD Ten com's must aiware be ream tien! & pay Le 
erpenee of mailing the ( heme of cegrering i” 
© comte, if Ube ( brome te desired’ moutied of card: | 
tard. We strongly edvier heaving Une Chrcmme | 
meetet lM greetiy incrreme he ve we 

OF Geteceivers in Britiet North America mast) 
remnlt teenty eohie eetre, ae we bave ly prepay the | 


‘s showld be made, if pomeattie, tm | 
Post-adfice Orders, of in Drafie of Chenka, popette te 
the order of the baturday eet Pubiohing Comporg 
Be (eeerct is Uresise tee Wearreee oF 
vee Capos: of Berens tines. (Var sutecribers are 
to be very corefe! in opening tbe wrappers 

when they are re 
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SPRING GARDENING. 





The setting out of planta in beds on the | 
lewn of close to the house te eo muoh like 
arranging «too gnet that if entrusted to an 
ordinary gardener it lowes ite ebarm A 
lady's individnality will —— in the eur 
roundings of ber home +t band may be 
recognined througbent, a « painter in his 
plotares, These picturesque eflecta may 
be stodied end practised to ap indefinite 
extent, with daily and ever brew delight on | 
the pert of the artiat for an artist eye it 
moat be to work tastefully among forme 
and colors There is no end to the lovely 
combinations of lovely things, made prac 
ticable by keeping somewhere out of sight 
a reserve force of pants, to tne a @ 
painter does Liv materials 

The firet glory of the season, the spring 
tioom, has of course been arranged in the 
eutamp, and now reveals itself in every 
ravishing feature, ax flower after flower 
shoots ap ite tender stem and unfe | le ite 
delicate cop lbere is no more farcina 
ting branch of floncultare than that of 
the bulle those miracles of beanty hidden 
to the plain brown envelope, laid confi 
dingly in the warm lap of mother earth 
and jost ax soon as winter in over and gone, 
gteeting ue with smiling sweet salute that 
fulfils every promise  Hyasectath and tulip 
aod deflodt! broider the ground with rain 
how tints, jast as the pleasant green of the 
lewn around them brightens and fresbens 
clay bey cay 

And now’ we are planning forthe sam 
mer Gardeners live in viesone of the fu 
tare, enjoying more the long months of 
etpeetation than the short day of fruition 
Small and stinted the actaal may be, but | 
with the rebes of their dreams who shall | 
tuteimeddie Ip the wide and wonderful | 
roalm of fair imeginings their joy is sure 
Harest ales ere the dreamers of brilliant | 
evcoems Drooding lovingly over their ideal, | 
avd working tn faith and bope, they bring 
ithe pase with @ certainty ineaplical le to 
ruterndere They are the elect of Lloran | 
kingdom, te whom she reveals her secrete j 
eho know totaitively the laws of lle end 
bealth that rule in the world of plants 
Their slips are eure to mprout, thetr needs 
to vegetate The special knowledge for) 
apy pew culture comes to them ea invel 
ontarily and unoonscionaly as the breath 
they draw 

The real workers reap the largest, richent 
harvest of pleasure Ouly far eeeing, deep 
planting on Uvators, who watch and nar | 
tare the plant throngh all stages of growth | 
to tte trinmep tant flowering, koow the fall 
delight of the floriat, bot there are all | 
aan of ef) yment proportioned to taste | 
and opportunity The profesmonal florist 
te ready in May with bis tempting stock of 
tei ing out piante, and iW iw very pretty | 
amusement to select and arrange the love 
ty mateciale he cfflere The oval bed of) 
targe wire basket under the drawing room 
window can be furnished with low growing 
helotrope and carnations, with 
plenty of dearf nignenette and the tn 
valuatlc sweet alyssum, the deep green of 
he ivy and the grace of dainty vines 
spomes aml maurandya, passion flower 
anil cle mimtis The flrowst effects are often 
seen from a bed of foliage plants alone 
wear the bonae, the subdued nehness of | 
their varied colors harmonizing delicate 
hy with the gray stone of the mansion 
Broad, low vanes of marble of terre 
cwlte ere charming filed brim full of 
plowing pansies cof a scarlet mane of 
dwarf persnium, with thacberpia and het 
Hheorth ive trathng lusarantly ower the 
edge Nothing cowld be more brillant for 
6 wopns spot than e bed or basket of porta 
leccan vey are f the warmest, richest 
colors, and are pow produced dal ae 
Irue children of the they 
tinte t bie mid dav beau, rejotoing 
i ge elee larguial in the heat of 
er boon and the lypbtest breath 
neh to etir ope frolic in the 





7 


| 


Tose run, 
shen wl tt 
the eur 
f anu wer 
everry company of thrameratle blossoms 
Dhe shely places, where nothing elee will 
Goarteh, should sheund tn ferns, foreign 
<m ative (holy those whe have grown 
dhem Anow what dail) treasares of ) are 
in Geeir eaninite beauty Por an elective, 
trogdon! ooking clany» on the lawn, there 
os Che otately Canna and the faming eword 
file, the «ples tid Gladeal «, Calleadiam 
@ient keeved, and, towering over all, the 
jwick growing Mietnos The sammer lites, 
wotpeous and fragrant, sLouldhave a choice 
apt to thememelver and, serenely apart, on 
ihe wanny side of « group of arborvit» 
fair slining from the green beckground, 
te apotioss queen of them all, enpreme tn 
ptece and sweetness, the crowning glory 
ef June pore white, with beart of virgu 
pei the Lily of the Annunciation 
§ Thewe we general reaction of taste to 
weet «ji festioned pgardenisg and the 
Cet foul » may sometines be achieved by 
combining the two, working oat fine ef 
fects color, with fowers that are pot 
euerdy ebowy, bal nich in Mtrinsic merits 

ibe ul, fragrant, soul full favorites 
of ali Gime. Ot 

— — 

ST BW swmee Mansions Marriage 
emong the Harmese & a most peculiar in 
etituten, and the “ marriage Knot is very 
easily undone. If two persons are tired of 
each other « society, they dissolve partner 
vig @ the following sim and touching 
(| comeiverve aanber Jy Teapectively 
thetr 


| was beyond all precedent 


| but seon had to be carried 
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THE PILGRIMS 
The wer & og ee Areery 
The pat te os oF ‘are 
| ire ff . ert an) wow 
| Dol wee ys" 
“ ' ,** 
Mowe ot . 
| ‘ “ . ee 
j ois «owl aoe 
| 
oo” « 
ir whe ' 
| A wd mine ee . 
Ae are + ’ tt 
but de ber @o hom 
; . . =e (heal day 


takewt 


| “ele eon weer 


Ihave merey . 
‘ artee - marrow 
Ilee ar . tear 
« oo e bi thet feeerrere 
' “* feet hewgpemt 
. wrete ” at *! 
A ” it—-_ 
ttewl, whe take 
einedtt werd awe, 
‘ * Thy pow 
ate Ate ANSE Phew Thi 


Dickens's Last Years 

The story of Ivchema® last years, an set 
down in the closing volamwe of Dorsters 
biography, is, says the Katarday Meview, as 
aed a it in nimple ‘We see a man of 
genios billing himeelf by inches in the 
eff rt to make money ‘he strong man 
breaks down by constantly straining his 
power a little too far, the work which 
ees once done spontaneously, without « 
comecious effort, haa to be performed at 
high pressure, and with an ever increasing 
sense of ite painfalness and, moreover, 
ee Mr Forster says himaelf, the task under 
which Dickens ultimately broke down was 
one which, if pot below hia dignity, was at 
least not the highest to which he might 
have devoted bimaelf, Should «a man of 
genius show himeelf in pablic for ae ? 
Rhonld a great novelist condescend to be 
an actor’ ‘These are questions which we 
need pot anewer, there is mook to be said 
on both sides, but at least it is painfal to 
see 8 man whose powers were in their way 
anrivallied, actaally working himaelf to 
death in an employment which, to say the 
least of it, did not give scope for the 
worthiest employment of his facuition 
And what was the canse of thin reatloss, 
unceasing, unsatiafactory labor? The an 
ewer is only too plain, but we preface it 
by one distinet statement. ‘Noman, says 
Mr. Forster, ‘conld care ommentially lean 
for money’ than Iickens We fally and 
unreservedly accept the atatement. We 
believe as fully as Mr Forater that 
lichens was as gonerous a man as could 
be named, and was entirely above any 
sordid destre for money making. and yet 
be himself tells us in the plainest language 
that bis primary motive for andertaking @ 
task of thin hind wae the pecuniary re 
ward The pages of this book are pain 
fully fall of the aubject) He wanted, says 
Mr Forster, to make a provision for his 
sone It ts imponsible to avoid the reflec 
tion that be bad apparently ame meann 
for providing for a large family by the or 
dinary exercise of bis profession He was 
beyond all comparison the most popular 
author who ever wrote English. Ile twice 
received, as Mr borster telle os, a thou 
sand poands for a story not half the length 
of one of the nambers of ‘ Coppertield 
and Mr Forster adds that there are no 
‘other sach instances in the history of 
literature The success of bis writings 
The Christoias 
number of All the Year Kound had a sale 
of «ero tle waa to receive | (~) for 
copies of * Edwin Drood,” and to 
have half the profitof all sales beyond that 
nomber, whilet during bis life the sales 
reached copies, Soott in all bis 
glory was not to be compared with Dickens 
in polntof immediate popularity Surely, 
one would think, a man to ened a position 
tight be independent enough of ; scuniary 
cares to allow bis mind due rest, and em 

Hoy Ht upon ——. tasks ‘Too argomenta, 
aot he which induced Dickens to lecture 
in American in spite of Mr. Forster» dis 
evasion, are carefully given ia a paper 
drawn up on the oocasion, and simply 
come to this, that be calonlated upon 
making (15 000 by eighty readings On 
his retarn from Amerioa be continaed his 
readings in England, and caloulates that 
by both together be will have made t's 

oto a year and a half” 

Livingstone. 

The body of Dr Ll. vingstone bas arrived 
atSner The following account is given 
of Livingstone « fatal illness and death 
He had been il of chronic dysentery for 
several monthe He was well sapplied with 
stores and medicines, but he had « present) 
ment that the attack would prove fatal. 
At firet he was able to ride on a donkey, 
Arriving at 
Muslala, beyond Lake Hemba, in the lua 
country, be said ** Haild me a bat to die 
in! A bot was bailt by bis followers 


* «an 


| ‘The first of May be was confined to bin bed, 


and afterwards suffered greatly, groaning 
day and night) The third day he sail he 
wan very cold, and requested that more 
xtass be pat over the bat. llis followers 
could pot speak or go nearhim Kitambe, 
the ohtef of Bisa, eent flour and beans, and 
behaved well toward the party) The fourth 
day be was insensible, and died about mod 
night Mek Adaboova, a servant, was 
present. lr, Livingstone made bis last 
entry in bia diary on April 2 He spoke 
moat sadly of bis home and family 

Jaoob Wainwright cot an inscription on 
atree thas = ‘Dr. Livingstone died May 
‘ and superscribed it with the name 
of the dead man, Sasa. The body was 
preserved in salt and dried in the eun for 
twelve days Chief Kitambeo, on being in 
formed of Livingstone’ death, bad the 
drome Lest aod gone fired as a tohkon of 
respect, and allowed his followers to re 
move the tady, which they placed in a 
bark coffin and commenced the journey to 
Layamyen be, which took six months, 
sending to advance a party with informa 
thon of all that had occurred, addressed to 
Ihr Livingstone s som The advance party 
was met by Mr Cameron, who sent back 
bales of cloth and powder The body ar 
rived at l nyamyembe ten days after the ad 
vance party, aud rested there two weeks 
Mr Cameron, Morphy and Dillon also ar 
rived together the latter very ill, bis mybt 
gone and mind affected He afterwaris 
committed enieide at Kerakara, and was 
bared there, At Unyamyemte, Living 
stones remains were placed in anotber 
bark case, the smaller one, done ap to 
represent a bale of goods, was to deceive 
the natives, ebo objected te the passage of 
the corpee, and was thas carried to Z sp 
ber Dr Lavingstones clothing, paper 
aod instruments scoompanied the boty 
When sick in bed be prayed mach at Ma 
lala, aud said, ‘* 1 am going home. 

—_—=- -— 

@F |i w& remarkable how meay Eaglsh 
men in the front rank of intellect and 
fame have, in this generation, ackhnow 
ledged their obligetions to their wives for 
the best pert of their inteilectaal life 
Johe Stuart Mil, Lord Palmerston, Lord 
Melboarme, Sir Samee! Kaker, are names 
that recall in every case a fall and affection - 
ate record of con) agal virtae and ercellence. 
Tae perfect companionship of YW xen Vic- 

, torte with ber basband & well known 





| to hAnd over their ten or fifteen centa, or 
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‘are worse than a dronkards? 


FREE PLATFORM 


We give thie week an article from « 
lady, ape the affirmative aide of the I'ro 
hilutery Law qaestion, and an article from 
“Ne Fanatic qacting the recent letter 
from lbr Cartis, which hae attracted so 
mock attention We aleo give « bamber 
of other authorities on the question, *' Is 
Aleobol lotsonoas 


A WOMAN'S VIEW. 


Mraens Enrrone If we women are to 
be allowed a word on your Free Mlatform, 
I «hall be glad to have a few words with 
"Ny Panatic like Temperance, I am 
an edrocate of Prohibition Vea, of Pro 
hibition ‘im every form, by law and’ by 
moral force, of any other way. I would | 
pet have it prohibited only in certain | 
places and bar.rooms, grog shops, Ac , bat 
at every point, in every boose, no matter | 
what the dealer dealt in’ ‘This thing of 
robibiting lijnors in saloons, Ao, and al 
Cotas it at drug stores for ** medicinal 
arposes” won't do. Here is a small vil 
-, not many miles above me, where it 
was prohibited to all save drag stores. 
Well, saloons were closed, bat within a 
month five new drug stores (and no exag 
geration) were started, and there waa more 
sickness awong the male inbabitanta of 
that place than had ever been beard of be 
fore It ts half imagination that canses | 
it to be adopted as medicine any way. | 
believe we would do better withoat it, even | 
for that purpose. ‘No Fanatic” urges 
‘simple apper! to the moral and religious | 
emotions of men” You might as well | 

| 


hammer away on a fixed rock, banting for | 
ita moral emotions, aa try to touch sach 
feelings in some men. Moral sauasion will 
do for some, bat there are many who have 
bo moral or religions emotions they have 
them, none are without bat they will not 
heed them. Yet they have wives and chil 
dren who mast suffer and what woman 
whose husband loves the accursed drink, 
or what child whose father does the same. 
does not anfler? 

No, sir, nothing bat I’rohibition will do ; 
as long as lovers of it are allowed to taste | 
it they will have it. Now they have only 








whatever it may be, and the drink is theirs ; 
and they will bave that ten or fifteen cents 
if it takes the jast monthfal of bread and | 
meat from the miserable women and obil. | 
dren Why right bere in our midst a man 

a whisky lover, walked op and wanted to | 
nell a feather bed weighing forty pounds 
to a dealer in whisky for the worth of *) 
in whisky. That dealer was honest and 
would make po such trade pity there are 
not more such, but the whisky lover sold | 
hin bed elsewhere. He would have his | 
liquor, Dont you koow that man will 
have whisky as long as it ia wold? As to 
Vrohibitory Laws cansing the growth of 
contemptible morals that mast sarely bo 
a mistake The world would be better 
than we can dream of. Homes would be 
pleasant, and hearts happy. Whose morals 
Who oan 
tattle and pry more than a half dranken 
man’ and even tf tweretrue we'd rather 
be in the midst of that, disagreeable an it 
is, than see our loved ones going down, 
down to the dark grave of a drunkard. 

As to the #60) 000 000 revenne wed rather 
pay the heavy income tax Yea, we women 
would work, work, work untill we could 
pay it. Asto having our virtne rewarded 
at the cost of the rain of others, we want 
nowsnch reward. ‘The rain caused by the 
wale of their liquor surely overbalances 
the #60 0000000 revenue. Men look at this 
from a distance. Were it brought home 
to them as women must see it, all men of 
Temperance would favor Prohibition, yea 

~even Vo bunal A Womas 


IS ALCOHOL POISONOUS? 


Baron Licbig says ** Beer, wine, spirits, 
ete , furnish no element crpall: of entering 
into the compomtio: of blood, masenlar 
fibre, or any part which i« the seat of the 
vital principle.” 

Professor Moleachott, in hia work on 
the * Chemistry of Diet,” saya‘ Aloohol 
does nef deserve the name of an alimentary 
principle Erlangen, 1s)5 

Vrofessor Lehmann, in hia ** Physiologt 
cal Chemistry,” says ** We cannot believe 
that Aleobol, theine, ete., bel mg to the 
clans of substances capo ic of contnbating 
toward the maintenaroe of the vital fanc- 
tions 

Dr EF 
is nota trae food, 
mentation.’ pace 

Dr, WB Carpenter, in the foarth ed 
tion of bia ** Manual of Physiology (ls. 
mays: “ Aloobol connef supply anything 
which in essential to the due nutrition of 
the tiewnes "Cp. ivy 

The French chemists and physiologists, 
Lallemand, Perrin, and Doroy, as well as 
Dr Smith and others, have amply demon 
strated that Aloobol, when drunk mode 
rately, is mot Anown to underge de . 
fon af all within the body, bat as Anocn to 
be constantly given off by the breath, skin, 
and hidneves 

Ihr 2 KO Chambers, in hia remarkable 
book, Ihe Renewal of Life 1s 
save “It ws clear that we ninet cease to 
regard Aleohol «+ y «nec an aliment 

Dr Markham, Ff KOS, sams ap a long 
diecussion on Aloohol in ‘Toe British 
Medical Journal, as follows “Be ia, to 
all intents, a foreign agent, which the body 
gets ridof as soon as it can. Aloohol is 
” a sopporter of combastion Dart, 
probably the whole of it, escapes from the 
body and none of it, so far as we know, 
is amwimmilated. It is, therefore, not a food 
in the eve of Sotence.” 

lr WB Carpenter, justly says ‘The 
etperiencs of Arctic voyagera ia most de 
eided in regard tothe low valae of Alcohol, 
in comparison with fat, as a beat prodao 
ing material ‘The operation of Al. shol is 
exventially that of a atimalas ‘Seay | 


Smith, F RS, says ** Aloohol 
It interferes with ali 


ma 


Laced by a correaponden, depreamen of peocer 
Where extilaravon ws prodaced, fim is 
subsequent depression.” 

Baron lLietig says of the drinker 
“Srintts by their action on the berves, 
enable him to make up deficient power af 
the expenacof Mia indy ° * © He con. | 
sames his crpif:s instead of his interest, | 
* © * Won ta constantly followed by 
the «openditure of power.’ 

Professor Christieon, M.D, in bis 
*"Treatiee on Potseons,” ranks Aloobol, 
along with nightshade, nut vomica, and 
tobaces, in the class of double potsons— 
‘narvotesacnd > being both bea! irr 
fants and producing an effect on the 
nervous system © 

lr Coarles Wileon, in his admirable 
book, "The Pathology of Drankennesas” 
Edin, is), aye ‘No circaustances 
of ordinary life can render even the 
moderate use of intoxicating foids either 
beneficial or necessary, or chen i 

we 





+e - 





I8 ALCOHOL A POISON’ 
Merases Eprroas-—The qaestion, ‘Is Al- 
cohol a Poteon ? pever bad any great inte- 
rest for me—for I] never thought 11 decided j 
the question whether aloobolic liquors | 


| Were poisons, any more than the question | 


jexcept in trifling amount when taken in 





whether orygen or bitrogen gas ls & poison, 


oxygen and pitrogen, is & poison 
fist for the benefit of those who do at- 
tech great value to the settiement of this 
yestion, I beg leave to quote this week 


the following letter which recently ap- | that the foundation stone upon which their | 


peared in the NY. Tribane, from the pen 


of a bigh medical anthority, giving the | 


latest views of scientific men upon the 


subject 
LETTER PROM DR «1 RTIs 


I take the liberty of asking for «pace in 
your oolamns for the accompanying re- 
marks on the general nature of the action | 
of aleobol on the anima! system, which | 
secom to me to be called for by the many | 
erroneous ideas on that subject current in 
the newspapers. And as mach of what I 
have to say is opposed to common opinion, | 
I may, perhaps, be pardoned for remark 
ing. a# «@ sort of voncher for such state 
menta, that being the teacher of ** materia 
medion and therapeutics” in one of the 
medical colleges of this city, I bave neces 
sarily given a good deal of attention to the 
stady of the physiological action of all ar- | 
ticles used in medicine, and am obliged to | 
keep myself oarefally informed of every | 
aivapce in knowledge on snch euljecta, | 

As no good to the temperance or any | 
other canse can come oat of misconception 
as to matters of fact, lam impelled to say 
that late researches in physiological chem- 
istry have pnt the action of alcobol on the 
animal system in a new light. Without 
going into technical detaila, the following 
are the main facta of the matter 

(Contrary to what was lately believed, it 
has been proved beyond the possibility of 
a dontt that alcohol when drank is sof 
“ejected from the system nanchanged,” 


grossly intox:cating quantity. (On the oon- 
trary, in ordinary amounts it is wholly con- 
sumed, transformed, in the system, and by 
the nature of ita chemical composition is 
capable, like certain elements of ordinary 
fod, of thas yielding force which can be 
used by the economy to do life-work, as 
the heat of the burning oval drives the 
engine. 

In this fac! we have a key to the effects 
of alooholic drinks on man. Tous within 
certain limita of dose, aloohol is trans 
formed like ordinary food in the system 
without prodacing any injarious ¢flecta, 
and yielding useful force for the purposes 
of the economy, mast be considered as a 
food in any philosophical sense of the word. 
Aud an important point to know, and one 
little understood, is that thia food action is 
attended with po exciting or intoxicating 
influence, bat the whole effect, like tha! of 
ordinary food, i# seen in the maintenance 
or restoration, according to cirenm- 
stances, of that balance of fanction called 
health 

Kut if taken in greater quantity than can 
be utilized as a force-yielding food, the 
excess of aloobol acts as a poison, producing 
a well-known train of pertarbations of 
fanetion, Aud again a point generally 
misunderstood —all signa of departare 
from the natural condition tn the drinker, 
from the first flushing of the cheek, bright 
ening of the eye, and upnataral mental 
ercitement, to the general paralysis of 
complete drankenness, belong e oally 
to the poisonous effect of alcohol Toat 
ix, for LT wish strongly to tnsist upon this 
point, even the early phases of alc schol 
distarbance, which are often improperly 
called “ atimulating, are part and parcel 
of the injartously disturbing influence of 
over-domage, and must be put in the same 
category with the more obviously pomon- | 
ous effects of pronounced intozication. | 

Aloobol has thas atwo-fold action. First, 
it ia capable, in proper dose, of being con 
samed and utilized as a force-producer ; in 
which case there is no vimble disturbance 
of normal fanction. Sach action cannot 
be distinguished either by the drinker or 
the physiologist from that of a qaickly di 
gestible flaid food, and is no more an ** ex- 
citement” of “stimulation,” followed by 
a “recoil” or ‘ depression,” than is the 
action of a bowl of hot soap or of a glass 
of milk. The second action is the poison- 
ous inflaence of an excess of alcohol cir- 
culating in the blood, which makes itself 
sensible to the drinker by peculiar sensa 
tions and disturbances, and 1s not only fol- 
lowed by ‘depression,’ bat is itself a 
form of depression —that is, a disturbance 
of balance ; au unnatural perturbation of 
the normal working of the functions. 

Every reader of these lines will at once 
ask, What then is the limit as to «.antity 
within which alcohol exerts only a food- 
action, and beyond which it begins tu poi- 
son by ita excess’ This question cannot 
be answered categorically, for it so bap- 
pena that the ** poison line,” as it has been 
epuy called, is a shifting one. Even in 
health it varies according to age, sex, indi- 
vidual pecaliarity and babit, and even in 
the same person according to bis physical 
condition for the time being. When fa 
tigned by bodily or mental work, when 
suffering from emotional agitation, as an- 
xtety or fear; when worn by loss of sleep, 
of blood, or by pain, amounts of alcohol 
whioh ordinarily would flash the face and 
somewhat confuse the mind, will be borne 
by the same person withont prodacing the 
slightest symptom of intoxication, the 





| whole effect of the drink being expended 


in relieving the pre-existing malaise, and | 
restoring the system to its normal condi- 
tion. And in nore formal morbid states, 
as in many discases, the poison line often 
shifts to an astounding degree, so that 
what would in health produce even dan- 
gerous drunkeuness will be borne without 
causing the least intoxication; the whole 
of the aloobol being apparently utilized by 
the system for obtaiuing the life-saving 
energy which this fluid, from its swift ab- | 
sorption and ready chemical change in the | 
blood, can so quickly yield. 

It can wo longer be trutbfally said, 
therefore, that aloobol never “gives 
strength.” For since in proper dose it 
can be use! as one of those food sab 
stances whose province is to furnish force | 
to ran the living machine, the giring u/ 
strength ander sach circamst bap 
to be exactly what it does do, as closely as 

can express it. It is also plain that | 
it is imaccurate to speak of alcsbol in a) 
sweeping way as a ‘‘ poison.” For the j 

us effects belong ouly to an excess | 
of the articic swallowed above what can be | 
utilized as a food; and the proper of , 

injarious--that is, poisonous, in 
° ~is a common ope to most easily | 
absorbable articles of diet, as tea, coffee, 
salt, sugar, A>, although of course the 
nature and degree of the deleterious effect | 
differ widely with different things. Still | 
further, sowe late researches make it more | 
than probable that a certain amount of al- 
cohol is regularly formed in the animal 
economy, since a subst ring all | 
the teats of alc hol has been detected in | 
small quantity as a regular ingredient of 
the blood and certain secretions, both in | 
animale and in men who had taken no. 
aleobolic drink for years. To speak there- 
fore of aloobol unqaalifiedly as a poison, is 
incerreat and improper from every point 
of view. 

Sach, scoording to the present state of 
chemical and phymological science, are the 
main facts concerning the actien of aloo- 
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| 
hol on the animal system. and my object 


| wonld decide whether air, a compound of | in thie brief letter is simply to prevent 


these facts as clearly ax I can before those | 
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whe disc the perplexing hygienic and | A JUST CRITICISM IN RIVME, 
moral problem of the use of alcoholic FiTHER—NEITHER 
drinks as an ordinary beverage, in order Have you seen a dictionary 
(1 this new wore alary, 
arguments mugt rest may be the secare + hich pronounces elther }-ther, 
: . : md prongences neither ny-ther? 
basi« of troth Epwanp Cr arm, M.D We may call it affectation, 
Ver Dori March : ava Shorkdy-show pronunciation ; 
No Fawatt It cpmets the el diphthong, 
Z \* pronoanced by acholars long, 
—_—— —_— Making ¢ and I change places, 
OLD LOVE. With the ease of Grecian graces 
wot On ' them change thelr stations 
; : : In tthe place in all relations 
Kouete«t as - t pa — the oad ol { ad Change them also in decetvers 
tu vd blar “> ¢ ged a] 


That once e gallant a champlon made 


Ae !! ¢camen from Qe castle wal 





Change cot 
Fortune's freigt 


vited to coneyted, 
t te tright aflnghted, 
* te b-ther, 








| 
For the rule which yz ! 
TT . . | Changing neither into ny-ther, 
Oo ne Sanne ee CESS | Makes believers al! bely vers 
As it lie in ite velvet newt, ' ’ 
Tid viv) dim te the grew teow j 7 
bat showed euch a rove wt of oo j 
Ae it flashed from a beaut, * browst | Eidening, ten, to dining, tree, 
ones For every line brings something new, 
2 Velo te vine before th « carrent: 
! Weight i+ wite, with Yankee accent 
. Sng yong ~~ If you cannet change these, also, 
“4 < Speak as others do, or should do, 
Th: color fades trom the canvas, | AN INVITED Nose, 
lhe may from ringtng rhy ue ye m 
Now le there s joy in thia wurld af ovre | At one of the demi French reanions, not 
1 bee, oF glotios, of hopes, or lowers, long since, a little scene cccarred which 
Hut dies at the touch of Time amused the few who witnessed it. About 
As, Love in hie pure serenity ten o'clock a monsieur entered, very cor- 
fab The pittions epell dety rect in his ‘‘ getting up,” ee 
For Wears cannot drown, nor absence dim in his demeanor, of fine figure—altogether 
And death iteelf may net conquer him, Mehed th t 
bow true lowe thewver can die au r 5° , vata gentle. 
—> © man gifted with a very considerable nasal 
Faults of Temper. organ. The old roverb eays, “A large 
nose never sp a be face,” and 


Fow men have sweet tempers, or hold 
anch as they possess under steady, invaria- 
ble control, thongh there are men who, 
without this sweetness of natare, however 
mach tried, never seem to lose their self- 
ewmmand. No pablic man can get on long 
who bas not hia temper well in fend ; but, 


| with the same amount of inflammable par- 


ticles, men differ very much on the occa. 
sions that set fire tothem. Some people, 
who are all composure when we might rea- 
sonably expect and jastly excuse an explo- 
sion, will break down into peevishness or 
passing frenzy on slight provocations. We 
have known wen, quite remarkable for a 
well-bred serenity, to by anreasonably and 
childishly testy at some transient annoy- 
ance of a sort they are not ased to. Highly 
sensitive organizations and intellecta, f. ot 
on the stretch, are always irritable. e 
Qaincey, who has no heroes, says that 
Wordsworth, with all bis philosophy, had 
tits of ill-temper, though the anexampled 
sweetness of his wife's temper made it im- 
possible to qaarrel with her. 

Nor does the field in which temper ex 
ercises itself make mach difference. A 
divine defending bia favorite views in as 
peppery as any layman; while he finshes, 
and his eye gleams and scintillates with 
joss conscionsness of the spirit that rouse 
the yiare than the disputant in secular 
matters—the distinction between zeal and 
temper being wore easily drawn by his op- 
ponent or observer than by himself, How 
often we read of meetings between reli- 
gious and philanthropic leaders, looked 
forward to as « great occasion by their 
followers, leaving only painfal regrets, 
through some accidenta! spark falling upon 
the combustitie clement in the composi- 
tion of one or both. The two great hymn- 
writers and good Christians, Newton aud 
Toplady, met bat once, and bat for a few 
minutes, yet sowething passed —a trifling 
jest—which upset Toplady's equanimity, 
and wade his parting words, we are told 
by the frendly bystander, not very cour- 
teous.— lack iod s 

Mrs. Astor's Diamonds. 

Mra. Astor, the wife of the bandred- 
millionaire of New York, appeared at a 
party which she gave at her Fifth avenue 
residence, the other evening, in a style that 
would jastify any reporter in saying that 
she ‘literally blazed all over with dia- 
monds.” On each side of her shoulders 
she had four stars, the size of silver half- 
dollars, made of diamonds. Her hair was 
wet very thickly with dismonds, and her 
head seemed atlame with them. There was 
a diamond bandean apoo her brow. She 
had diamond ear-rings, and a diamond 
necklace of a proportions, Upon 
the two sides of her chest, were two circles 
of diamonds, about the size of the palm 
of the band. From them depended a 
and carves of diamonds reaching to her 
waist, round which she wore a diamond 
girdle, On the skirts of ber dress in front, 
were two large peacocks, wronght of lines 
of diamonds. There were rosettes of dia 
monds on her slippers. There were dia- 
monda, large or swall, bat in every variety 
of form, all over her dress and person, 
wherever they could be artistically placed. 
She presented an extraordinary and daz- 
zling spectacle, as she moved langnidly 
throagh the dance, among her friends. 
One of the ladies present, a connoiaseur in 
precious stones, who kept cool enough to 
take practical observations, says the dia- 
monds she wore conld not bave cost leas 
than a million dollars, and must have re- 
presented her hasbands income for at 
least a quarter ofa year. This same lady, 
who is familiar with conrt life in Europe, 
says that the largest collection of diamonds 
in possession of any European empress or 
queen belongs to the present German em- 
press, but she adds that even Angasta ber- 
self could not wake a diamond show which 
would begin to compare with that made 
by Mrs. Astor 


A Penitent Dog. 

If children were only as penitent and 
well-behaved as many a damb animal, pa- 
rents and friends would have an easier 
time. The following story seems incredible, 
bat it bas vouchers for its truth 

Hon. G. F. Richardson, of Lowell, owns 
a magnificent Newfoundland dog. Last 
spring Mra. Richardson took the children 
aud dog to the photograph saloon to have 
the group taken, but the dog was in a wil- 
fal mood and would not pose, and was 
turned out. The next day the dog put in 
an appearance at the saloon and scratched 


| at the door till he was admitted; he then 


a directly to the spot assi 


im the day before, and hi fin 
the exact positon that been desired by 
the artist. The photograph was taken, and 


when completed pat into a box and given 
to-the dog, who carried it directly to his 
master; bat it being April Ist, the master 
was at first suspicioas, bat at length ded 
to the dog's pertinacity and opened 
Golden Silence. 
“A pain forgotten is a pain cured,” is a 
roverb I have never beard, bat I think it 
would be s good one. I know more than 
one person who cherishes ailments, and of 
them makes a never-failing topic of con- 
versation, which is never agreeable, and 
ceases to be interesting to others after a 
time. If the purpose of such conversation 
is to obtain sympathy, it certainly fails of 
iwobject. When one is really suffering, 
a regard for the feelings of friends would 
cause one to be very carefal not to talk 
about it unnecessarily, for what is more 
distressing than to witness pain which one 
has no power to alleviate, and to be con- 
tiogally reminded of sorrows which cannot 
be assuaged ?— (Christian Weed ly 





| worthy even of that city. 





the stranger justified the proverb. 

Advancing to the mistress of the house, 
he made the formal reverence which cere- 
mony requires on a first visit, then, taking 
a more familiar tone, he said, “It has 
been very happy to accept your invitation, 
madam; an honor of which it is quite 
unworthy.” 

This waa said in a low voice, bat so dis- 
tinctly articulated that it coald be under- 
stood by those who stood near. 

The lady, who, though a very distingué 
person, is somewhat timid, because still 
young, was somewhat embarrassed at this 
address, and, thinking she had misunder- 
stood him, replied — 

** Excuse me, sir; you were saying—” 

** 1 said, madam, that it was very grate- 
fal for the invitation to your soiree.” 

The bystanders exchanged looks and be- 
gan to whisper; the lady became more and 
more out of coantenanc», 

**I do not understand you,” she said, at 
length; ‘‘of what are you speaking?” 

The gentleman did not speak again, bat 
pointed, in reply, to the prominent featare 
in his face. 

** What! do you know? Oh, bow impru- 
dent!” exclaimed the lady; and blashing 
from ber chin to her eyes, she concealed in 
her handkerchief a face balf-laughing and 
balf-embarrassed. 

Toe explanation of this little mystery 
soon came out. The hostess bad met this 
gentleman the evening before at the hoase 
of her sister, where he made bimeelf very 
agreeable, as was his castom. On her re- 
turn, recollecting her own soiree of the 
next day, she wrote hastily the following 
concise note to ber sister :— 


‘I bave taken a liking to the big nose. 
Give it an invitation for me.” 


Her madcap relative amused herself by 
sending the invitation as it was, and the 
gentleman respouded to the joke in a 
manner which brought the laughter on his 
side, 





THE BITEK BITTEN, 

A man in the dress of a workwan was 
lately walking in the streets of berlin with 
a packet in bis hand, sealed with five seals, 
and inscribed with an address, aud a note 
that it contained one hundred thalers in 
treasury bills. As the bearer appeared to 
be at a loas, he was accosted by a - 
ger, who asked him what be was ing 
for. The simple countryman placed the 
packet in the inquirer’s bands and re- 

nested that he would read the address. 

he reply was wade as with an agreeable 
surprise. ‘* Why! this letter is for me: I 
have been expecting it for a long while!” 
The messenger upon this demandsd tea 
thalers for the carriage of the 
which was readily paid, with a libe 
addition to the porter. The new possessor 
of the packet hastened to an obscure 
corner to examine his prize, but, on 
breaking the seals, found nothing but a 
few sheets of blank paper, on which was 
written ** Done.” 


TWO CALVES, 

A correspondent of a neighboring jour- 
nal tells of a coantry clerk in a raral town 
who had a pet calf which he waa traini 
up in the ways of the ox The calf walk 
around very peacefally under one end of 
the yoke while Mr. Clerk held up the other 
end, but in an unfortanate woment the 
man conceived the idea of putting his own 
neck in the yoke, to let the calf see how it 
would work with a partner. This fright- 
ened the calf, and elevating his tail, he 
strack a dead run for the village, and Mr. 
Clerk went along with his head down and 
his plag hat in his band, straining every 
nerve to keep up, and crying out at the top 
of bia voice, ‘* Here, here! Confound it! 
Somebody head us off!” 

THE PRI DENT LAMB 

**The millenium has come,” said a lion 
to a lamb ; ** suppose you come out of the 
fold and let ns he down together, as it has 
been foretold we should.” ‘* been to din- 
ner to-day?" inquired the lamb. ‘ Not a 
bite of anything since breakfast,” was 
the reply, ‘‘ except a few lean swine, a sad- 
dle or two, and some old harness.” “I 
distrast a millenium,” continned the lamb, 
thoughtfally, ** which consists solely in our 
lying down together. My notion of that 
happy time is, that it isa period ia which 
= and leather are not articles of diet, 

at in which every respectable lion shall 
bave as much mutton as he can consume. 
However, you may go over to yonder sunny 
bill and lie down until I come.” 





THE WORST OF IT. 

A few years since there pervaded Chi- 
cago a speculator in grain, the boldness 
and magnitude of whose op>rations were 
his gentleman, 


| Mr. Richard H., bad gone into one corner- 








box. | ing operation in wheat, by which he be- 


came slightly ‘* burt.” 
a few weeks be remarked, ** with 
characteristic blandneas and frankness,” 
**T lost in that specalation one million five 
handred thousand dollars, and the worst 
of wes that fifteen handred dollars of 
it was good money, that I put in on the 
start.” 


In alluding to it 


Corp Sovr.—Ata recent in given 
by the Lieatenant Governor of th Caro- 
lina, among the delicacies of the season, 
some ies-cream, in a rather liqaid ocondi- 
tion, was passed around; upon tasting 
which one of the newly-elected State Sena- 
tora, to whom ice-cream was as great a 
rarity as bis political office was a novelty, 
exclaimed, *‘ Golly, chile, disam de coldest 
soup I ever ate!” 
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THE ELOPEMENT. 


BY MKS. HENRY WOOD 


CHAPTER XXILV,.—(continven, ) 


Mr. Carlyle came to the front door, 
opened ‘t, and admitted Captain Thorn. 
Ile bronght bim into the clerks’ office, 
which was bright with gas, keeping bim in 
conversation for a few minutes standing, 
and then asking him to be seated; all in 
full view of the little window. 

“TI muat beg your pardon for being 
late,” Captain Thorn observed. ‘“‘T am 
half an hour beyond the time you men- 
tioned, but the Herberts had two or three 
friends at dinner, and I could not get away. 
I hope, Mr. Carlyle, you have not come to 
your office to-night purposely for me.” 

** Basiness must be attended to,” some- 
what evasively answered Mr. Carlyle: *'I 
have been out myself nearly allday. We 
received a communication from London 
this morning, relative to your affair, and I 
am sorry to say it is anything bat satisfao- 
tory. They will not wait.” 

** Bot I am not liable, Mr. Carlyle. 
liable in jastice.” 

*No—if what you tell me be correct. 
Rat justice and law are sometimes in op- 
position, Captain Thorn.” 

Captain Thorn sat mo peeene. “* They 
will not get me arres bere, will they?’ 

‘They would have done it, beyond 
donbt; bat I bave caused a letter to be 
written and dispatched to them, which 
must bring forth an answer before any 
violent proceedings are taken. That an- 
awer will be bere the morning after to- 
morrow.” 

** And what am I to do, then?” 

‘** I think it probable there may be a way 
then of checkmating them. Bont I am not 
sure, Captain Thorn, that I can give my 
attention further to this affair.” 

‘*T hope and trust you will,” was the 
reply 

T Yon have not forgotten that I told you 
at first, I could not promise to do so,” re- 
joined Mr. Carlyle, ** You shall hear from 
me to morrow. If I carry it on for you, I 
will then appoint an bour for you to be 
here the following day; if not—why, I 
dare ray yon will find a solicitor as capable 
of arvixting you as I am.” 

“Bot why will you not? What is the 
reason /" 

**T cannot always give reasons for what 
I do,” was the responge. ‘* You shall hear 
from me to morrow.” 

He rose as he spoke ; Captain Thorn also 
rose. Mr. Carlyle detained him yet a few 
moments, and then saw him out at the 
front door and fastened it. 

He returned and released Richard. ‘The 
latter took off hia hat as he advanced into 
the blaze of light. 

** Well, Richard, is it the same man ?” 

**No, sir. Nor in the least like him.” 

Mr. Oarlyle, though little given to emo- 
tion, felt a strange relief—relief for Cap- 
tain Thorn's sake. He bad rarely seen one 
whom he could so little associate with the 
notion of a murderer as Captain Thorn, 
and be was a man who excee ‘ingly won 
upon the regard. He would heartily help 
him out of bis dileroma now. 

** Excepting that they are both tall, with 
nearly the same color of hair, there is no 
resemblance whatever between them,” pro- 
ceeded Richard. ‘‘ Their faces, their figures 
are as opposite as light is from dark. That 
other, in spite of his handsome features, 
bad the expression at times of a demon ; 
bat this one’s expression is the ~— of 
bis face. Hallijohn’s murderer had a cu- 
rious look bere, sir.” 

‘* Where?” qnestioued Mr. Carlyle, for 
Richard had only pointed to his face gene- 
rally. 
Well—I cannot say precisely where it 
lay, whether in the eyebrows or the eyes ; 
I could not tell when I used to have him 
before me; bat it was in one of them. Ah, 
Mr. Carlyle, I thought, when Barbara told 
me Thorn was bere, it was too good news 
to be trne; depend on't he wont ventare 
to West Lynne again. This man is no 
more like that other villain than you are 
like bim.” 

**Then—as that is set at rest—we had 
better be going, Richard. You bave to seo 
your mother, and sb inst be waiting in 
anxiety. How much ney do you want?” 

** Twenty-five pounds would do, bat—” 
Richard stopped in hesitation 

**Bot what?” asked Mr. Carlyle. ‘* Speak 
out, Richard.” 

“Thirty would be more welcome. Thirty 
would put me at ease.” 

** You shall take thirty,” said Mr. Car- 
lyle, counting ont the notes to him. *‘ Now 
~will you walk with me to the Grove, or 
will you walk alone? I mean to see you 
there in safety.” 

Richard thought he would prefor to 
walk alone; everybody they met might 
be speaking to Mr. Carlyle. The latter 
inquired why he chose moonlight nights 
for bis visita. 

“It is pleasanter for night travelling. 
And, bad chosen dark nights, Barbara 


Not 


could not have seen my signal from the 


trees,” was the answer of Kichard. 

They went out and proceeded unmo- 
lested to the house of Justice Hare. It was 
past nine then. ‘‘I am so wach obliged 
to you, Mr. Carlyle,” whispered Richard, 
as they walked up the path. 

“*I wish I could belp you more effect- 
ually, Richard, and clear up the mystery. 
Is Sistens on the watch? Yes; theres 
the door slowly opening.” 

Richard stole across the hall and into the 
parior to bis mother. Barbara app 





left in more ancertainty than ever.” 
“Bet at rest so far as regards ( aptain 
' Thora 
concentrated upen him, we thought not of 
ivokipg to otber quarters.” 
When they entered the sitting room, 
Mra. Here was crying over Richard, and 


Richard was crying over her; bat she 
seized the band of Mr. Carlyle. 
**You have been very kind; I don't 


know whatever we shonld do without you. 
And I want to tax your kindpeas farther. 
Has Barbara mentioned it ? 

*T could not talk in the hall, mamma: 
the servants might have overbeard, 

‘Mr. Hare is pot well, and we terribly 
fear Le will be bome early, in conse 
qrence, otherwise we should have been 


quite safe until after ten, for he has gone | make his appearance. 
‘to the Backs Head, and they never leave, | prised was Barbara to hear fast footsteps, 

yon know, till the hour bas struck. Should | and to find that they were Mr. Carlyles 
ob, I need | 
| not enlarge upon the consequences to you, | bara, 


he come in and see Richard 
| Archibald 
a shiver. 
ing it all the evening, and we can only 
think of one plan. It is, that you will 
| kindly stay in the garden near the gate; 


the very thought sends me into 


Avod whilst our suspicions were | 


Barbara and I have been divcns. | 


| and, should be come in, stop him and keep | 


| him in conversation. 


Barbara will be with 


yon, and will ron in with the warning, and | 


| Richard can go inside the closet in the 
hall, till Mr. Hare has entered and is safe 
| in this room, and then he can make his es 
cape. Will you do this, Archibald ’” 

** Certainly I will.” 

“I cannot part with bim before ten 
o'clock, nnlews I am forced,” she whis- 
pered, pressing Mr. Carlvle's bands in ber 
earnest gratitade. ‘ You don't know 
what it 1s, Archibald, to have a lost son 
home for an bonr but once in seven years. 
At ten o'clock we will part." 

Mr. Carlyle and Barbara began to pace 
the path, in compliance with the wish of 
Mrs. Hare, keeping near the entrance-gate 
When they were turning the second time, 
Mr. Carlyle offered ber his arm ; it was an 
act of mere politeness, Barbara took it; 
and there they waited and waited, but the 
justice did not come. 

Panctoally to the minnte, half after 
nine, Lady Isabel's carriage arrived at 
Mrs. Jefferson's, and she came oat imme- 
diately, a headache being the plea for Ler 
early departare. She bad not far to go, 
to reach East Lynne, about two miles, and 
it was a by-road nearly all the way. ‘Thoy 
could emerge into the open road if they 
pleased, but it wasa trifle farther. Sad- 
denly a gentleman approached the carriage 
as it was bowling along, and waved bis 
band to the coachwan topallap. In spite 
of the glowing moonlight, Lady Isabel did 
pot at first recognize him, for be wore a 
disfiguring fur cap, the ears of which were 
tied over bis ears and cheeks. It was 
Francia Lovison. Sie put down the win- 
dow. 

“IT thonght it must be your carriage. 
How early you are returning! Were you 
tired of your entertainers / 

‘* Why, he knew what time my lady was 
returning,” thouglt Jobn to himself; *' he 
askod me. A false sort of chap that, I've 
a notion.” 

**I came ont for a midnight stroll, and 
have tired myself,” he proceeded. ** Will 
you take compassion on me and give me a 
seat home ?” 

She acquiesced ; she could not do other- 
wise. The footman sprang from behind 
to open the door, and Francis Levison 
took his place beside Lady Isabel. ** Take 
the high road,” he put out bis bead to ray 
to the coachman, and the man touched his 
bat. Which high road would cause them 
to pass Mr. Hares, 

** I did not know yon,” sbe began, gather- 
ing herself into ber own corner, ‘* What 
ugly thing is that you have on? It is like 
a diaguine,” 

He was taking off the ‘‘ ugly thing” as 
she spoke, and began to twirl ii round his 
hand. ‘ Diagnise? Ob, no, I bave no 
creditors in the immediate neighborhood 
of East Lynne.” 

False as ever. It was worn as a dis- 
guise, and be knew it. 

** Is Mr. Carlyle at home?” she inquired. 

“No.” Then, after a pause—** I expect 
he is more agreeably engaged.” 

The tone, a most significant one, brought 
the tingling blood to the cheeks of Lady 
Isabel. She wished to preserve a dignified 
silence, and did, for a few moments; but 
the jealous question broke ont. 

** Engaged in what manner ’” 

**As I came by Hare's house just now, 
I saw two people, a gentleman and a youn, 
lady, coupled lovingly together, enjoying 
a tete-a-tete by moonlight. Unless I am 
mistaken, he was the favored individual 
whom you call lord and master.” 

Lady Isabel alasost guashed her teeth ; 
the jealous doubts which had been tor- 
menting her all the evening were cun- 
firmed. That the man whom she hated 
yes, in hor blind anger, she bated him then 
—should so impose upon ber, should ex- 
case himself by lies, lies base and false as 
he was, from accompanying ber out, on 
purpose to pass the hours with Barbara 
Hare! Had she been alone in the car- 


escaped ber. 


but hiding it from Captain Levison. 
they came opposite to Justice Hare's she 


garden with eager eyes 
There, in the bright moonlight, all too 


aud drawn close to each other, her husband 
and Barbara Hare. With a choking sob 
that conld no longer be controlled or bid- 
den, Luidy Isabel sank Lack again. 

He, that bold, bad man, 
his arm round ber; to draw ber to his 


her, if anothers was withdrawn. 


night, or she never would have listened. 


and wife was betrayed by Mr. Carlyle. 

** Be avenged ou that false hound, Isabel. 
He was never worthy of you. Leave your 
life of misery, and come to happiness.” 





caused by against ber husband, or 


ous sophistry of his crafty natare. 
The minutes flew oun. 





| gasping for breath. 
In her bitter distress and wrath, she | wind 
broke into a storm of sobs. Were they | He has just seen the real Thorn 


What 
could the Back's Head be thinking of, to 
retain respectable elderly justices from | 
their beds, who ought to go home early 
aud set a good etample to the pertab ? | 
Rarbara knew, the next day, that Jastice | 
Hare, with a few more gentlemen, had 
been seduced from the staid old inn tos 
fricnd’s bouse, to an entertainment of sup 
per, pipes and whist, two tables, penny 
pointa, and it was between twelve and one 
ere the party rose from the fascination. 
So far, well —as it happened. 

Harbara kuew not how long sbe lingered 
at that gate; ten minutes it may have been. 
Nobody summoned her; Mra. Hare was 
indulging her grief in-doora, giving neo 
thonght to Barbara, and the jastioe did not 
Ex eedingly sar- 


‘The more baste, the less speed, Bar 
he called ont as he came up. “I 
had gr half way bome, and bave had to | 
come back again. When I went tote your | 
sitting room, I left a swall parcel, con- | 
taining @ parchment, on the sideboard, 
Will you get it for me?’ 

Barbara ran indoors and broaght forth 
the parcel, and Mr. Carlyle, with a brief 
word of thanks, sped away with it. 

She leaned on the gate as before, the 
ready teara flowing again; ber heart was 
aching for Richard; it was aching for the 
disappointiveut the pight bad brought forth 
respecting Captain Thorn. Still nobody 
passed; still the steps of her father were 
pot heard, and Barbara stayed on. Bat 
what was that fiyure, cowering ander shade 
of the hedge at a distance, and, seemingly, 
watching her? Barbara strained her eyes, 
while ber beart beat as if it would barst its 
bounds. Sarely, surely, it was her brother! 
What bad be ventured back for? 

Richard Hare it was, When fally as- 
sured that Barbara waa standing there, he 
knew the jastice was still absent, and ven- 
tured to advance, He appeared to be in a 
strange stale of emotion, bis breath la- 
Lored, his whole frame trembling. 

** Barbara! Barbara!” be ejaculated, “I 
have seen Toorn. 

Barbara thonght bim demented, ‘I 
know you saw bim,” she slowly said, ** bat 
it was not the right Thorn.” 

** Not be,” breathed Richard; *‘ mot the 
gentleman I saw to-night in Carlyle's of- 
tloe. I have seen the fellow himself, Why 
deo you stare so at me, Barbara’” 

Barbara was in trath scanning bis face 
keenly. It appeared to her a strange tale 
that he was tolling. 

“When I left bere, I cut across into 
Ivan-lase, which is more private for me 
than this road,’ proceeded Richard, ** Just 
as I got to that clamp of trees —you know 
it, Barbara—I saw somebody coming to- 
ward me from a distance. I stepped k 
behind the tranks of the trees, into the 
shade of the hedge, for 1 don't care to be 
met, though I am disguised. He came 
alovg the middie of the lane, going toward 
West Lynne, aud I looked out upon bim, 
I knew him long before he was abreast of 
me; it was Thorn.” Barbara made no 
comment ; she was digesting the news. 

** Every drop of blood within me began 
to tingle, and ap impulse came upon me to 
spring upon him and accuse him of the 
werder of Hallijobn,” went on Kichard, in 
the same exvited manner, ‘‘ but I restrained 
it; or, perbaps my courage failed, One of 
the reproacbes against me had used to be 
that I was a physical coward, you kuow, 
Barbara,” be added, his tone changing to 
bitterness, ‘‘In a straggle, Thorn woald 
heave had the best of it; he is taller and 
more powerfal than I, and might bave bat- 
tered me to death. A man who can com- 
mit one murder, won't hesitate at a se- 
cond.” 

** Richard, do you think you conld have 
been deceived?’ she arged. ‘ You had 
been talking of Thorn, and your thonghts 
were, natarally, bearing upon him. Imagi- 
nation—”" 

** Be still, Bacbara!" he interrapted, in 
a tone of pain. ‘Imagination, indeed! 
did I not tell yon he was stamped here?" 
tonching bis breast. ‘Duo you take me 
for a child, or an imbecile, that I sboald 
fancy I see Thorn in every shadow, or 
meet people where I do not? He bad hi« 
bat off, as if be bad been walking fast and 
had got bot—fast he was walking ; and he 











riage, &@ torrent of passion bad probably | 


carried the hat in one hand, and what 
looked like a small parcel. With the other 
bant be was paoshing bis hair from his 
brow—in this way—a peculiar way,” added 
Richard, slightly lifting his own hat, and 
pushing back bis bair. ‘* By that action 
alone I should have known him, for Le was 
always doing it in the old days. And 


Barba ¥ Rc ey | 
* Bet at rest!” repeated re. ‘Ite terrupt her, and the justice did not come. clothes. A gray alpaca, it looked like, As 
| What coald have become of him? 


I have told Barbara, I should have known 
him by this action of the hand,” imitating 
it, “‘as be pushed hie bair off his fore 
head, it was the delicate white hand of 
the days gone by, Mr. Carlylb; it was the 
fleshing diamond ring ! 

Mr. Carlyle was silent, Barbara also; 
bat the thoughts of both were bury 
** Richard,” observed the former, ‘I shoald 
advice you to remain a day or two in the 
neighborhood, and look out for this man 
You may see him again, and may track 
him home it is very desirable to fad out 
who he really ia, if practicable.” 

* Bat the danger } arged Richard 

“Your fears magnify that. I am quite 
Certain that nobody would know you in 
broad daylight, diagnised as you are now 
So many years have flown sinoe, that people 
have forgotten to think about you, Kicbard. ” 

But Kichard coald not be persuaded ; be 
was full of fears. Le deacribed the man 
as accurately as he could to Mr. Carlyle 
and Barbara, and told them they must look 
out With some troable, Mr. Carlyle got 
from him an address in Lmdon, to which 
he might write, in case anything turned up, 
aud Richard's presence should be neces 
sary. He then once more said farewell, 
and quitted them, bis way lying past East 
Lynne. 

“And now to see you back, Barbara, 
eaid Mr. Carlyle. 

“Indeed you shall not do it —late as it 
ia, and tired as you must be. I came here 
alone; Kichard did not keep near me.” 

“T oaunot help your having come here 
alone, but you may rely apon it I do not 
suiter yon to go back so. Nonsense, Bar 
bara! Allow you to go along the bigh 
road ly yourself at eleven o clock at night ! 
What are you thinking of ?" 

He gave Barbara his arm, and they par. 
ened their way. ‘* How late Lady leabel 
will think yon '” observed Barbara. 

“IT don't know¢hat Lady Isabel bas re 
turned home yet. My being late once in 
a while ix of no consequence.” 

Not another word was spoken, save by 
Barbara, ‘* Whatever excuse oan | make, 
shoald papa be come bome? Hoth were 
baried ia their own reflections. ‘ Thank 
you very greatly, ‘she said as they resohed 
her gate, and Mr. Carlyle “nally tarned 
away. HKarbara stole in, and fonnd the 
coast clear; ber papa had not arrived, 

Lady Isabel was in her dressing-room 
when Mr. Carlyle entered , she was seated 
ata table, writiag. A few questions as to 
her evening's visit, which she answered in 
the briefest way possible, and then be 
asked her if she was not going to bed, 

“By and by. Lam not sleepy.” 

“T must go at onoe, Isabel, for I am 
dead tired.” And no wonder. 

* Yon can go,” waa her answer, 

He bent down to kiss her, bat abe dex 
teronsly turned ber face away. He snp 
posed she felt hart that he bad not gone 
with her to the party, and placed bis hand 
on her shoulder with a pleasant amilo. 

‘You foolish child, to be aggrieved at 
that! It was no fault of mine, Isabel; | 
ovald not help myself. 1 will talk to you 
in the morning ; I am too tired to-night. I 
suppose you will not be long.” 

Her head was bent over her writing 
again, and she made no reply. Mr. Carlyle 
went into the bed-room and shut the door. 
Some time after, Lady Isabel went softly 
np-stairs to Joyce's room, Joyee, fast in 
her first sleep, was saddenly aronsed from 
it. There stood her mintrens, a wax light 
in ber hand. Joyoe rabbed her eyes and 
collected her seuses, and finally sat up in 
bed 

“My lady! Are you ill’ 

“Tl? Yes; ill and wretched,” anawer 
ed Lady Isabel; and ill she did look, for 
she was perfectly white. ‘ Joyoe, | want 
a promise from you. If anything should 
happen to me, atay at Hast Lynne with my 
children.” 

Joyce stared in amazement, too aston- 
ished to make any reply. 

“Joyce, you promined it once before ; 
promise it again. Whatever betide you, 
you will stay with my children when | am 
gone.” 

“T will satay with them. Bat, oh, my 
lady, what can be the matter with you ’ 
Are you taken suddenly ill ’’ 

** Good-bye, Joyoe,” murmured Lady 
Inabel, gliding from the chamber aa «niet 
ly aw whe had entered it. And Joyce, after 
an hoor of perplexity, dropped asleep 
again. 

Joyoe was not the only one whose reat 
was disturbed that eventfal night. Mr. 
Carlyle bimself awoke, and to hin surprise 
found that his wife had not come to bed 
He wondered what the time was, and 
struck his repeater. A «jcarter-past three! 





there was his white band, adorned with bis 
diamond ring! Barbara, the diamond glit- 
tered in the moonlight!’ | 

Richards voice and manner were siv 
gularly earnest, and a conviction of the 
truth of bis assertion flashed over his sister. | 

** IT saw bis face as plainly as I ever saw 
it—every featare—he i scarcely altered, | 
save for a bagy srdness in bis cheeks now. 
Barbara, yon need not doubt me; I swear 
it was Thorn ! 

She ywrew excited as he was 





now that | 


| the believed the news, it was telliag apon 


deliberately bent forward and scanned the | 


bright and clear, slowly paced, arm-in-arm, | 


ared to pat) 


side, to whisper that Lia love was left to | 
She was | 
most assuredly ont of ber senses that | 


| 
| 


She leaued back, panting in her emotiun, | her 
Aa! 


by these buld and shameless words? Alas! | turned back 
! Francis Levisou applied bimself to | nearly opposite the gates, drew behind the 
soothe ber with all the sweet and danger- | hedye, and there Kichard told bia tale 


reason left its place, and impulse 
anoceeded; Barbara did not wait to weiml 
ber actions 

* Richard! Mr. Carlyle ought to know 
this. He bas bat just gone: we way over- 
take him, if we try. 

Forgetting the strange ap carance 1! 
would bave--ber tlying along the public 
road at that hoor of the uight -sbould she 
meet any who knew ber —forgetting what 
the consequences might be, did Justice 
Hare return and tind her absent, barbara 
set off with a fleet foot, Kichard more 
stealthily following Ler—hia eyes cast in 
all directions, Fortanately Barbara wore 
a bonnet and mantle, which she had put 
on to pace the garden with Mr. Carlyle 


A jealous woman is mad; an outraged | fortanately, also, the road was remarkably 
woman is doubly wad; and the ill-fated | empty of passengers 
Lady Isabel traly believed that every sacred | reaching Mr. Carlyle before be tarned into 
feeling which ought to exist between man | East Lynue gates. 


Bhe succeeded in 


* Barbara!” be exclaimed, in the ex- 

treme of astonishment *‘* Barbara!’ 
*Arobibald! Archibald!" she panted, 

‘1 am not out of my 


bat do come and speak to Kichard 


Mr. Carlyle, amazsd aod wondering, 
They got over the field stile, 


| Mr. Carlyle did not appear to doubt il, a+ 


| 


Mr. Carlyle and Barbara paced patiently the | 
roached | garden path. At hbalf-past ten Kichard | in the neighborhood, save the gentioman 


A quarter to ten ; | Barbara had done ; 
ten; a qnarter past ten; and still Kichard | in the face of Kichards agitated and in- 
Hare lingered on with bis mother, and still | tense earnestoeas 


perhaps he could not, 


‘**] am sure there is no one pamed J uorn 


and softly whispered Mr. Carlyle, standing | came forth, after having taken bia last you saw in my vllice to night, Michard, 


bied 
might be. 
= In it the same man? The same Thorn?” 
*““No. Richard says this man bears no 
resemblance to the real one.’ 


**Ob!” attered Barbara, in her surprise | 


and disappointment. ‘‘Not the same! 
And for the best part of poor Richard's 
evening to have been takem up for no- 


Not quite nothing,” said Mr. Carlyle. |e aud Barbara leaned ou the 


“The question is now set at rest.” 


outside the portico; ber voice trem- | farewell, Then came 
with the suspense of what the answer | farewell, which Mr. Carlyle witnessed; tion. 


iI 
i 


then a bard grasp of that gentleman s | 


band, and Kichard plunged awidst the 


trees, to depart the way he came. 


“ Good-night, Barbara,” said Mr. Carlyle. 
“Will you not come in and say gocd- 
night to mamma?” 
**Not now; it is late. Tell her how glad 
ani things have gone off so well.” 


indulge in tears. Not a soal p 


| retarned Kichard. 
He set off at a strapping pace toward bis | ing suit of bieck, with a surt of thin over- 
te to cuat thrown on, but it was flang back at 
to in-| the shoulders, and I distinctly saw bis 


arbaras tearfal observed Mr. Carlyic, after some delibera 


* [his very stranye.’ 
* He way be staying bere ander a feign 
ed name,” replied Kichard. ** There can 
be no wistake that it is Thorne whom | 
have just met.” 

**How was he dressed / 
man? 

** Cateh him dressing a« anything else, 
* He was in ap even- 


As @ gentle- 


| been taken 1! 


Rising, he made his way to the door of 
his wife's dressing-room. It waa in dark 
ness; and, so far an be could jadge by the 
absence of sound, anoccupied 

** Isabel.’ 

No reply. Nothing bat the echo of bia 
own voice in the silence of the night. 

He struck a match and lighted « taper, 


| partially drossed himaell, and went about 


Hie feared she might have 
or elae she had fallen asleep 
in some one of the rooma. Hat nowhere 
could he find her, and, feeling perplexed, 
he proceeded to bin maters chamber door 
and knocked 

Misa Carlyle was a 
rose ap in bed at once 
called out she 

“It in onty I, ¢ 


lyle 


to look for her 


dight sleeper, and 
Whos that’ 


roclia, said Mr. Car 


* You!” ejaculated Misa Corny, ‘* what 
in the name of fortane do you want? 
You can come in 

Mr. Carlyle opened the door, and met the 


eon eyes of bia ster bent on him from 
the bed. Her head was sarmonnted ly a 
remarkable nighteap, at least a foot bigh 
“Te anyhody ol? dew anded 
“TT think Ieabel mast be, Leannot flad 


whe 


} 


“Not find her’ 


echoed Misa Corny 

“Why, what® the time’ Ia she not in 
le ! , 

“Ttis three o'clock She has not been 

to bed. I ecaunot find her in the nitting 


row neither is she in the childrens 
room 

“Then I!! tell yon what 

dd: she's gone worrying after 
Perbaps the girl may be in pain to night 

Mr. Carlyle wan in full retreat toward 
Joyce s room, at this suggestion, when bis 
sister called to bio 

“Tf anything is amiss with Joyoe, you 
come and tell me, Archibald, for I «hal! yet 
up and see after her. The gir! was my ner 
vaut before she was your wifes 

He reached Joyoes room, and softly ar 
latehed the door, fally expecting to find a 
light there, and his wife sitting by the bed 
nich There was no light, however, save 
that which came from the taper he held, 
and he saw no mignus of bia wift Where 
was she?’ Was it probable that J xyeo coaid 
teli him? Ie stepped innde the room and 
called to ber 

Juyce started up a frgbt, which 
changed to astonishment when abe recoy 
oised ber master. He ioyuired whether 
Lady Isabel had been there, and fur a fow 
mowents Joyce did not snawer. She had 
been dreaming of Lady Isabei, and cou! | 
not at first detach the dream from the visit 
which bad probably given rise to i! 


tis 


Areal 
Juoyow 


mm 


“ What did you say, sir? le my lady 
| worse? 

‘Leask if she has been here. I cannot 
find her. 

“Why, yea, said Joyoe, now fally 
aronsed, ‘She came here and woke me 


That was jnst before twelve, for I heard 
the clock «trike. She did not stay here « 
minute, sir 

‘Woke you repeated Mr. (Carlyle 
* What did she want? what did she come 
here for? 
| Thoughts are qnick , imagination is «till 

quicker , and Joyoo was giving the reina to 
| both. Her mistress's gloomy and ambiga 
| owe words were crowding on ber brain. 
Three o clock! and she had not been in 
bed, and was not to be found in the honse? 
A nameless horror struggled to Joyoe's 
face, her eyes were dilating with it, she 
acized and threw on « large flannel gown 
which lay on « chair by the bed, for 
getfal of her master who stood there, cat 
| abe sprang to the floor. All minor consi 
derations faded to insignificance beside the 
terrible dread which taken possession 
vf her, Clasping the flannel gown tight 
round her with one hand, she laid the other 
on the arm of Mr. Carlyle 

“Ob, master! oh, master’ she has de 
| #troyed herself! I see it all now.” 

*Joyoe,’ sternly interrapted Mr. Oar 
lyle 
@ ‘She has destroyed herself, as true as 
that we two are living here,” persisted 
Joyow, her own face livid with emotion. ‘1 
ean anderstand ber words now, | could 
not before, She came here and her face 
was like a —— as the light fell upon it 
saying she come to get a promise from 
me to stay with her children when she was 
gone. | asked whether she was ill, and she 
answered, ‘ Yea, ill and wretohed. On, sir, 
may Heaven support you ander this dread 
fal trial.’ 

Mr. Carlyle felt bewildered , perplexed. 
Not a ayllable did he believe. it was not 
angry with Joyoe, fur be thought she had 
lust ber reason 
“Tt in so, air, incredible as you may 
deem my words,” pursued Joyoe, wringing 
her ha ** My lady has been miserably 
anhappy , and that has driven her to it.” 

** Joyes, are you in your senses or oat of 
them? demanded Mr. Carlyle, a certain 
sternness in hin tone. * Your lady misora 
bly anhappy ! what do you mean?" 

Hefore Jo oe could answer, an addition 
was received to the company in the person 
of Miss Carlyle, who appeared in black 
stockings and a shawl, and the lofty night. 
cap. Hearing voioes in Joyoe'® room, 
which was above ber own, and fall of oa 
riosity, she ascended, not choosing to be 
shut out from the conference 

** Whatever's ap? oried she 
Isabel found ? 

* Bheianot found, and she never will be 
found bat in ber winding sheet,” retarned 
Joyoo, whose lamentable and unnanal atate 
of cxcitemont completely overpowered her 
customary qniet reapect and plain good 
| senee “Aud, ma'am, Lam glad that you 

have come up, for what I wan about to say 
to my master | woald prefer to say in your 
presence. When my ~* in brought into 
this honse, and laid before as dead, what 
will your feelings be? My master has done 
hin daty by ber in love, but you you 
have made her life a misery, You, ma'am, 
you have.’ 

** Hoity-toity!" attered 
staring at Joyce in consternation, 
is all thin? Where's my lady ’" 

“Bhe has gone and taken the life that 
waa not hors to take,” nolbbbed Joyoe, ** and 
I say she has been driven to it. Nhe has 
not been allowed to indulge a will of her 
own, poor thing, since she came to East 
Lynne ; in her own hoase she has been lens 
free than either of her servants. You have 
oarbed her, ma'am, aud snapped at her, 
and made her fool that she was but a slave 
to your caprices and temper. All these 
yoars she has been crossed and pat apon , 
everything, in short, bat beaten - ma'am, 
you kuow abe has and she has borne it all 
in nilenoe, like a pationt angel, never, aa | 
belie ve, complaining to master; he oan say 
whether she hax or not = =We all loved her, 
wo all felt for hor, and my masters heart 
would have bled had he suspected what she 
had to put up with day after day, and year 
after year.” 

Mias Carlyle sn tongue was glned to her 
mouth Her brother, confounded at the 
rapid words, ovuld scarcely gather in their 
noune 

** What ia it that yon are saying, Joyoe / 
he asked, in alow tone. “1 do not ander 
wtand ” 

“I have longed to say it to yon many a 
bouodrod timen, wir, bat it in right that 
you should bear it, now things have come 
to thin dreadfal ending Hines the very 
night Lady Isabel came home here, your 
wife, she has been taunted with the cost 
she has brought to baat Lynne and to you 
If she wanted bat the simplest thing, she 
was forbidden to have it, and told that ahe 
wast bringing her husband to poverty. For 
this very dinner-party that she went to to 
night, she wished for a new dress, and 
your cruel words, maam, forbade her hay 
jing it. She ordered a new frock for Mins 
| Inabel and you ocountermanded it You 
|have told ber that master worked lke a 

dog to support ber extravayances, when 
you know that she nover was ertravayant 
| that none wore lead inclined to ys beyond 
proper limits than she lhave seen her 
maaan, COtue AWay from youg rep roac ves 
with the teara in her eyes, an@ ber hands 
| tneekly clasped apon her bosom, aa thongh 
| life was heavy ty bear A yentle spirited, 
high born lady, as ahe was, conld not fail 
and I know 








“Ie Lady 


Mian Carlyle, 
** What 





j teu be driven to desperation 
| that she has been 
Mr Carlyle tarned to bia wiater, “Can 
this be trae’ he inquired, in a tone of 
deep agitation 
She did notanawer Whetherit was the 
ehade cast by the nightcap, or the retlee 
tion of the wat taper, her face looked of a 
green cast, and, for the fet tine prot 
ably in Mins Carlyle n life, ber words failed 
ler 
** May (dod forgive you, ¢ he 
muttered, as yo went out of the chamber 
He desconded 60 his own lhat hia wife 
had laid violent hands upon hervelf, bis 
reason atterly repudiated 
the least likely to commit so great a sin 
Ilo believed that, in ber anhappiness, she 
raight have wandered ont in the yrounds, 
aud was lingering there Hy this time the 
house was aroused, and the servants were 
surely asnperoataral strength 


roella 


she was one of 


astir. Joyoe 
was yiven her, for though she had been 
able to pat ber foot to the groand, abe had 
not yet walked upon it crept down stairs, 
and went into Lady Isabel «dressing room 
Mr Carlyle wan hastily assaming the arti 
cles of attire be had not yet pat on, to yo 
out aod search the gronnda, when Joyce 
imped in, boldiag ont a note. Joyoo did 
not stand on ceremony that night 

“IT found thie in the dressing ylas 
drawer, It is my lady « writing 

ile took it in bia hand and looked at the 
addren« Archibald ( arlyle luongt 
calm man, one who had his emotions an 
der his own control, , and 


air 


he was no sto 


| bis flogers shook as Le broke the seal 


“When years go on, and my children 
ask where their mother is, and why she 


| left them, tel! them that you, their father, 








goaded her to it. If they inquire what she 
i#, tell them aleo, if you eo will, but tell 
them, at the same time, that you on! raged 
an! betrayed ber, driving her to the very 
depth of desperation, ere ahe yuitied them 
to ber dempair. 


The handwriting, hia wife «, «*am | «fore 
the eyes of Mr. Carlyle. All. save the dix 
gracefnal fact that she hal down and « 
horrible snaptoion began to dawn apon bim 
with whom was totally incomprehensible 
How had he ontraged her? in what manner 
had he goaded her toit? The discomforts 
aliaded te by Joyee, and the work of hie 
sinter, had evidently no part in thie, vet, 
what had he done’ He read the letter 
again, more slowly. No. he could not com. 
prehend it. he had not the clue 

At that moment the votes of the .ser- 
vanta in the corridor outside penetrated 
hie eare, Of conree they were peering 
about, and making their own comments 
Wilson, with ber long tongne, the bastest 
Taey were aaying that Captain Lovison was 
not in bie room , that bis bed had not been 
alept in 

7 sat on the edge of a chair she 
could not stand watching her master with 
a blanched face. Never had she seen him 
betray agitation so powerful. Not the 
faintest suspicion of the dreadful truth yet 
dawned upon her He walked to the door, 
the open note in his hand, then tarned, 
wavered, and stood «till, as if he did not 
know what he was doing. I’robably be did 
not. Then he took out bis pooket-book, 

t the note inside it, and retarned it to 

ia pooket, his hands trembling equally 
with his livid lips. 

“ 


You need not mention this,” he aaid to 
Joyoe, indicating the note. “ It concerns 
myself alone.” 


** Bir, does it say she's dead?" 

“Bhe is not dead,” be answered. 
‘Worse than that,” he added, in his 
heart 

** Why — who is this?” attered J oyoo. 

It was little Isabel, stealing in with a 
frightened face, in her white nightgown. 
The commotion had i her. 

“What is the matter?” she asked. 
** Where's mamma?” 

**Ohild, you'll catoh your death of cold,” 
sail Joyoe, ‘Go back to bed” 

** Bat I want mamma.” 

**In the morning, dear,” evasively re- 
turned Joyoo. ‘Sir, please, mast not 
Mina Inal » back to bed?" 

Mr. Carlyle made no reply to the qaes- 
tion moat likely he never heard its im- 
port. at he touched Isabel's shoulder to 
draw Joyoe's attention to the ohild. 

* Joyoo Miss Laoy, in fatare.” 

He left the room, and Joyoe remained 
silent from amazement. Sho heard him 
go ont at the hall door and bang it after 
him. Isabel nay, we must say “* Lacy” 
also went and stood ontaide the chamber 
door, the servants, gathered in a ap 
near, did not observe her. Presently she 
oame running back, and distarbed Tegee 
from her revery 

** Joyoo, in it trae?” 

** Ie what trae, my dear?” 

They are saying that Captain Levisou 
has taken away my mamma.” 

Joyoo fell back in ber chair with a 
scream. It changed to a long, low moan 
of anguish. 

**What has he taken her for? to kill 
her’ 1 thought it was only kidnappers who 
took people.” 

* Colld, child, go to bed.” 

“On, Joyoe, | want mawma 
abe come back?" 

Joyco bid her face in her hands to oon. 
coal ita emotion from the motherless 
ohild. And jast then Miss Uarlyle entered 
on tiptoe, and hambly saat down on a low 
ohair, ber green fare —groon that night 
in ite grief, ite remorse, and ite borror, 
looking nearly as dark as hor stockings. 

Nhe broke into a sabdaed wail. 

‘“Giod be merocifal to thie dishonored 
house '” 

Mr. Justioe Hare tarned into bia gate 
between twelve and one turned in with a 
jaunty air; for the justioe was in apirita, 
he having won nine s«izpences, and his 
friend '« tap of ale having been unusnally 
good. When he reached his bed , he 
told Mrs. Hare of a chaise and four which 
bad gone voy | pest ata — pace as 
he was olosin © gate, coming from the 
direction of East Foame. He wondered 
where it could be going at that midaight 
hour, and whom it contained. 





When will 





CHAPTER \X\XV. 
heal LT, 

Noarly a year went by. 

Lady Inabel Carlyle had spent it on the 
Oontinent that refage for snoh fagitives 
now removing about from place to place 
with her companion, now stationary and 
alone. Qiite balf the time taking one 
alwenoe with the other be had been away 
from her, chiefly in Varia, parsuing hisown 
course and hin own pleasure 

llow fared it with Lady Isabel?) Jastaa 
it mast be expected to fare, and does fare, 
when a high principle! gentlowoman falla 
from her podestal Never had she ex 
perionced a moments calm, or peace, or 
happinedw, since the fatal night of yattting 
ber home, She bad taken « blind leap tna 
teoment of wild passion, when, instead of 
the yarlen of roses it had been her por 
suader« pleavare to promise her abe would 


fall into at which, in trath, she bal 
barely wlaneed at, for that bad not been 
her moving motive, she bad found herself 
planged into a yawning abyss of horror, 
from whic there was bevermore any 
escape bevermore, hovermere The very 
instant the very night of Ler depar 
ture, she awoke to what » had done 
The yuilt, whose aspect bad heen shanned 
in the prospective, awamed at once ita 
true frightfal color, the blackueed of aark 
news ad a lively remorse, « never dying 
anguish, took possession of ber sonal for 
ever reader, believe me Learty 

wife mother’ should you ever be tempted 


te abacdon your Lome, so will you awake 


Whatever triala may be the lit of yone 
marrie’d life, theayh they may magnify 
themect¥es to your crashed spirit ay be 

youd the natare, the endurance of woman 


to bear, resolve to bear them fall down 
upon your Knees, and pray to be enabied 
to bear them pray for patience pray for 
atreneth to resist the demon that woald 
terupt bear ante death, 
rather than forfeit yoar fair najwe and your 
for be assured that the 
iehoon te it, wall be 


you to exaoape 


goolec maciet 
alternative, if yoa det 
found eorse than death 


Poor thing poor Lady Isabel! She had 
necr! 1 husband, chillren, repataiion, 
bome, all that makes 'ifo of value to wo 
hoat Se hal forfetted ber duty to ti 
Lad deliberately broken his comand 
ments, for the one poor miscrable sake of 
fy.og with Perancts Lovisun tliat the io 
etaut the step was irrevocalo, the iustant 


she bed left the barrier |ohin! repentance 
b.ven tm the first dave of ber de 


set in 


parture, io the Heeting moments of aban 
donmwent, when tt may bs sup rowed she 
night momentarily forget suacionee, it 


wes sharply woanding ber with its adder 
stings. and she koew thal Ler whole fa 
ture etistence, whether spent with that 


men or without hina, weald be a dark 
ovunrse of poawing retribation 
Noar s )car went by, save some Si: oF 
¢ Y. a, 
«° Mn 
— - o~ 
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SPRING GARDENING. 


The setting ont of plants in beds on the 
lewn of close to the bourse ts eo muok lke 
arranging alovqnet that if entrusted to an 
ordinary gardener it loses ite obarm. A 
lady's indivadnality will 5 my in the eur 
roondings of ber home ot band may be 
recogtieed throngbeut, oe » painter in bis 
pictures, These picturesyne effects may 
be stodied end practioed to an indefinite 
extent, with daily and ever new delight on | 
the pert of the artist for an artist eye it 
moat be to work tastefully among forme 
end colors There is no end to the lovely 
combinations of lowely things, made prac 
ticable by heeping somewhere out of sight 
a reserve force ef plants, to use a 6 
painter does Lis materials 

The firet glory of the season, the spring 
hicom, bas of course been arranged in the 
eutamp, and now reveals itnelf in every 
ravishing feature, as flower after flower 
shoots np ite tender stem and unfel te its 
delicate cop ‘There is no more farcina | 
ting branch of floncultore than that of 
the bulbe those miracles of beanty hidden 
in the plain brown envelope, lant conf 
dingly in the warm lap of mother earth 
and fost as soon as winter in overand gone, 
greeting ue with emiling sweet salute that 
fulfils every promise Hyacinth and talip 
aod deffodt! broider the ground with rain 
low tints, jast as the pleasant green of the 
leen around them brightens and freshens 
«clav bey day 

And now we are planning for the eam 
mer Gardeners live in visions of the fu 
tare, enjoying more the 


long months of | 
etpectation then the abort day of fruition | 
Small and stinted the actaal may be, but) 
with the nebes of their dreams who sball | 
thtermeddie Ip the wide and wonderful | 
toales of fair imaginings their joy is sure | 








hurest ales are the dreamers of brilliant, 
evecess. Lnooding lovingly over their ideal, | 
aud working th faith enc hope, they boing 


ithe pase with @ eertainty inenpi able to 
vutlenders They are the elect of blorar 
kingdom, to whom whe reveals her secrets 
who know intaitively the laws of life and 
health thet rule in the world of plants 
Their slips are eure to sprout, their seeds | 
 vegetate Tho special knowledge for 
any nee culture comes to them en invol 
antarily and unoonseionaly as the breath 
they draw 
dhe real workers resp the largest, riohert 
Larvest of pleasure Ouly far seeing, ery 
plant ing ce Uvetors, who watch and nur 
tare the plant throogh all stages of growth 
to tte triumphant fowertng, know the fali 
delight of the ortet but there are all | 
ouie of et jcyment proportioned to taste | 
and opportonity The professional forist | 
te ready in May with bie tempting stock of | 
bedding out planta, and it in very pretty | 
amusement to select and arrange the love | 
ly materials he «flere The oval bed or | 
targe wire basket under the drawing room | 
| 
| 


window can be furnished with low growing 
reese, heliotrope and carnations, with 
plenty of dwarf mignonette and the tn 
valuatlc sweet alyseum, the deep green of 
be ivy aod the grace of dainty vines 
tpomes am! maurandya, pasion flower 
avd clematis The Sfirwst effects are often 
seen from a bed of foliage plants alone 
pear the bonse, the subdued richness of | 
their varied colors barmoniging delicate 
th with the gray stone of the mansion 
Broad, low mertle of terra 
ewttea ore charming filled brim fall of 
plowing pansies of @ roarlet mane of 
dwarf geranium, with hucberpiaand het 
Heorth ivy trailing lasanantly ower the 
olge Nothing could be roore brillient for 
« wupns spot than e bed of basket of porta 
laces hey are of the warmest, ticheat 
colors, and are now produced dati: aa 
Irae children of the wun, they 
bie mid day beewes, rejotoing 
when al thi: ge else languimal in the heat of 
the eur noer boom end the liphtest breath 
of ait we exongh to stir ope frobe im the 
verry company of Innamerstle blossotnses 
‘The rhedy places, where pothing else will 
Guarteh, should shound tm ferns, foreign 
«mw wative Oholy those whe have grown 
Khem know what daily treasares of 
th Geewr ea.pninite beauty Por an efective, 
trog@oel joo king clan | the lawn, there 
os the stately Canna and the flaming ewort 
tily, the eplendid Gladsel os, Callediam 
giant leeved, and, tewertng over all, the 
[mick growing Kuetnos The summer lies, 
wotgeous and fragrant shouldhave @ choice 
apt to themseitee abe eetenely apart, of 
ine wanny vide of & group of arborvit. 
fact al ning from the greem beckground, 
the epotiess queen of them all, sapreme in 
prece and sweetne.) the crowning glory 
+f Jone pore who with heart of virgu 
peel the Lily of the Annucctathon 
§ Ttewe eo general resciion of taste to 
weet «1! festioned gardening and the 
Ck own » may sometines be schieved by 
comming the two, working out ne ef 
fect: af color, with Bowers that are bot 
epordy ahowy, bal meh is Mtrinsic merits 
the beeetiful, fragrant eoal full favorites 
«ff ali Gime. s 1 


=e 


varen oof | 


Toes 
it ifimte 1 


y are 


OT BW ewme | Mankiaces Marriage 
emong the Harwese & & wost peculiar ip 
stitation, and the * marriage Knot is very 
eanly undone. If two persons are tired of 
eck other « suctety, they dissulve partner 
vang the fallowing — and touching 
(al eumciuerwe q@anter y Paapectively 
\igtt two candles, and sbatting “e thetr 
et at down and weit anti! they ere barned 
The one whose candice barns out first 
the bouse «nd 
clothes be 
lume, all elec 
the vuthe: 


2&F 


| but sean had to be oarried 


S&S 
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—_e 
Dickens's Last Years 

The story of Ivchens® last years, as net 
down in the closing volome of LTorsters 
biography, is, says the Ratarday Keview, as 
eed as it in simple =‘ We see a man of 
genios billing himself b inches in the 
eff rt to make money ‘he strong man 
breaks down by constantly straining bis 
powers a little too far, the work which 
was once done spontaneously, without « 
conscious effort, haa to be performed at 
bigh pressure, and with an ever increasing 
sense of ite painfalness and, moreover, 
ee Mr. Forster anys himeelf, the task under 
which Dickens ultimately broke down was 
one whieh, if not below hia dignity, was at 
leant not the higheet to which he might 
have devoted bimeelf, Bhoald «a man of 
ponins show bimeelf in pablic for oe 
Khonld a great novelist condesoend to be 
an actor? ‘These are qnestions which we 
peed not avewer, there is mach to be said 
on both sides , bat at least it is painfal to 
see a man whose powers were ip their way 
anrivalled, actoally working bimeelf to 
death in an employment which, to aay the 
haat of it, aid not give scope for the 
worthiest employment of hin facnition 
And what was the canse of thin restless, 
unceasing, unaatiafactory labor? The an 
ewer is only too plain but we preface it 
by one distinet statement. ‘No man, says 
Mr. Forster, ‘conld care eanentially less 
for money’ than Iiekens We fally and 
oprenervedly accept the statement. We 
heliewe an fully as Mr Forater that 
Dickens was as generous a man an could 
be named, aod was entirely above any 
sordid destre for money making, and yet 
be himeelf telle us in the plainest language 
that his primary motive for anide rtaking 
task of this kind was the pecuniary re 
ward, The pages of this book are pain 
fully fall of the subject) He wanted, says 
Mr Vorster, to make «a provision for bis 
sone, It is impossible to avotd the reflec 
tion that be bad apparently anal means 
for providing for a large family by the or 
dinary exerciee of bia profession He was 
beyond all comparison the mout popular 
author who ever wrote English, ile twice 
received, as Mr borster telle us, a thou 
sand poonds fora story not half the length 
of one of the numbers of ‘ Copperfield 
and Mr. Forster adds that there are no 
‘other such instances in the history of 
literatare The success of bis writings 
was beyond all precedent . The Christnias 
pomber of All the Year ound bad « sale 
of Hie was to receive (/ 0") for 
7000 copies of * Edwin Dirood,” and to 


theme 


| have balf the profitof all sales beyond that 


pomber, whilst during bis life the rales 
reached hoott im all hin 
glory was not to be compared with Dickens 
in polntof immediate popularity Surely, 
ove would think, a man to snoh a position 
might be independent enough of ; sountary 
cares to allow bis mind due rest, and em 
Hoy it apon a tasks. The argomenta, 
ae bad which induced Dickens to lecture 
in America in spite of Mr. Forster» dis 
euasion, are carefally given to & paper 
drawn up on the oocasion , and simply 
come to this, that be calonlated upon 
making (1) 000 by eighty readings On 
his return from Amerioa he continued his 
readings to England, and caleulates that 
by both together be will have made ¢'s 

in a year and a half” 

~ se 
Livingstone. 

The body of Dr L. vingstone bas arrived 
at ner The following account is given 
of Livingstone» fatal illness and death 
He had been ill of chromic dysentery for 
several months He wae well sapplied with 
stores and medicines, but be had a present: 
ment that the atteck would prove fatal. 
At first he was able to ride on a donkey, 
Arriving at 
Muslala, beyond Lake Hemba, in the Diva 
country, be said = * Huild me a hut to die 
in! A but was built by bis followers 
The first of May he was confined to bis bed, 
and afterwards senflered greatly, groaning 
day and night) The third day he sant he 
was very cold, and requested that more 
grass be pat over the bat. Lis followers 
could pot speak or go nearhim Kitambeo, 


AP EMD Oenp tenn 


| the chief of Disa, went four and beans, and 


behaved well toward the party. The fourth 
day be was insensible, ard died about mid 
night Mek Adaboova, «a servant, was 
present. Ir Livingstone made bis Inst 
eptry in bin diary on April lle spoke 
most sadly of bis home and family 

Jacob Wainwright cot an inseription on 
atree thas ‘Dr. Livingstone died May 
‘ and supersernbed it with the name 
of the dead man, Sasa. The body was 
preserved in salt and dried in the enn for 
twelve days Chief Kitambeo, on being in 
formed of Lovingetone’s death, bad the 
drows Least and gans fired as a tokon of 
respect, and allowed his followers to re 
move the txxly, which they placed in « 
bark coffin and commenced the journey to 


Ll ayamyen te, whieh took sts monmtha, 
eotnling to mieance a party with informa 
thon of all that had coccurred, addressed to 


Ihr Livingetenes son [he advance party 
wes met by Mr Cameron, who sent back 
bales of cloth and powder The body ar 

rived at | nyamyembe ten days after the ad 

vance party, and rested there two weeks 

Mr Cameron, Morphy and Dillon also ar 

rived together the latter very ill, bis mybt 
gupe and mind affected He afterwaris 
comuittied seaicide at Kerakera, and was 
buried there At Unyamyembe, Living 

stones remains were placed in apotber 
teark case, the smaller one, done up te 
represent a bale of goods, was to deceive 
the natives, eho objrcted to the pasege of 
the corpee, aod was thas carried to Zana 
ber Dr Livingstones clothing. papers 
aod instruments scoumpanied the boty 

When sick in bed be prayed mach at Ma 

lala, aud said, ‘lam going home 

= 
6 |i & remarkable bow meay Eoglish 

men in the front rank of intellect and 
fame have, in this generation, acknow 

ledged their obligations to their wives for 
the best pert of their inteilectaal life 
John Stuart Mill, Lord Palmerston, Lord 
Melbourne, Sir Samee! Baker, are names 
that recall in every case a fall and affectio: - 
a'e record of con) agal virtee and ercelience. 
Tae perfect companionship of YQ xen \ic- 
, toria with ber busband & well known 





| te hand over their ten or fifteen centa, or 


| pleasant, and hearts happy 


| tattle and pry more than a half drunken 


| 


Priacipie 


_ sabwequent depression.” 


FREE PLATFORM 


We give this week an article from « 
lady, ape the effirmative side of the I'ro 
hitutery Law qaestion, end an article from 
“Ne Fanatic, qacting the recent letter 
from Ir Cartie, which has attracted so 
mock attention We eleo give « pamber 
of other sathorities on the question, *' Is 
Aleohol lotsenoas ! 


A WOMAR'S VIEW. 

Mracns Borrone If we women are to 
be allowed « word on your Free Miatform, 
I «hall be glad to bave a few words with 
“N» Fanatic like Temperance, I am 
an edvocete of Prohibition Yea, of Pro 
hibition “in every form, by law and by 
moral force, of any other way I would 
pot beve it prohibited only in certain | 
pleces and bar rooms, grog shops, Ac , but 
at every point, in every boose, no matter | 
what the dealer dealt in’ This thing of 

robibiting lignors in saloons, A>, endal 
owing it at drug stores for ** medicinal 
varpores” won't do. Here is « small vil 
- not many miles above me, where it 
was prohibited to all save drag stores. 
Well, saloons were closed, bat within a 
month five new drag stores (and no exag 
eration) were started, and there was more 
sickness amwong the male inbabitants of 
that place than had ever been beard of be 
fore It te half imagination that canses | 
it to be adopted as medicine any way. | 
believe we wonld do better without it, even 
for that purpose. ‘No Fanatic” urge 
‘simple apper! to the moral and religious | 
emotions of wen” You might as well 
hammer away on « fixed rock, hanting for 
ita moral emotions, a try to touch sach 
feelings in some men. Moral saasion will | 
do fur some, bat there are many who have 
bo moral or religions emotions they have 
them, none are without bat they will not 
heed them. Yet they have wives and chil 
dren who most suffer and what woman | 
whose husband loves the scoursed drink, 
or what child whose father does the same, | 
does not suffer? 

No, sir, nothing bat Prohibition will do ; 
as long an lovers of it are allowed to taste 
it they will have it. Now they have only 





whatever it may be, and the drink is theirs , 


and they will have that ten or fifteen cents | without prodacing any injarioua ¢flecta, 
if it takes the last monthfal of bread and | and yielding useful force for the parposes 


meat from the miserable women and ohil. | 


dren Why right bere in oar midst a man | 
a whisky lover, walked op and wanted to 
sell a feather bed weighing forty pounds 
to a dealer in whisky for the worth of *) 
in whisky. That dealer was honoat and | 
would make po sneh trade pity there are 
not more such, but the whisky lover sold 
hin bed elsewbere He would have his | 
liquor Dont you know that man will 
have whisky as long as it in wold? As to 
Prohibitory Laws cansing the growth of 
contemptible morale that mast sarely bo 
a mistake. The world would be better 
than we can dream of. Homes would be 
Whose morals 
Who oan 


are worse than a drankard«/ 


man’ and even if tweretrue we'd rather 
be in the midst of that, disagreeable an it 
is, than see onr loved ones going down, 
down to the dark grave of a drankard. 

As to the #50) 000 000 revenne wed rather 
pay the heavy Income tax Vea, we women 
would work, work, work untill « could 
pay it. Axsto having our virtue rewarded 
at the cost of the rnin of others, we want | 
no wach reward. ‘The rain caused by the 
sale of their liquor surely overbalances 
the #60 GOO OOO revenge. Men look at thin | 
from a distance. Were it bronght home 
to them as women must see it, all men of 
Temperance woald favor Probibition, you 

even No Panat A Womas 





IS ALCOHOL POISONOUS? 


Baron Licbig saya ** Keer, wine, spirita, 
ete , furnish no element crpah/e of entering 
inte the compostio: of blood, mascnlar 
fibre, or any part whioh in the seat of the 
vital principle.” 

Vrofessor Moleachott, in hia work on 
the ©’ Chemistry of Diet,” says * Aloohol 
does not deserve the vame of an alimentary 
Erlangen, Is )t 

Drofessor Lebmann, in his * Physiologi 
cal Chemistry, says * We cannot beheve 
that Alcohol, thetne, ete., bel mg to the 
class of sabstancea cape of contribating 
toward the maintenance of the vital fane- 
tions 

Dr EF 
is vole true food, 
mentation Is 

De, WB Carpenter, in the fourth eh 
tion of bia ** Manual of Physiology 
ways ‘“‘Aloohol crnnef supply anything 
which is essential to the doe natrition of 
the tissues" (p ; 

The French chemists and physiologasts, 
Lallemand, Perrin, and Doroy, as well as 
Dr Smith and others, have amply demon 
strated that Aloohol, when drank mode 
rately, tn not Anown to underge decomjns 
fern af all within the body, bat isdn to 
be constantly given off by the breath, skin, 
and kidneys 


Smith, FRA, says * Aloohol 
It interferes with ali 


Is 
Ise 


Ir 2 KO Chambers, in hia remarkable 
bowk, Ihe Uenewal of Life ™ 
save “Tt ws clear that we ninst cease to 


reyard Aleohol isin any sense an aliment 


Dr Markham, F KOS, sams up a long | 
diecusston on Alcohol in “Toe British 
Medical Journal, as follows “Tt ta, to 


all intents, a foreign agent, which the body 
geta rid of as soon as it can Aloobol ts 
nol @ supporter of combastion l'art, 
probably the whole of it, escapes from the 
body. and pone of it, so far as we know, 
is assimilated. It is, therefore, not a food 
in the eve of Science ~ 

lbr WB. Carpenter, justly says) ‘The 
etperienes of Arctic voyagers is most de 
cided in regard to the low valae of Aloohol, 
in comparison with fat, as a beat prodao 
ing material, ‘The operation of Al. shol is 
exventially that of a atimalas ‘ein 
Lowed by a correspon ling depre san Ot fe 


Where extilaration *& produced, (\./ 


wT 


is 


Baron lLietig says of the drinker 
“Srinits by their action on the nerves, 
enable him to make up deficient power af 
tle erpena of Nes waly eo © © Be eca- 
sumens his orpete, instead of his interest, 
* © * Wise te constantly followed by 
wn liture of power 

Professor Cirstwon, M.D... in his 
* Treatiwe on DPotsons,” ranks Aloobol, 
along with nightshade, nut vomica, and 
tobaces, in the class of double poisons— 
being both Leal inn 
and producing an effect on the 
hervous system - 

ir Caarles Wileon, in his admirable | 
book, “The Pathology of Drankenneas” | 
Edin, Is) saye ‘No circumstances 
of ordmary life can render even the | 


the « 


‘narrate acrid 


fants 





moderate use of intorieating floids either 
beweficial of necessary, or « 


us 


nm in earw 


18 ALCOHOL A POISON? 
Merases Eortoms—The qaestion, ‘is Al- 
cohol a Poteom’ pever bad any great inte- 
rest for me—for I never thought 1 decided | 


whether osygen or vitrogen gas ls & poison, 
| would decide whether air, a « mpound of 


| have to say is Opposed to common opinien, 


oxygen and nitrogen, is @ poison 
tat for the benefit of those who do at 
tach great valne to the seitiewent of this 
vention, I beg leave to q ote this week 
the following letter which recently ep 
peared in the N.Y. Trilane, from the pen 


of « bigh medical anthority, giving the | 


latest views of scientific men upun the 


seul ject 
LETTER PROM DOR CTR 
I take the liberty of asking for space in 
your oolamms for the accompanying re 
marks on the general nature of the action 





necm to me to be called for by the many | 
erroneous ideas on that sabject current in 

the newspapers. And as mach of what I 

I may, perhaps, be pardoned for remark 
ing. a® a sort of voncher for sach state 
ments, that being the teacher of ‘ materia 
medioa and therapen'ios’ in one of the | 


| medical colleges of this city, I bave neces 


| ejected from the system nnchanged,’ 


| food, of thna yielding fur 


little anderstood, is that thia food-action is 


| over-domage, and must be pot in the same 


_the question whether alcobolic bquors | chemical and ph 


sarily given « good deal of attention to the 
study of the physiological action of all ar- 
ticles axed in medicine, and am obliged to | 
keep myself carefally informed of every | 
advance in knowledge on sach aul.) ects. | 
As no good to the temperance or any 
other cause can come ont of misconception 
as to matters of fact, | am impelled to say | 
that late researches in physiological chem 
istry have pnt the action of alcobol on the 
animal system in a new light. Without 
going into technical details, the following 
are the main facta of the matter | 
Contrary to what was lately believed, it 
has been proved beyond the possibility of 
a dyobt that alcohol when drunk is nef 





except in trifling amount when taken in 
grossly tatox:cating quantity. On the oon- 
trary, in ordinary amounts it is wholly con- 
sumed, transformed, in the system, and by 
the nature of ita chemical composition ts 
capable, like certain elements of ordinary 
which can be 
need by the eoonomy to do life-work, as 
the heat of the burning coal drives the 
engine. 

In this fact we have a key to the effec's 
of alooholic drinks on man. Tous within 
certain limita of dose, alcohol is traus 
formed like ordinary food in the system 


of the economy, must be considered as a 
fowd in any philosophical sense of the word 
Aud an important point to know, aud one 


attended with no exciting or intoxicating 
influence, bat the whole effect, like tha! of 
ordinary food, ia seen in the maintenance 
or restoration, sccording to cirenm- 
stances, of that balance of fanction called 





health 
Kat if taken in greater quantity than can | 
be utilized as a force-yielding food, the 
excess of alcohol acts as a poison, producing 
«a well-known train of pertarbations of 
fanetion, And again a point generally 
misouderstood—all migos of departare | 
frow the natural condition in the drinker, 
from the first flashing of the cheek, bright 
ening of the eye, and unnataral mental 
excitement, to the general paralysis of 
complete drankenness, belong enally 
to the poisonous effect of alcohol. Taat 
ws, for L wish strongly to tnsist upon this | 
port, even the early phases of ale shol 
dintarbanee, which are often improperly 
called “atimalating, are part and parcel 
of the injartously disturbing influence of 








category with the more obviously pomon 
ous effects of pronounced intoxication. 
Alcohol has thasatwo-fold action. First, 
it ia capable, in proper dose, of being con 
somed and utilized asa force-prodacer ; in 
which case there is vo viable distarbance 
of normal fanction. Sach action cannot 
be distinguished either by the drinker or 
the physologiat from that of a qaickly di 
gestible flaid food, and is no more an ** ex- 
citement’ or *‘ stimulation,” followed by 
a ‘reooil” or ‘ depression,” than is the 
action of a bowl of hot senp or of a glass 
of wilk. The second action is the poison- 
ons influence of an excess of aloobol cir- 
culating in the blood, which makes itself 
sensible to the drinker by peculiar sensa- 
tions and distarbances, and ia not only fol- 
lowed by “depression,” bat in itself a 
form of depression —that is, a disturbance 
of balance; an unnataral perturbation of 
the normal working of the functions. 
Every reader of these lives will at once 
ask, What then is the limit as to « antity 
within which alcohol exerts only a food- 
action, and beyond which it begins to poi- 
son by its excess’ This question cannot 
be answered categorically, for it so bap- 
pens that the ** poison line,” as it has been 
epuy called, is a shifting one. Even in 
health it varies acoording to age, sex, indi- 
vidual pecaliarity and habit, and even in 
the same person according to his physical 
condition for the tine being. When fa 
tigned by bodily or mental work, when 
suffering from emotional agitation, as an- 
riety or fear; when worn by loss of sleep, 
of blood, or by pain, amounts of alcobol 
which ordinarily would flush the face and 
somewhat confuse the wind, will be borne 
by the same person withont prodacing the 
slightest symptom of intoxication, the 





| whole effec! of the drink being expended 
| im relieving the pre-existing malaise, and | 


restoring the system to its normal condi- 
tion. And in more formal morbid states, 
as in many dircases, the poison line often 
shifts to an astounding degree, so that 
what would in health prodace even dan- 
gerous drunkenness will be borne without 
causing the least intoxication: the whole 
of the aloobol being apparently utilized by 
the system for obtaining the life-saving 
energy which this flaid, from ite swift ab- 
sorption and ready chemical change in the 
blood, can so quickly yield. 

It can bo longer be truthfully said, 
therefore, that aloobol never “gives, 
strength.” For since in proper dose it 
can be use! as one of those food sab 
stances whose province ia to furnish force | 
to ran the living machine, the giring u/ 
strength ander sack circamat bap | 
to be exactly what it does do, as closely as 
words can express it. It is also plain that | 
it is imacenrate to speak of alcvbol in a, 
sweeping way as a ‘‘ poison.” For the 





| poisonous effects belong ouly to an excess | 


of the article swallowed above what can be 
utilized as a food, and the proper} of | 
be injartous that is, is0D0us, 1D 
— & ~is &@ COmmOoR one 9 most easily 
absorbable articles of diet, ax tea, coffee, | 
salt, sugar, A>, alihough of course the 
natare aod degree of the deleterious effect 
differ widely with different thiogs. Stull 
further, sowe late researches make it more | 
than probable that a certain amount of al-— 
ovhol is regularly formed in the animal 
economy, since a substance answering all 
the tests of ale hol has been detected in | 
emall quantity as a regular ingredient of | 
the bloud apna certain secretions, both in 
animals and in men who had taken no 
aloobolic drink for years. To speak there- 
fore of aloobol ung aalifiedly as a poison, is 
incorreat and improper from every point 
of view. 

Sach, scoording to the present state of 

ymological 


i science, are the 


were poisons, any more than the question | main facts concerning the actien of aloo- 


| teous Black 


| 
hol on the animal system and my object 
| im thie brief letter is simply to preven’ 


these facts as clearly ax I can before those | 
who discnas the perplexing hygienic and | 


moral problem of the ase of aloobolic 
drinks as an ordinary beverage, in order 
that the foundation stone upon which their 
arguments mugt rest may be the secare 





baste of troth Evwanp Overt, M.D 
Nor Dor! Marek + sv 
Nou Pasati 
————_— 
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lhe tay from ringtng rh» ave 
Now be ther y in thie world of oore 


kn bee, oF ploties, of hopes, on flowers, 


Hut ciee at the touch of Time 


v nb bie pore seren'ty 
‘a © pitiless epell defy 
For tears Cannet drown, nor abaence dim 
Amd death Iteclf may hot conmyuer him, 
tr true lowe never can die 
——o— 
Faults of Temper. 


Few men have sweet tempers, or bold 
anch as they possess under steady, invaria- 
ble control, thongh there are men who, 
without this sweetness of natare, however 
much tried, never seem to lose their self- 
evunmand. No pablic man can get on long 
who bas not his temper well in hand ; but, 
with the same amount of inflammable par- 
ticles, men differ very mnch on the occa- 
sions that set fire tothem. Some people, 
who are all composare when we might rea- 
sonably expect and jastly excuse an explo- 
sion, will break down into peevishness or 
passing frenzy on slight provocations. We 
have known wen, quite remarkable for a 
well-bred serenity, to bo anreasonably and 
childishly testy at some transient annoy- 
ance of a sort they are not used to. Highly 
sensitive organizations and intellecta, kept 
on the stretch, are always irritable. De 
Qaincey, who has no heroes, says that 
Wordsworth, with all bis philosophy, had 
tits of ill-temper, though the anexampled 
sweetness of his wife» temper made it im- 
possible to quarrel with her. 

Nor does the field in which temper ex 
ercises itself make mach difference. A 
divine defending bia favorite views in as 
peppery as any layman; while he flashes, 


} aud bis eye gleams and scintillates with 


loss conscionsness of the spirit that rouses 
the yiare than the disputant in secular 
matters—the distinction between zeal and 
temper being more easily drawn by his op- 
ponent or observer than by himself. How 
often we read of meetings between reli- 
gious and philanthropic leaders, looked 


| forward to as a great occasion by their 


followers, leaving only painfal regrets, 
through sowe accidental! spark falling apon 
the combastitic clement in the composi- 
tion of one or both. The two great hywn- 
writers and good Christians, Newton aud 
Toplady, met bat once, and bat for a few 
twinates, yet sowething passed —a trifling 
jest—which upset Toplady's equanimity, 
aud made his parting words, we are told 
by the friendly bystander, not very cour- 
"wads 
Mrs. Astor's Diamonds. 

Mra. Astor, the wife of the bandred- 
millionaire of New York, appeared at a 
party which she gave at ber Fifth avenue 
residence, the other evening, in a style that 
would jastify any reporter in saying that 
sbe ‘literally blazed all over with dia- 
monds.” On each side of her shoulders 
she had four stars, the size of silver half- 
dollars, made of diamonds. Her hair was 
set very thickly with diamonds, and her 
head seemed aflame with them. There was 
a diamond bandeau upon her brow. She 
had diamond ear-rings, and a diamond 
necklace of m floent proportions. Upon 
the two sides of her chest, were two circles 
of diamonda, abont the size of the palm 
of the hand. From them depended lines 
and carves of diamonds reaching to her 
waist, roand which she wore a diamond 
girdle. Ou the skirts of ber dress in front, 
were two large peacocks, wrought of lines 
of diamonds. ere were rosettes of dia 
monds on ber slippers. There were dia- 
monda, large or swall, bat in every variety 
of form, all over ber dress and person, 
wherever they could be artistically placed. 
She presented an extraordinary and daz- 
zling spectacle, as she moved langnidly 
throagh the dance, among her friends. 
One of the ladies present, a connoiaseur in 
precious stones, who kept cool exongh to 
take practical observations, says the dia- 
monda she wore coald not have cost leas 
than a willion dollars, and must have re- 
presented her husbands income for at 
least a qaarter ofa year. This same lady, 
who is familiar with conrt life in Europe, 
says that the largest collection of diamonds 
in possession of any Earopean empress or 
queen belongs to the present German em- 
press, but she adds that even Angasta her- 
self could not wake a diamond show which 
would begin to compare with that made 
by Mrs. Astor ° 

A Penitent Dog. 

It children were only as penitent and 
well-behaved as many a damb animal, pa- 
rents and friends would have an easier 
time. The following story seems incredible, 
bat it bas vouchers for its truth 

Hon. G. F. Richardson, of Lowell, owns 
& wagnificent Newfoundland Last 


| spring Mra. Richardson took the children 


aud dog to the photograph saloon to have 
the group taken, but the dog was in a wil- 
fal mood and would not pose, and was 
turned out. The next day the dog pnt in 
an appearance at the saloon and scratched 
at the door till he was admitted; he then 
proceeded directly to the spot assigned 
him the day before, and placed bi f in 
the exact position that bol boon desired by 
the artist. The photograph was taken, and 
when completed pat into a box and given 
tothe dog, who carried it directly to his 
master; bat it being April ist, the master 
was at fret suspicioas, bat at length yielded 
to the dog's pertinacity and opened the box 
Goiden Silence. 

‘A pain forgotten is a pain cured,” is a 
provert I have never beard, bat I think it 
would be a good one. I know more than 
one person who cherishes ailments, and of 
them makes « never-failing topic of con- 
versation, which is never agreeable, and 
ceases to be interesting to others after a 
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April 25, 1876. 


WIT AND HUMOR. 
A JUST CRITICISM IN RHYME, 


FitTeeea-—SFITHER 


Have you seen a dictionary 

(1 Uble new vocabulary, 

Which pronounces ett her t-ther, 

And prongnnces neither ny-ther ? 

We may cal) it affectation, 

Musidy-show pronunciation ; 

It upsets the ef diphthong, 

As pronoaneed by echolare long, 

Making ¢ aod | change places, 

With the ease of Grecian graces ; 

in ' them changr thelr stations 

In tke place in all relations 

Change thetr places in bellevers, 

( bange them alse tn decetvers 

cow elted to concyted, 

t to tright afinghted, 
© te bther, 


Change 
Fortune's freiw 
For the rule which 

Changing peither into ny-ther, 
Makes believers all bly vera, 
And decelivers all dew yvers 

The conceites! man concyted, 
While the fretghted ehip i« fry 
Deigning, ton, ie dining, true, 


Por every line brings something new, 
Veto te vine before th « corrent; 
V eight le wite, with Yankee aceent : 
If you cannet cf re these, ale, 
Sjeak as others do, or ehoald do, 


AN INVITED NOSE, 


At one of the demi French reanions, not 
long since, a little scene occarred which 
amused the few who witnessed it. Aboat 
ten o'clock a monsieur entered, very cor- 
rect in hia *‘ getting up,” SS 
in his demeanor, of fine figaure—altogether 
an accomplished gentleman, but a gentle. 
man gifted with a very considerable nasal 
organ. The old proverb eays, “A large 
nose never spoiled a band face,” and 
the stranger jastified the proverb. 

Advancing to the mistress of the house, 
he made the formal reverence which cere. 
mony requires on a first visit, then, taking 
a more familiar tone, he said, “It bas 
been very happy to accept your invitation, 
madam; an honor of which it is quite 
unworthy.” 

This was said in a low voice, bat so dis. 
tinctly articulated that it coald be ander- 
stood by those who stood near. 

The lady, who, though a very distingué 
person, is somewhat timid, becanse still 
young, was somewhat embarrassed at this 
address, and, thinking she had misunder- 
stood bim, replied — 

** Excuse me, sir; you were saying—” 

** IT said, madam, that it was very grate- 
fal for the invitation to your soiree.” 

The bystanders exchanged looks and be- 
gan to whisper; the lady became more and 
more out of countenance. 

**I do not understand you,” she said, at 
length; ‘‘of what are you speaking?” 

The gentleman dil not speak again, bat 
pointed, in reply, to the prominent featare 
in his face. 

** What! do you know? Oh, how impra- 
dent!” exclaimed the lady; and blashing 
from her chin to her eyes, she concealed in 
her handkerchief a face half-laughing and 
balf-embarrassed. 

The explanation of this little mystery 
soon came out. ‘The hostess bad met this 
gentleman the evening before at the hoase 
of her sister, where he made bimeelf very 
agreeable, as was his castom. On her re- 
turn, recollectiog her own soiree of the 
next day, she wrote hastily the following 
concise note to ber sister :— 





“*I bave taken a liking to the big nose, 
Give it an invitation for me.” 


Her madcap relative amused herself by 
sending the invitation as it was, and the 
gentleman respouded to the joke in a 
wauner which brought the laughter on his 
side, 





THE BITEK BITTEN, 

Aman in the dress of a workman was 
lately walking in the streets of Berlin with 
a packet in his hand, sealed with five seals, 
and inscribed with an address, aud a note 
that it contained one hundred thalers in 
treasury bills. As the bearer appeared to 
be at a loss, he was accosted by a - 
ger, who asked him what be was ing 
for. The simple countryman placed the 
packet in the inquirer’s hands and re- 
quested that he would read the address. 

he reply was made as with an agreeable 
surprise. ‘Why! this letter is for me: I 
have been expecting it for a long while!” 
The messenger upon this demanded ten 
thalers for the carriage of the 
which was readily paid, with a libe 
addition to the porter. The new possessor 
of the packet hastened to an obscure 
corner to examine his prize, but, on 
breaking the seals, found nothing but a 
few sheets of |lank paper, on which was 
written ‘* Done.” 


TWO CALVES, 

A correspondent of a neighboring jour- 
nal tells of a coantry clerk in a rural town 
who had a pet calf which he waa traini 
up in the ways of the ox The calf walk 
around very peacefally under one end of 
the yoke while Mr. Clerk held up the other 
end, but in an unfortunate woment the 
man conceived the idea of putting bis own 
neck in the yoke, to let the calf see how it 
would work with a partner. This fright- 
ened the calf, and elevating his tail, he 
struck a dead run for the village, and Mr. 
Clerk went along with his head down and 
his plug hat in his hand, straining every 
nerve to keep up, end crying out at the top 
of his voice, ‘‘ Here, here! Confound it! 
Somebody head us off!” 

THE PRUDENT LAMB. 

‘*The millenium has come,” said a lion 
to a lamb ; ** suppose you come out of the 
fold and let ns Le down together, as it has 
been foretold we should.” ‘* Been to din- 
ner to-day?” inquired the lamb. ‘‘ Not a 
bite of anything since breakfast,” was 
the reply, ‘‘except a few lean swine, a sad- 
dle or two, and some old harness.” “I 
distrast a millenium,” continned the lamb, 
thoughtfally, ** which consists solely in our 
lying down together. My notion of that 
bappy time is, that it isa period ia which 
= and leather are not articles of diet, 
pat in which every respectable lion shall 
bave as much mutton as he can cousume. 
However, you may go over to yonder sunny 
bill and lie down until I come. ” 


THE WORST OF IT. 

A few years since there pervaded Chi- 
cago a specalator in grain, the boldness 
and magnitude of whose op>rations were 
worthy even of thatcity. This gentleman, 


| Mr. Richard H., had gone into one corner- 
| ing operation in wheat, by which he be- 


| came slightly ** burt.” 





time. If the purpose of such conversation! Cotp Sovr.—Ata recent negtine ven 
is to obtain sympathy, it certainly fails of | by the Lieatenant Governor of th Gare. 
the 


its object. When one is really safle . 
a regard for the feelings of friends ooalt 
cause one to be very carefal not to talk 


abont it unnecessarily, for what is more | which one of 


In alluding to it 
a few weeks ago remarked, ** with 
characteristic blandness and frankness,” 
** I lost in that specalation one million five 
handred thousand dollars, and the worst 


| of was that fifteen handred dollars of 
| 


it was good money, that I put im on the 
start.” 


lina, ng delic of the season, 
ous jeo-cream, in a rather liqaid condi- 
jon, was passed around; a 

ae pon tasting 





distressing than to witness pain which one | tore, to whom ice-cream was as great a 


bas no power to alleviate, and to be con- 
toually reminded of sorrows which cannot 
be assuaged ?— (Christian Weekly 


| rarity as his political office was a novelty, 


exclaimed, *‘Goily, chile, disam de coldest 
soup | ever ate!” 
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THE ELOPEMENT. 
BY MES. HENRY WOOD 


CHAPTER XXIV.—(contineen, ) 


Mr. Carlyle came to the front door, 
opened it, and admitted Captain Thorn. 
Ile brought bim into the clerks’ office, 
which was bright with gas, keeping bim im 
conversation for a few minutes standing, 
and tben asking him to be seated; all in 
full view of the little window. 

“TIT must beg your pardon for being 
late,” Captain Thorn observed. ‘“‘T am 
half an hour beyond the time you men- 
tioned, but the Herbertsa had two or three 
friends at dinner, and I could not get away. 
I hope, Mr. Carlyle, you have not come to 
your office to-nigbt purposely for me.” 

** Basiness must be attended to,” some- 
what evasively answered Mr. Carlyle: ‘'I 
have been out myself nearly allday. We 
received a communication from London 
this morning, relative to your affair, and I 
am sorry to say it is anything bat ratisfao- 
tory. They will not wait.” 

* But I am not liable, Mr. Carlyle. Not 
liable in jastice.” 

**No—if what you tell me be correct. 
Bat justice and law are sometimes in op- 
position, Captain Thorn.” 

Captain Thorn sat in perplexity. ‘* They 
will not get me arrested bere, will they?’ 

‘They would have dope it, beyond 
donbt; bat I bave caused a letter to be 
written and diapatched to them, which 
must bring forth an anawer before any 
violent proceedings are taken. ‘That an- 
swer will be bere the morning after to- 
morrow.” 

** And what am I to do, then?” 

‘* I think it probable there may be a way 
then of checkmating them. Bot I am not 
sure, Captain Thorn, that [ can give my 
attention farther to this affair.” 

**T hope and trust you will,” was the 
reply 

rf You bave not forgotten that I told you 
at first, I could not promise to do so,” re- 
joimed Mr. Carlyle. ** You shall hear from 
me to morrow. If I carry it on for you, I 
wil! then appoint an hour for you to be 
here the following day; if not—why, I 
dare ray you will find a solicitor as capable 
of arrieting you as I am.” 

“Bot why will you not? 
reason / 

**T cannot always give reasons for what 
I do,” was the reaponge. ‘* You shall hear 
from me to morrow.” 

He rose as he spoke ; Captain Thorn also 
rose. Mr. Carlyle detained him yet a few 
moments, and then saw him out at the 
front door and fastened it. 

He returned and released Richard. ‘The 
latter took off bia hat as he advaaced into 
the blaze of light. 

** Well, Richard, is it the same man?” 

**No, sir. Nor in the least like him.” 

Mr. Carlyle, though little given to emo- 
tion, felt a strange relief—relief for Cap- 
tain Thorn’s rake. He bad rarely seen one 
whom he could so little associate with the 
notion of a murderer as Captain Thorn, 
and be was a man who exceedingly won 
upon the regard. He would heartily help 
him out of bis dilemma now. 

** Excepting that they are both tall, with 
nearly the same color of hair, there is no 
resemblance whatever between them,” pro- 
ceeded Richard. ‘* Their faces, their figures 
are as opposite as light is from dark. That 
other, in spite of his handsome features, 
bad the expression at times of a demon ; 
bot this one's expression is the best of 
bis face. Hallijohn’s murderer had a cu- 
rious look bere, sir.” 

** Where?” questioned Mr. Carlyle, for 
Richard had only pointed to his face gene- 
rally. 

Well—I cannot say precisely where it 
lay, whether in the eyebrows or the eyes ; 
I could not tell when I used to have him 
before me; bat it was in one of them. Ah, 
Mr. Carlyle, I thought, when Barbara told 
me Thorn was bere, it was too good news 
to be trne; depend on't he won't ventare 
to West Lynne again. This man is no 
more like that other villain than you are 
like him.” 

*“*Then—as that ia set at rest—we had 
better be going, Kicbard. You have to sec 
your mother, and + be waiting in 
anxiety. How much of®vey do you want 7” 

‘Twenty-five pounds would do, bat—” 
Ricbard stopped in hesitation. 

**Bot what?” asked Mr. Carlyle. ‘Speak 
ont, Richard.” 

“Thirty would be more welcome. Thirty 
would put me at ease.” 

** You shall take thirty,” said Mr. Car- 
lyle, counting out the notes to him. *‘ Now 

will you walk with me to the Grove, or 
will yon walk alone? I mean to see you 
there in safety.” 

Ricbard thonght he would prefor to 
walk alone; everybody they met might 
be speaking to Mr. Carlyle. The latter 
inquired why he chose moonlight nights 
for bis visita. 

‘It is pleasanter for night travelling. 
And, bad I chosen dark nights, Barbara 
could not have seen my signal from the 
trees,” was the answer of Kichard. 

They went out and proceeded unmo- 
lested to the house of Justice Hare. It was 
past pine then. ‘‘I am so wach obliged 
to you, Mr. Carlyle,” whispered Richard, 
as they walked up the path. 

“*I wish I conld belp you more effect- 
ne, Snore, and clear up the mystery. 
Is bara on the watch? Yes; theres 
the door slowly opening.” 

Richard stole acroas the hall and into the 
parior to bis mother. Barbara app 


What is the 





left in more uncertainty than ever.” | 
“Ret at rest so far as regards ('aptain 
Thora. And whilst our suepicions were 
~oncentrated upen him, we thought not of 
looking to other quarters.” 
When they entered the sitting room, 
Mra. Here was crying over Richard, and 


Richard was crying over her; bat she 
seized the band of Mr. Carlyle. 
**¥ou have been very kind, I don't 


know whatever we should do without you. 
Avd I want to tax your kindness farther. 
Has Barbera mentioned it ? ' 

*T could not talk in the hall, mamma: | 
the servants might have overbeard. 

“Mr. Hare is pot well, and we terribly 
fear Le will be bome early, in conne- 
qrence, otherwise we should have been | 
quite safe until after ten, for he has gone 

| to the Backs Head, and they never leave, 
yon know, till the bour has struck. Should 
he come in and see Richard--oh, I need 

| hot enlarge upon the copaeqnences to you, 
Arcbibald ; the very thought sends me into | 
ashiver. Barbara and I have been disons. | 
ing it all the evening, and we can only | 
think of one plan. It is, that you will 
kindly stay in the garden near the gate 

| and, should be come in, atop him and ke P| 

| him in conversation. Barbara will be with 

| yon, and will ron in with the warning, and 

| Richard can go inside the closet in the 

hall, till Mr, Hare has entered and is safe | 

| in this room, and then he can make his es 

cape. Will you do this, Archibald ’” 

** Certainly I will.” 

“I cannot part with bim before ten 
oclock, nnless I am forced,” she whis- 
pered, pressing Mr. Carlvle’s bands in ber 
earnest gratitade. ‘* You don't know 
what it 1s, Archibald, to have a lost son 
home for apn hour but once in seven years. 
At ten o'clock we will part." 

Mr, Carlyle and Barbara began to pace 
the path, in compliance with the wish of 
Mrs. Hare, keeping near the entrance-gate 
When they were turning the second time, 
Mr. Carlyle offered ber his arm ; it was an 
act of mere politeness, Barbara took it; 
and there they waited and waited, but the 
justice did not come. 

Panctually to the minnte, half after 
nine, Lady Isabel's carriage arrived at 
Mru. Jefferson's, and she came oat imme- 
diately, a headache being the plea f>r Ler 
early departure. She bad not far to go, 
to reach East Lynne, about two milea, and 
it was a by-road nearly all the way. ‘They 
could emerge into the open road if they 
pleased, but it was a trifle farther. Sud- 
denly a gentleman approached the carriage 
as it was bowling along, and waved bis 
band to the coachman to pull ap. In spite 
of the glowing moonlight, Lady Isabel did 
pot at first recognize him, for be wore a 
disfiguring fur cap, the ears of which were 
tied over bis ears and cheeks. It was 
Francis Levison, Sue put down the win- 


¥. 

‘IT thonght it must be your carriage. 
How early you are returning! Were you 
tired of your entertainers / 

‘Why, he knew what time my lady was 
returning,” thouglt Jobn to himself; *' he 
askod me. A false sort of chap that, I've 
a notion,” 

**T came ont for a midnight stroll, and 
have tired myself,” be proceeded, ** Will 
you take compassion on me and give me a 
seat home ?” 

She acyniesced ; she could not do other- 
wise. The footman sprang from behind 
to open the door, and Francis Levison 
took his place beside Lady Isabel. ** ‘Take 
the high road,” he put out his bead to ray 
tw the coachman, and the man touched bis 
bat. Which high road would cause them 
to pass Mr. Hares. 

** I did not know you,” she began, gather- 
ing herself iuto her own corner. ** What 
ugly thing is that you have on? It ia like 
a dinguise.” 

He was taking off the ‘‘ ugly thing” as 
she spoke, and began to twirl ii round bis 
hand, ‘*Diagnise? Ob, no, I have no 
creditora in the immediate neighborhood 
of East Lynne.” 

False as ever. It was worn as a dis- 
guise, and be knew it. 

** Is Mr. Carlyle at home?” she inquired. 

**No.” Then, after a pause——** I expect 
he is more agreeably engaged.” 

The tone, « most significant one, brought 


What coald have become of him? What 
conld the Back’s Head be thinting of, to 
retain respectable elderly jastices from 


| their beds, who onght to go home early 
jand set a good example to the parish? 


Rarbara knew, the next day, that Jastice 
Hare, with a few more gentlemen, bad 
been seduced from the staid old inn to « 
friend's house, to an entertainment of sap 
per, pipes and whist, two tables, penny 
potnta, and it was between twelve and one 
ere the party rose from the fascination. 
So far, well-—as it happened. 

Barbara kuew not how long she lingered 
at that gate; ten minates it may have been 
Nobody summoned ber, Mra. Hare was 
indulging her grnef in-doora, giving no 
thonght to Barbara, and the jastioe did not 
make his appearance. Ex eedingly sar- 
prised was Karbara to hear fast footsteps, 
and te flad that they were Mr. Oarlyle's. 

‘The more baste, the leas speed, Bar 
bara, he called oot as he came up. “I 
had got balf way bome, and bave had to 
come back again. When I went into your 
sitting room, I left a swaill parcel, con- 
taining & parchment, on the sidelvard., 
Will you get it for me?" 

Barbara ran indoors and broaght forth 
the parcel; and Mr. Carlyle, with a brief 
word of thanks, sped away with it. 

She leaned on the gate as before, the 
ready teara flowing again; ber heart was 
aching for Richard; it was aching for he 
disappointiweut the pight bad brought forth 
rospecting Captain Thorn. Still nobody 
passed; still the steps of her father were 
bot heard, and Barbara stayed on. Bat 
what was that fizure, cowering ander shade 
of the hedge at a distance, and, seomiugly, 
watching her? Barbara strained her eyes, 
while ber heart beat as if it would barwt its 
bounds. Surely, surely, it was her brother! 
What bad he ventared back for? 

Richard Hare it was, When fally aa- 
sured that Barbara was standing there, he 
kuew the jastioe was still absent, and ven- 
tured to advance, He appeared to be in a 
strange stale of emotion, bis breath la- 
bored, bis whole frame trembling. 

** Barbara! Barbara!” be ejaculated, “I 
have seen Toorn. 

Barbara thonght him demented. ‘I 
know you saw bim,” she slowly said, ** bat 
it was not the right Thorn.” 

** Not be,” breathed Kichard; ‘‘ not the 
gentleman I saw to-night in Carlyle's of- 
tice. I have seen the fellow himself, Why 
deo you stare so at me, Barbara’” 

Barbara was in trath scanning his face 
keenly. It appeared to her a strange tale 
that he was tolling. 

“When I left here, I cut across into 
Dean-lane, which is more private for me 
than this road,’ proceeded Kichard, ** Just 
as I got to that clamp of trees — you know 
it, Barbara—1 saw somebody coming to 
ward me from a distance. 1 stepped back 
behind the tranks of the trees, into the 
shade of the hedge, for | don't care to be 
met, though I am disguised. He came 
alovg the middie of the lane, going toward 
Weat Lynne, and I looked out apon him. 
I knew him long before he was abreast of 
me; it was Thorn.” Barbara made no 
comment; she was digesting the news. 

** Every drop of blood within me began 
to tingle, and an impulse came upon me to 
spring upon him and accuse him of the 
werder of Hallijobn,"” went on Richard, in 
the same exvited manner, ** but I restrained 
it; or, perhaps my courage failed, One of 
the reproacbes against me had used to be 
that I was a physical coward, you know, 
Barbara,” he added, hia tone changing to 
bitterness. ‘‘In a straggle, Thorn would 
have had the best of it; he is taller and 
more powerfal than I, and might bave bat 
tered me to death. A man who can com- 
mit one murder, won't hesitate at a re- 
cond.” 

** Richard, do you think you conld have 
been deceived?’ she arged. * You had 
been talking of Thorn, and your thonghts 
were, naturally, bearing upon him. Imagi- 
nation—” 

** Be still, Bacbara!” he interrupted, in 
a tone of pain. *‘ Imagination, indeed! 
did I not tell yon he was stamped here 7" 
tonching bia breast. ‘Du you take me 
for a child, or an imbecile, that I sboald 
fancy I see Thorn in every shadow, or 
meet people where I do not? He bad his 





the tingling blood to the cheeks of Lady 
Isabel. Bhe wished to preserve a dignified 
silence, and did, for a few moments: bnt 
the jealous question broke ont. 

** Engaged in what manner ’" 

**As I came by Hare's house just now, 
I saw two people, a gentleman and a youny 
lady, coupled lovingly together, enjoying 
a tete-a-tete by moonlight. Unless I am 
mistaken, he was the favored individual 
whom you call lord and waster.” 

Lady Isabel almost guashed her teeth ; 
the jealous doubts which had been tor- 
menting her all the evening were con. 
firmed. That the man whom she hated 
yes, in hor blind anger, she bated him then 
—should so impose upon ber, shoald ex- 
cause himself by lies, lies base and false as | 
be was, from accompanying her out, on | 
purpose to pass the hours with Barbara 
Hare! Had she been alone in the car- | 
riage, @ torrent of passion bad probably | 
escaped ber. | 

She leaned back, panting in her emotion, 
bat hiding it from Captaim Levisun. As 
they came opposite to Justice Hare's she | 
deliberately bent forward and scanned the 
garden with eager eyes | 

There, in the bright moonlight, all too | 
bright and clear, slowly paced, arm-in-arm, 
aud drawn close to each other, ber busbaud 
and Barbara Hare. With a choking rob 
that could no longer be control'ed ur bid- 
den, Lidy Isabel sank Lack again. 

He, that bold, bad man, dared to pat) 
bia arm round ber; to draw her to his 
side, to whisper that his love was left to | 
her, if auothers was withdrawn. She was 
most assuredly out of ber senses that 
night, or she never would have listened. 

A jealous woman is mad; an outraged | 
woman is doubly mad; and the ill-fated | 
Lady Isabel truly believed that every sacred 
feeling which ought to exist between man | 
and wife was betrayed by Mr. Carlyle. | 

** Be avenged on that false hound, Isabel. | 
He was never worthy of you. Leave your | 
life of misery, and come to happiness.” 

In her bitter distress and wrath, sbe 
broke into a storm of sobs. Were they | 
caused by passion against ber busband, or | 
by these bold and shameless words? Alas! 

! Francis Levisou applied himself to | 
soothe her with all the sweet and danyer-. | 
ous sophistry of bis crafty natare. | 

The minutes flew ou. A «juarter to ten ; 
ten; a quarter past ten ; and still Kichard | 
Hare lingered on with bis mother, and still 








Mr. Carlyle and Barbara paced patiently the | 


| thia 


hat off, as if be had been walking fast and 
| had got bot—fast he was walking ; and be 
carried the hat in one hand, and what 

looked like a small parcel. With the other 
|}hant he was pashing bis bair from his 
| brow—-in this way—a peculiar way,” added 
Kichard, slightly lifting his own hat, and 
pushing back bis bair. ‘* By that action 
alone I should bave known him, for he was 
always doing it in the old daya. And 
there was his white band, adorned with bis 
diamend ring! Barbara, the diamond glit- 
tered in the moonlight!’ 

Richards voice and manner were siu 
gularly earnest, and a conviction of the 
truth of bis assertion flashed over his mater 

**T naw bis face as plainly as I ever saw 
it—every featare—be in ecarcely altered, 
save for a bagy «rdness in bis cheeks pow 


Barbara, yon need not doubt me; I swear 
it was Thorn ! 
She ywrew excited as he was, now that 


the beheved the news, it was telliag apon 
her; reason left ita place, and impalye 
sneceeded; Barbara did not wait to wemh 
ber actions 

** Richard! Mr. Carlyle ongbt to know 
He bas bat just gone: we way over- 
take him, if we try. 

Purgetting the strange ap caranoe 1 
would bave-—-her tlying along the publi 
road at that hoor of the night abould abe 
meet any who knew ber - forgetting what 
the consequences might be, did Justice 
Hare return and tiod her absent, barbara 
wet off wits a fleet foot, Kichard more 
stealthily following ber—his eyes cast in 
all directions. Fortanately Barbara wore 
a bonnet and mantle, which she had pat 
on to pace the garden with Mr. Carlyle 
fortanately, also, the road was remarkably 
empty of passengera. Ble succeeded iu 
reaching Mr. Carlyle before be tarnovd inte 
East Lynne gates. 

** Barbara!” be exclaimed, in the 
treme of astonishment ‘ Barbara!’ 

**Arobibald! Archibald!” she panted, 
gasping for breath. * I am not outof my 
mind -bat do come and speak to Kichard 
He has jast seen the real Thora 

Mr. Carlyle, amazed aud wondering, 
turned back. They got over the field stile 
nearly opposite the gates, drew behind the 
hedge, and there Kichard told his tale 
Mr. Carlyle did not appear to doubt tl, as 
Barbara had done ; perhaps he could not, 
in the face of Kichard » agitated and in- 
tense earnestness 

** 7] am sure there is no one pamed | worn 


ex 


roached | garden path. At half-past ten Richard in the neighborhood, save the gentioman 


and softly whispered Mr. Carlyle, standing , came forth, after having taken bia last) you saw in my cflice to night, Michard, 


ast oataide the 


portico; ber voice trem- | farewell. 


Then came Barbaras tearfal 


with the suspense of what the answer farewell, which Mr. Carlyle witnessed ; 


might be. 
** Is it the same man? The same Thorn?” 


then a bard grasp of that gentleman's , 
band, and Kichard plunged amidst the 


“No. Richard says this men bears no trees, to depart the way he came. 


resemblance to the real one.’ 

“Ob!” attered Barbara, in her surprise 
and disa intment. ‘‘Not the same! 
And for the best part of poor Richard's 


evening tO“have been takem up for no- 
” ' 


Not quite nothing,” said Mr. 
“* The question is now set at rest.” 





Carlyle. | home, and Barbara leaned ou the 
| indalge in tears. 


“ Good-night, Barbara,” said Mr. Carlyle. | 
“Will you not come in and say gocd- 
bt to mamma?” 

** Not now; it is late. Tell ber how glad 
am things have gone-off so well.” 

He set off at a strapping pace toward his 
te to | 
to in-, 


I 


Not a soal pas: 


observed Mr. Carlyie, after some delibera 
tion. * [tis very stranye. 

** He way be staying bere ander a feign 
ed name,’ replied Kichard. ‘* There can 
be no wistake that it is Thorne whom I 
have jast wet.” 

**How was he dressed? As a gentle- 

san? 

** Catch him dressing as anything else, 
retarned Kichard. ‘* He was in ap even- 
ing suit of black, with a sert of thin over. 
coat thrown on, but it was flang back at 
the shoulders, and I distioctly saw bis 


~~ ~ — ne 
** Set at rest!” repeated Barbara. ‘It is | terrupt her, and the justice did not come. clothes. A gray alpaca, it looked like, As 


I have told Harbara, I should have known 
| him by this action of the hand,” imitating 
| it, “‘as he pashed hie hair of his fore 

head, it was the delicate white hand of 
the days gone by, Mr Carlylt , it wea the 
|} feshing diamond ring | 

Mr. Carlyle was mlent; Barbara also, 
bat the thoughts of both were busy 
* Richard,” observed the former, ** I shoald 
adviee you to remain a day or two in the 
neighborhood, and look out for this man 
You may see him again, and may track 
him home it is very desirable to fad out 
who he really ia, if practicable.” 

* Bat the danger?” arged Richard 

“Your fears magnify that. [ am quite 
certain that nobody would know you in 
broad daylight, diagnised as you are now 
So many years have flown since, that 
have forgotten to think about you, Ricbard 

But Kichard coald not be persuaded ; be 
was fuli of fears, Le described the man 
as accurately as he oould to Mr. Carlyle 
and Barbara, and told them they mast look 
jout With some troable, Mr. Carlyle got 
| from him an address in L mdon, to which 
he might write, in case anything tarned up, 
jo Kichard« presence should be neces 
j sary. He then once more said farewell, 
and quitted them, bis way lying past East 
Lynue. 

**Aud now to see you back, Barbara,’ 
eaid Mr. Carlyle. 

“Indeed you shall not do it —late as it 
ia, and tired as you must be. I came here 
alone; Kichard did not keep near me.” 

*T cannot help your having come here 
alone, bat you may rely — it I do not 
sufler yon to go back so. jonsense, Har 
bara’ Allow you to go along the high 
road ly yourself at eleven o olook at night ! 
What are you thinking of ?" 

He gave Barbara hia arm, and they par- 
ened their way. ‘' How late Lady Isabel 
will think you '” observed Harbara, 

**Idon't know¢hat Lady Isabel bas re 
tarned home yet. My being late once in 
a while is of no consequence.” 

Not another word was spoken, save by 
Barbara. ‘* Whatever exouse oan | make, 
shoald papa be come bome? Both were 
baried io their own reflections, ‘* Thank 
you very greatly, ‘she said as they reached 
her gate, and Mr. Carlyle nally turned 
away. HKarbara stole in, and fonnd the 
coast clear; ber papa had not arrived, 

sy Inabel was in her dressing-room 
when Mr. Carlyle entered ; she was seated 
ata table, writing. A fow questions as to 
her evening's visit, which she answered in 
the briefest way possible, and then be 
asked her if she was not going to bed. 

* By and by. Lam not sleepy.” 

“TIT must go at onoe, Isabel, for I am 
dead tired.” And no wonder. 

* Yon can go,” was her answer, 

He bent down to kiss her, bat she dex 
teronsly turned ber face away. He sap 
posed she felt hart that he bad not gone 
with her to the party, and placed bis hand 
on her shoulder with a pleasant smile. 

‘You foolish ohild, to be aggrieved at 
that! It was no fault of mine, laabel ; 
ovnld not help myself. 1 will talk to you 
in the morning ; I am too tired to-night. { 
suppose you will not be long.” 

Her head was bent over ber writing 
again, and she made no reply. Mr, Carlyle 
went into the bed-room and abut the door 
Some time after, Lady Isabel went softly 
np- stairs to Joyoo's room. Joyee, fast in 
her first sleep, was saddenly aronsed from 
it. ‘Taere stood her mintress, a wax light 
in ber hand. Joyoe rabbed her eyes and 
collected her seuses, and finally sat ap in 
bed. 

“My lady! Are you ill” 

“TM? Yes; il and wretched,” anawer 
ed Lady Isabel; and ill she did look, for 
she was perfectly white ‘* Joyoe, | want 
a promise from you. If anything shonld 
happen to me, atay at Rast Lynne with my 
children.” 

Joyce stared in amazoment, too aston- 
ished to make any reply. 

*Joyoe, you promined it once before ; 
promise it again. Whatever betide you, 
you will stay with my children when lon 

Bat, oh, my 


gone.” 

‘I will stay with them. 
lady, what can be the matter with you / 
Are you taken suddenly ill’ 

** Good-bye, Joyoe,” murmured Lady 
Ixabel, gliding from the chamber as «niet 
ly aw whe had entered it. And Joyce, after 
an hour of perplexity, dropped asleep 
again. 

Joyce wan not the only one whose rest 
was distarbed that eventfal night. Mr. 
Carlyle himself awoke, and to hin surprise 
found that hia wife had not come to bed 
Hie wondered what the time was, and 
struck hia repeater. A «joarter-past three! 

Rising, be made his way to the door of 
his wife's dressing-room. It was in dark 
ness ; and, so far an he could jadge by the 
absence of sound, anoccupied 

** Iaabel.’ 

No reply. Nothing bat the echo of hia 
own yoice in the silence of the night. 

He struck a match and lighted a taper, 
| partially dressed himael!, and went alont 

to look for her. He feared she might have 

been taken ti!) or elae sho had fallen asleep 

in some one of the rooma. buat nowhere 
'conld he find her, and, feeling perplexed, 
he proceeded to his sisters chamber door 
and knocked 

Miss Carlyle was a 
rove op in bed at once 
called ont she 








dight sleeper, and 
Whos thar’ 


“It as onty I, (urnelia,’ said Mr. Car 
lyk 

“You! ejaculated Misa Corny, ** what 
in the name of fortune do von want? 
You can come 

Mr. Carlyle opened the door, and net the 
coon eyea of bia wioter bent on him from 
tne bed Her head was sartmonnted by a 
remarkable nightcap, at least a foot high 

“Te anybody * whe dea anded 


“LT think Ixabel mast be, Teannot flad 


“Not flod her echoed Mist Conny 
“Why, whats the time’ In she not in 
le 1’ 

“Tt three o'clock She has not been 
to bed I caunot find her in the nitting 
room either is she in the childrens 
room 

Then I!! tell von what 16, Agen 

ld she's gone worrying after Joyce 

Verbaps the girl may be in pain to night 


Mr. Carlyle waa in fall retreat toward 
Joyeos room, at this suggestion, when his 
sister called to him. 

“Tf anything in amiss with Joyoe, you 
come and tell me, Archibald, for 1 stall yet 
ap and see after her. The gir! wat my wer 
vaut before she waa your wifes 

Iie reached Joyoes room, and softly ar 
latched the door, fally expecting to flod a 
light there, and his wife sitting by the bed 
nich There was no light, however, save 
that whieh came from the taper he held, 
and he saw no mgns of hin wifk Where 
was she? Was it probable that J oyoo conid 
teli bien? He stepped inside the room and 
called to ber 

Joyce started up a frnytt, which 
changed to astonishment when sabe recoy 
cited her master. Ile injnired whether 
Lady Isabel bad been there, and fur « fow 
moments Joyce did not answer. She bad 
beertreauing of Lady Isabel, and cou! 1 
not at tiret detach the dream from the visit 
which bad proLably piven rise to i! | 


7 


awe 


“ What did you aay, sir? Ia my lady 
| worse ? 
** Task if she has been here. I cannot 
find her. 
“Why, yea,” «sald Joyoo, now fally 
aronsed, ‘‘ She came here and woke me 


| That was jost before twelve, for 1 heard 
the clock strike. She did not stay here a 
minute, air 

“Woke yoa repeated Mr. ¢ arlyle 

** What did she want? what did she come 
here for? 
| Thoughts are nick , imagination is atill 
quicker , and Joyoo was giving the reina to 
both. Her miatress'« gloomy and ambign 
ous words were crowding on ber brain, 
Three o clock! and she had not been in 
bed, and was not to be found in the honse / 
A nameless borror straggled to Joyoe's 
face, her eyes were dilating with it, she 
seized and threw on a large flannel gown 
which lay on a obair by the bed, and for 
getfal of her master who stood there, oat 
| she sprang to the floor, All minor consi 
derations faded to insignificance beside the 
terrible dread which taken possession 
of her Clasping the flannel gown tight 
round her with one hand, she laid the other 
on the arm of Mr. Carlyle 

“Ok, master! oh, master’ she has de 
stroyed herself! I see it all now.” 

, on sternly interrapted Mr. Oar 
iyle 

@ Sho has destroyed herself, as trae as 
that we two are living here,” persisted 
Joyce, her own face livid with emotion, ‘1 
ean anderstand ber words now, I oonld 
not before. She came here and her face 
was like a corpse as the light fell upon it 
saying she come to get a promise from 
me to stay with her children when she was 
gone. I asked whether she was ill, and she 
answered, * Yea, ill and wretohed. On, air, 
may Heaven support you under this dread 
fal trial.” 

Mr. Carlyle felt bewildered , perplexed. 
Not a ayllable did he believe. it waa not 
angry with Joyoo, fur be thought she had 
lost ber reason 

“It in wo, wir, inoredible as you may 
deem my words,” pursued Joyoe, wringing 
her “an A ** My lady has been miserably 
unhappy , and that has driven her to it.” 

bed Joyee, are you in your senses or oat of 
them? demanded Mr, Carlyle, a certain 
sternness in bis tone. * Your lady misera 
bly anhappy! what do you mean?" 

Nefore Soyoo could answer, an addition 
was received to the company in the person 
of Mina Carlyle, who appeared in black 
stockings and a shawl, and the lofty night. 
cap. Hearing voioes in Joyoe'® room, 
which was above her own, and fall of oa 
riosity, she ascended, not choosing to be 
shut out from the conference 

* Whatever's ap?’ oried she 
Taabel found / 

* Bheia not found, andshe never will be 
found bat in her winding sheet,” retarned 
Joyou, whose lamentable and anuanal state 
of cacitement completely overpowered her 
customary qniet respect and plain good 
sense, ‘ And, maam, Lam glad that you 
have come up, for what I waa about to say 
to my master | woald prefer to say in your 
presence, When my aay in brought into 
this honse, and laid before us dead, what 
will your feelings bo? My master has done 
hin duty by her in love, but you you 
have made her life a misery, You, maam, 
you have.’ 

* Tloity-toity!" attered 
staring at Joyce in consternation. 
in all thin? Where's my lady / 

‘She has gone and taken the life that 
was not hors to take,” solbbed Joyoe, * and 
I nay she has been driven to it. She has 
not been allowed to indulge a will of her 
own, poor thing, since she came to Kast 

Lynne ; in her own house she has boon leas 
free than either of her servants. You have 
carbed her, ma'am, aud snapped at her, 
and made her fool that she was but « slave 
to your caprices and temper. All these 
years she has been crossed and pat upon 
everything, in short, but beaten ma'am, 
you kuow abe bax and she han borne it all 
in silence, like a patient angel, never, aa | 
believe, complaining to master; he oan may 
whether she hax or not = We all loved her, 
wo all felt for hor, and my masters heart 
would have bled had he suspected what she 
had to put up with day after day, aud year 
after year.” 

Mins Carlyles tongne was glued to her 
mouth, Her brother, confounded at the 
rapid words, could scarcely gather in their 
none 

** What ia it that yon are saying, Joyoe / 
he asked, in alow tone “I do not under 
stand " 

“IT have longed to say it to you many a 
huadrod times, sir, bat it is right that 
you should bear it, now things have come 
to thin dreadfal ending Hinoe the very 
night Lady Isabel came home bere, your 
wife, she haw been taunted with the cust 
she has brought to Rast Lynne and to you 
If she wanted bat the simplest thing, she 
was forbidden to have it, and told that she 
was bringing ber husband to poverty. For 
this very dinner party that she went to to 
night, she wished for a new dross, and 
your cruel words, maam, forbade her hav 
jing it. She ordered a new frock for Mins 
| Inabel and you oountermanded it) You 








“Is Lady 


Minn Carlyle, 
* What 





goaded her to it. If they inquire what she 
is, tell them aleo, if you eo will, that tell 
them, at the same time, that you on raged 
aul betrayed her, driving her to the very 
depth of desperation, ere she yaitied them 
in her dempair, 


The handwriting, his wife «, «sam !)fore 
the eyes of Mr. Carlyle. All, save the din 
gracefnl fact that she hal flown and a 
horrible suspicion began to dawn apoo him 
with whom was totally incomprehensible 
How had he ontraged her? in what manner 
had he goaded her toit? The discomforts 
alinded to by Joyoe, and the work of hia 
sister, had evidently no part in this; vet, 
what hed he done’ He read the letter 
again, more slowly. No», he could not com- 
prehend it, he had not the clue 

At that moment the voless of the ser. 
vante in the corridor outside ponetrated 
hie care, Of conse they were poering 
about, and making their own comments 
Wilson, with ber long tongne, the bastest 
Taey were saying that Captain Lovison was 
not in bie room , that his bed had not been 
aa in 

"yoo aat on the edge of a chair she 
could not stand watching her master with 
a blanched face. Never had ahe seen him 
betray agitation so powerfal. Not the 
faintest suspicion of the dreadful trath yet 
dawned upon her He walked to the door, 
the open note in his band, then tarned, 
wavered, and stood «till, aa if he did not 
know what he was doing. Probably be did 
not. Then he took out his pooket-book, 

t the note inside it, and retarned it to 

ia pooket, hia bands trembling equally 
with his livid lips. 

** You need not mention this,” he said to 
Joyoe, indicating the note. “ It concerns 
myself alone.” 

** Bir, does it say she's dead?" 

“She is not dead,” be answered. 
‘Worse than that,” he added, in his 
heart 

** Why who is this?” attered Joyos. 

It was little Isabel, stealing in with a 
frightened face, in her white nightgown. 
The commotion had aroased her. 

“What is the matter?” she asked. 
** Where's mamma?" 

*Ohild, you'll catch your death of cold,” 
nail Joyee, ‘Go back to bed.” 

** Bat I want mamma.” 

**In the morning, dear,” evasively re- 
turned Joyoo. ‘Sir, please, must not 
Mina Inabrel go back to bed?” 

Mr. Carlyle made no reply to the qnes- 
tion most likely he never heard its im- 
port. Bat he touched Isabel's shoulder to 
draw Joyoo's attention to the child 

*Joyoo Miss Laoy, in fature.” 

He left the room, and Joyoo remained 
silent from amazement. Sho heard him 
go ontat the hall door and bang it after 


him. Isabel nay, we must say ‘ Lacy” 
also went and stood ontside the chamber 
door, the servants, gathered in a gronp 


near, did not observe ber, Presently she 
came running back, and distarbed Joyvo 
from her revery 

** Joy oo, in it trae?” 

** Ia what trae, my dear? 

‘They are waying that Captain Levison 
has taken away my mamma” 

Joyoe fell back in her chair with a 
soream, It changed to a long, low moan 
of anguish, 

**What has he taken ber for? to kill 
ber’ 1 thought it was only kidnappers who 
tovk poople.” 

* Colld, child, go to bed.” 

“On, Joyoo, | want mamma 
she come back?” 

Joyce bid ber face in her hands to oon. 
coal ita emotion from the motherless 
ohild, And jast then Miss Carlyle entered 
on tiptoe, and hambly sat down on a low 
ohair, her green fare green that night 
in its grief, ite remorse, and its borror, 
looking nearly as dark as hor stockings. 

She broke into a sabdaed wail 

““Giod be meroifal to this dishonored 
house!" 

Mr. Justioe Hare tarned into bia gate 
between twelve and one turned in with a 
jaunty air; for the justioe was in apirita, 
he baving won nine sizpences, and his 
friend» tap of ale having been unusually 
good. When he reached hia bed , he 
told Mra. Hare of a chaise and four which 
had gone tearing past at a faricas pace as 
he was closing the gate, coming from the 
direction of East feone. He wondered 
where it could be going at that midaight 


Whea will 








| 
| 
| 





}have told ber that master worked like a | 


doy to support ber extravayances, when 
H vt , 


|} you know that she never was extravayant 


that none wore less inclined to ps beyond | 


proper limits than she | have seen her 
maaan, Come away from yous re proaches 
with the tears in her eyes, an@ ber hands 
| meekly clasped apon ber bosom, as though 
| life was heavy to bear A geoutle spirited, 
high born lady, acahe was, coald not fail 
to be driven to desperation and | know 
| that whe bas been 
Mr. Carlyle tarned to bis 
thisbe troe’ he my red, in a tone 
deep ayitation 
She did neotansawer Whetherit was the 
ehade coast by the nighteap, of the reflec 
tion of the was taper, her face looked of a 
reen cast, and, for the Meat tine prot 
ably in Miss Carlyle s life, ber words failed 


af 


slater 


uer 

bi May fiod forpive you, | he 
muttered, as ge went out of the chamber 

He desconded 60 hin own luat hia wile 
had laid vielent banda upon herself, his 
reason atterly repudiated she was one of 
the leavt likely to commit so great a ain 
Ilo believed that, in her anhappiness, she 
might bave wandered ont in the grounds, 
and was linyering there Hy this time the 
house was aronsed, and the servants were 
astir. Joyoe surely asnpernataral strength 
was yiven ber, for though she had been 
able to pat ber foot to the ground, abe had 
not yet walked apon it 
and went into Lady Isabel « dressing, 
Mr Carlyle was hastily asenming the arti 
cles of attire be bad not yet pat on, to yo 
out aod search the gronndsa, when Joyoe 
Linped ta, bolding outa note. Joyes did 
hot stand on ceremony Unat niplt 

“T found thie in the dressing 
drawer, sir [tis my lady « writing 

ile took it in his hand and looked at the 
addrens Archibald Carlyle 
ealm wan who had his emotions an 
der his own control, , aod 
bis fugers shovk as Le broke the sea! 


rheita 


cropt down stairs, 
remo 


vlass 


luongt « 
one 


he was no ato 


‘When years go on, and my children 
ask where their mother is, and why ahe 
soa, their father, 


left thea, tel! them that 


hour, and whom it contained, 


CHAPTER NAV. 


REAU LES 

Noarly « year went by. 

Lady Inabel Carlyle had spent it on the 
Oontinent — that refaye for sach fugitives 
now removing about from place to place 
with her companion, now stationary and 
alone, Qaiite half the time taking one 
abaenoce with the other he had been away 
frow her, chiefly in Paria, parsulng bisown 
course and hia own pleasure 

liow fared it with lady Isabel? Jastas 
it mast be expected to fare, and doen fare, 
when a bigh principle | gentlowoman falla 
from her pedestal Never had she ex 
perionced a moments cali, or peace 
happinew, since the fatal night of yaitting 
her bome. She bad taken a blind leap tna 
taoment of wild passion, when, instead of 
the yarten of roses it had been her por 
wiuaders pleawire to promise her abe would 


or 


fall inte vat which, im trath, she had 
barely wlaneed at, for that bad not been 
her movin motive, she bad found hermalf 
plunged into a yawning abysa of borreor, 
from whic there was nevermore any 
escape bevermore, bevermere The very 
instant the very night of Leer depar 
ture, she awoke to what had dune 
Phe yutlt, whose axpect had heen shanned 
in the prospective, awaued at once ita 
true frightful color, the blackue as of aark 
ness aod a lively remorse, a never dying 
angi took possesston of her sonal for 
ever reader, believe me Liaty 

wife mother’ should you ever be tempted 


te abacd on your Lome, so will you awake 


Whatever triala may be the lot of your 
married’ life, thoayh they may magnify 
themeclves ty your crashed sport as le 

youd the natare, the endurance of woman 


to bear, resolve to bear them fall down 
upon your Knees, and pray to be enabied 
pray for patience pray for 
atrenwth the that woald 
tempt you ty escape in note death, 
rather than forfeit your fair nawe and your 
good comacter for be assured that the 
if you do rash on te it, wall be 
found worse that death 

Poor thing poor Lady Isabel! She had 


tu bear them 
» remiat lemon 


sar 


alternative 


sacri! 1 hasband, chillren, repatation, 
bowe, all that makes life of value to wo 
oan Ste hal forfetted ber duty to (+ 1 
Lad deliberately broken bis comand 
meuta, for the one poor miserable sake of 
Hysng with Prancta Lovison Liat the io 
etaut the step was irrevodealo, the iostant 


she bad left the barrier bolind repentance 


set in b.ven im the ticst dayaof her de 
parturo, to the teeting moments of aban 
donment, when to may bs sup roomed she 
night momentarily forget uacieonee, it 
was sharply wounding ber with its adder 
stings. and «he koew that Ler whole fa 
ture existence, whether spent with that 
man ofr without hia, would be a dark 
oonres of yoawing retribation 
N war a scar wet bv, save Some SIA OF 
BY ya 5 
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eight erete eben, ore morning to Jat, 
licte Teete! mace her epprerence tp the 
Deeebfert room Ther @ere etasth @ how of 
Cire neotde T-birg thet teen of thetr ear 
from Sel'rertend trongh Bewnys, it bet 
t« on ( -ptere Levon ey leew re te@alt inv 
He «t gaged aperteer'* farni-bed. tn the 
voetntts of the Mise Grenette A etudty 
od boowe tt eee fall of dare and em 
dows, chiwery* end om leet '®, ant he 
seid be should remein there Lady | abe! 
te @iabed te go farther on 


ree onetreted 
where ther might get qareter st 
Po giend , bat ber eul bee eas ae Hething 
Bie cee lowbing lite the git of ber 
format eelf Telh of ber beving be bed 
thee «he tock thet worege over the eater 
with Mr Ce lyle. sow eb old tare wren ber 
Pow we teerys marke the owe bet oe Sore 
then webhuree Her fece wae elite end 
ecrn ber bende @eere thin, ber eyee wore 
eurben end cornea: ded by o ltect ctrele 
core wee ff oeitea cove for thee A 
etremger might Lewe attr hoted there eigre 
to ber etete of bealth  ehe bree better 
bnew thet they cere the «ffl.cta of ber 
Bretchedt mi: d end beert 

lt wae very late for breekfert, bat why 
sheonld she ree carls only te Greg HU ronpeh 
enother endl ee day?) Lengmiily ete tak 
her seat ot the teble, just ow Cegtan Tews 
eon es servent © Frerotman, show be bed 
erpeged in Derw, entered the room wiih 





| lores to oryge on the divoroe, be retarned. | 


| Contrary 


tew letters j 


* Donat de greette, Pverre,” ahe eail 

** Neo, ear] ete 

Aud ell the time the ely fos bed got the 
“Tames in bis cost pocket. Bat be woe 
ovly obeying the orders of bie master Tt 
bed been Ch piatt Lo mun @ reoent plrasore 
that the newrpepers chonld not be rern by 
Lady Taete! oe ttl be bed overloobed them 
Yin will epecdily gather hte eeative 

Derre ds parted toward Captain Levieon « | 
roum, etd Lady Irate | tewk op the be there 
ered «tenined their er perscription e ith tp 
terest lt eae bnown te ber that Me 
ly le bad not lost e moment in seeking a dt 
sores, abd the atoogterment thet 1 eas 
prenied was how daily eayeoted She wae 
rah oe for it ep aiene that Captare Lew 
pom rbonld render ber the only reparation 
ie bin power before the birth of ber or 
hepa y ot id Lattio themght whe thet there 
Ber tt the bast Intention on bie part te 
toehe ber reparation. any tetre then beb 
mece it to others eho bed pone before ber 
Bhe bad become paetnfuly aeare of the 
fect thet the mean for eho ele bed chomen 
to eeerifies bere tf eae bed, but ehe bad not 
leetied all bie te lneme yet 

Ceptan 1 nowesbed, 
vib «a lotely Monge om 
lout ged in te Lee ai font Tie Geechee dd out 
dei due tefore the sold fie cpeently 
the preatest showers Ih Comertio privacy 
He etebedi bet goed neothit gD @ omrelems | 
tone of epethy, atid she an ay wibetion!y au 


vieon, vorbaven 


dieeett ye goeb 


| 
| 
aecredtur | 
Dictre cove there ere rome letter” be | 
hoe bot dey tie! | 
wen ber ehort peplv, bet tone) 
hin loaf Serta thos kh. ey pod 
the Cattertig Bonde, the af 
ote eheet ueoelly attend the 


legen What ae poe 

Iwo 
sullen on 
teecker, that 
ent etgrere 
fret pee foot theme promieitg Obbete, lnnt 
ote hole menthe 
plimette, the very eppe 
eRretreee, Lave Kihe 
Iry af 


tet sot ere Ith emre 
Kh Ueernee ‘4 
atie te beney mia 
telly sopervened borg before 
you don t believe me 
t ' Teoketters, che continned 
are both it the seme berde rita, 
lic ofa, 1 beltewe 

Typ went bee bead at the last word, and 
he wede a rort of grat at the letters 
ptelbed to the farthest ehidue, opened one, 


“and they 
jour | ld 


end gianerd over tte Contente 
“Pin We ley to toform yon that the 
euit, Carlyle ve Carlyle, te atan end Loe 


Orotee wae prone ur Oecd Bitheut cppent 
tha Acoordl , te your reqnert we heartet 
ty foreerd you the catlient Mbiinaton af 
the feet 
* We are, cir, faithfolly  onre, 
Minn A Cevat 
PY Loevisos, t 


Tt wee weer, and all claim to the 
rene cf Cathe ean de olered to Lave been 


thew 


forfeited by the Lacty Demtel forever Cep 
te Devieon folecd op the letter, aid 
pieord Ht eeourely tn at ntet pocket 

ts there aly hewn ple am hed 

Nowe! 

it the divorce Timean 

luet ven the responce of Cap 
tals Levteon, am tf wishing te bagey that 
ile «ites tee Bae tafar:.@ . flor, atid be 
i! ee cdeat to gen the other lewter 

hin Afier ser dug « @ cnn teat: dated 
{ *) Be reer twed titttige of the Cem ime 
ef Bie Deter Lev eom, pour preat anele He 


eapeted thie afletieen th teen, ebhere be 
bat oome for the bene Otel medion! advice 
We bevwe wtuech pie eeute Ib Cot pratuletinn 


stom to the tele etd 


‘ + pert Jeter aoe 
triaten, ata leg ty etate that eboubd tt tent 
le owen tent to fem to winet Pig bes dwt 
preset, we wlll be heppy to tracenct al 
seers tomtions for you on youn favor 
bg te Weih tant theote Aval @@ teats 
mi, teerel fatlifuly Sours 
’ Mie A Cimas 
Sim Pease te Lavirow Beat 
Lhe Gtsimrio cf thie better was en per 
ocriieal ae the ber, ! 1. vimin- bis 
4" ' should @ilh View tk eo 
te Wel woty 
At ieet therk the pee was the pen 
1! = «et phat He ehptersi th, ee he 
tome the letter coge Upon the breabfant 
la 
ibe diveoree te grattes fevetiells 


Blierea Ley 


bic tome be reply, but seated himee f to 


Lacablast 

Mas dl reed the letter Je it for mete 
im 

bow what elee should | bave thrown u 
ther be weil 

A few ceye ago sou puta letter oper 
ot tetie b theta, bt for tas hat elem 
Dice bt p vou eee re et me bho you ve 
hue teri Copteu bastat 

Lot tees Grep that cd ous tithe, Teebel 
vi bee eink to he bow boty lueue 
betier toe 

Viet one pray 

\.u cot led, and pee 

Levy leeted Gok op the letter end 
ree i Bor beepete cee loeed down tus 
© Ge. ebd prety the tattic bane tell the 
ooty tedl pot ge meradly meet rib ie P ance 


Date ateevred it 

Dot me up a chenge of things maid 
he te Beene ‘J etert for bigtend ia an 
bvur 

it wee very well, 
ero eperte Tite de ut 
th the pan See pote, shed then apeke, a 
feawt Quest of cuntht eppearu, tm ber 
cle ete 

* Jou do net mean ehat you say! 
will net leave me yet! 

* Leet pot do oberete,” be enewrred 
* Doere « 0 @ canter uf business to be at 
tea ded to pew thet | em Cume ito power 

* Mose A Gite b say they will sot for yon 
Had there teen & becenmity for your ging, 
they would oct beve « Beiod that 

* Ay, bey do as) ww Ith e tive eye to 
the feathe:og of ther peaicts dau to 
Finglenu 1 mount, it bs eheaiatery oom nisl 
Bo wntée, 1 etcud bot ebos, for the «id 
tuen * fareral to lake place without me.” 

* Theo 1 must slo mpery you, sabe 


Dierre re ponded 
Leeds beotas @eiiod 


You 


~§ teh pow wood pot talk nonsense 


er | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POS 


leet] Are + 6 om « etete to trowel night 
ord der? Neuher @eoald bome be agree 
elle te ton vet ee@hile 

he fet the force of the ob jectiona He 
soming efter © moments pense" Were 
son te go to EB. gland, pou might not be 
hect tn time” 

tn thee for ehet h” 

"ih bee cam you et 
in a eterp tone ef reproach, 
tees eel Ih time te meke me pour e 
shen the divorce abell epprer 

* D most chance it,” ovully cbeerved Bir 
Frarcts | 

* Crerce 1" chenee the legitimacy of 
the ehild?) View monet emeure that hefure | 
elithees More territle to me than all | 
th: rest wonld ithe if" | 

Noe fot pot yourself in a fever, | 
Taets | Thee many trece am Ite be com | 
polled to beg thet ef yon! It dees rage d 
tert me feolt, of | em called suddenly to 
t pier? 

Have ton no pity for your child P ahe | 
orged in agitation = ‘ Nuthing can repair | 
the ef ry af yom enoe a fler it to i 
npot tem He will te @ by word emidat | 
wet throngh: at hee life 

* Vou bed ty tter bewe written to the law 


she rej ined 


“son tore | 









* Leannot telp the delay 

"There base been no delay. quite the 
Hut it may be eapec ou bourl 
bow ’ & 

* You are worrying voorself for nothing, | 
Ieohel Tat all be tect tu time ” 

He qattted the room eas be apoke, and) 
Lady teahel remained ta tt the tmage of | 
derpatr Nearly an bons el«ysed when abe 
reuse mbered the break feat thiog:, aod rang 
for them to be removed. A maid mervant | 
eitered to doit, and she thonght bow il 
miledt looked 

* Where was Pierre? miladi asked 

‘Pere eae meking biawlf ready to | 
attend mormionr to Eogland 

Homreely bead abe clued the door apon | 
herself apd the tray eben Mer Frenne 
lavinen ay peared equipped for travelling 
"Choe Nye Teeteel, said he, without 
further cirenn.k cation of cerenony | 

Lady lasted caotted beyond all ae lfaon 
trol, stipped the belteof the door, aad half 
leaning eyeinat it, b@f leaning at bow feet, | 
belt op ber hentai euppliont 

* Peano, beve yon avy cormideration | 
left tor me any tm the world / 

* How can yon be so abenrd, Isabel? OF) 
he continaed, tae peevieh 





oonree | have, 


thea th bird tene, ashe tack bold of Ler 
hace to reine ber 
* No pot yet I will remain bere anti 


ton eay you will welt another day or two 
You boow that the Preneh Protestant of 
Dieter ia propered te merry ua the tostant 
been of the civeroe ahs |) anive , if you do 
yom will want 

he replied, hin tone 
“this 


eare etl for mee 
1 cattet 


chenpitw to one of determination 


Onelewe to urge it” 

He trokte trom ber and left the room 
endin aocther mtente had left the honre 
Doetre attending bie A feelitg amonnt 
tig fe ® oom whetbon, morte ld over the on 
beypy led) that she bad eeen bin for the 
lent tine ur til it wee too late 

She wee right It was toolate by weeks 
abd mothe 

December came in The Alps were 
covered eith soow, CGrenuble borrowed 
the shade, etd looked cod, and ehite, and 
eheety, aud sloppy, the wide gutters, ron 
bing through the middle of certain of the 
streets, were uousnally black, and the 
prople crept along, empeotally leneal 
Cloee to the fire, in the bara of a Freneh 
tnd room, fallof windows, aod doors, and j 
dravpbia, eith ite wide bearth and tte eide | 

inte @biek we ovald put fone oF 
five of Koglieh ones, abivered Lady | 
Ieatel Vene Soe bad an invalid eap on, 
end a thik woollen tnvalid aheel, ard she 
rhook etd shivered perpetually , theayt } 
ehe bad draen so chme to the wood fre 
that thete wan a danger of ber pettiooats 
ME ated the attendant bad frequently 
to epriog Gp aid toterpone beteeenn thers 
avd the crmckling boge Le tthe didi it mecm 
to memtter te Laaety Inebel, she nat in one 
preventer her cvtutenanoe the pootare of 


hia ay 
eur 


mioty clerpmier 

By bed ehe eat, ao 
be gat to get better 
fete tbating tu how fever 


looking, sinee she 
Soe bad bac a long 


bat the 


sliteer 
ailendabts Bhirpered muot pet the time lve 
thet miileddi weld root pel aboutail’ whe 


sould opty rouse berself She had got we 


far mtatit om be ett tage te the winey olan 
ber, ard tt eeemed to be te bet « matter 
of perfeot ina Moiehee whether she ever 
aubeoutet at 


Jhow day she bad parteken of ber early 
dintuer such as it wes for appetite faued 
eu bet ce eed @elep in the arm chair 
@hen & botee etoee from below, lhe a oar 
tiege down dete the court yard tbroagh 


the porte oootere Lt tuetantiy atvued 
her Uad he ornmwe ? 
* Weo mil ete asked of the purse, 
Miiedi 1 te eotmeaur, aud Pierre ts 


with) teu 1 bave begged matiads often 
ebd often tot te fret, foc that meus eur 
Build mately Ovi wtleds seen | man 
tip lt 

Lue girl departed, closing the door, aod 
Lisety bemteed met bomb gg et tt me lending ber 
pretieboe Aueotuet tevment, sud it was 


Guin pen 
Due Peano Levwon approached to greet 


ber we Le Oame in She weaved Lins al 


b pat Gta, to @ walstaed, q atet lowe tet 


ter chee bu beat, am BL Liiche © B ibete tit 
seattle hes Mi: wow. He bet a seat op 
promite be ber, aba ber pees pUetiteg the boys 


eit bom taset, ae be 
aid bet 


tego bet tAphetoed 
theme bie 
tuen before 
Waa 
Te jolteedt 
Wes 


theme mii 


Temp os wih @aay Tice 


I you come bow she quate 


Ar 


tfave 


il come re peate the 
te theekes afel 


wit @ealicet 


* pele lor 
1 thouge 
bow xiad ber we 


dhe ge tte Ehibe be ** 
onl Lave 


lealet 


yer Bead we ve 
orton toe 

“Sur bracous, she rey) aned, speaking 
et ll wiih 
Ble Ove the te 
ibeugt the fie paet: ehatges in her 
Ouslebetoe, etd the movement of ber 
hetde, @lea she lett theq from we t 
time ob ber ohent by Beep down ite beat 
leg, todd whet + @ ri the muggle cost ber 

Dee Piao, | am gled fur vbe reason, 
lo Weloese pul, Be wast Ce lo an au 
deistebding vee Sith the viber, and, me | 
tet, Loum premeed thet you are bere Li was 
Ww) slebtion to beve CoamObiveted Bio 
you by etter as soon an | foucd mynseif 
eapelde of the beceesary cietiwn, bat 
your Viett has retuwrted the teoeemty | 
wie to deal @hG Jul Guile Bureeervedly, 
Siibeat oomoweiment, of Cooeit, bl aast re 
qQaeet peu we le Geel @:th me | 

“ Woet do you mean by ‘deal Phe 
asked, seiling the kgs tw bis a, parent | 
paiielectind | 

* Lo speak aod aot. Let there be plain 
truth tateecn Us at Ube uterview, if Lue re 
bever bas lx fore ~ 

“1d ot auderstand you.’ 

* Nuted (rab, Giglossed over, abe pur 
sGed, bending bat ©) ee Geletmibediy Ujyvu 
bi = =* A tet oe, 

With oll my beart, retarned Su Frav 
cis, * ities you eho heave turoen vul ihe 
chelenge, mud 

* Ween you left in Jaly you gave me « 
aeOnd pions to come beck bu lige for 


mits ret VbetGent C8 ek oe - 
oo te de threaghoat the later 


vee 


| im theme for the marriage 


| abame 


ear merriege von kooe what! mean when 
Tear ‘im time bat 

Of evaree LT mowent to do an eher I 
@eve the prow tee, he tnterrapted * Bw 
ne sooner bed I eet fet in Lewdonm than I 
foand mye!f overehelmed @etth bastneas 
eed awsy from it Looald not get Even 
eee Leen only remain @tth you « evaple 
of deve, for | anet beeen beck to town © 

"Yon ere breeking fetth already.” she 
eald after hearing him oalaly to the end 

Y ar @ord: are nt words of trath, tnt 
of deveit You 4:4 not totend to he be k 
or otherq@tae you 
would beve ceased it ty take y1.c8 ere y +a 
at ell 
Weat fancies vou do take op!” ut 
tered Francts Levieon 

“Heme thee enherqrent to your de 
pertore “whe quietly @eenton, ‘one of the 
maids was eeitog to rights the clothes ir 
your dreasttg room. end she broaght me « 
letter she foned in one of the pooketa = I 
ane by the date, that it wae one of thowe 
teo ebich you resived on the morning of 
your departare Tt containet ‘he informa 
then thet the divorces eae pron nord * 

Khe spoke en 4 netly, so apparently with 
ont feeling of pesston, that See Francte was 
agteeatily astoutahed He ahoald bews lew 
trouble in throwing off the mark Bat be 
wes an ill tempered man, and to hear that 
the letter bed been f mond, to heve the 
faleeuess of bia One protestations aod pr» 
mises latd bere did ont tmprove bis temper 
now = Lady leabel con tonnd-—- 

Tt would bave heen better to have an 
Aeooived me then, to have told me that the 
hopes [was che risbing for the sate of the 
aubern child were worse than vata.” 

* Tdid not jitge wo,” her p'ted, * The 
etcited state you then appeared to be to, 






|» ald bave precladed yuar listening to 


any sortof reason | 

Her heart beat a Ittle qaicker; buat she 
wlillecd at 

"Yo deem that it @as rot in reason 
thet TE ebonld eepire te be made the wife of 
Nor Francis lew aon?’ 

He rome and began kicking at the logs 
with the beel of bre boot thie time 

* Well, Isat tl, yon must be aware that 
it te an aefal secrfoe fer a man in my po 
sitten to merry «a divorced eomean, * 

The beetic foshed tote ber thin cheeks, 
bat her voice » auded cal es before. 

When | ex .eotet, of wished for the 
‘wacrifice, it waa tot for my own make; | 
told you wo ther hat tt wae made; and 
the ehild« toberttance t that of ain aud 
There be lea” 

Hie Franets ball tarned to where she 
pointed, avd sae an infants cradle hy the 
side of the bed Ile did not take the 
trouble to loek at it 

‘1 am the representative now of an 
enocient abd respected Laronetey,” he re 
comed, in a tone as of epology for bis pre 
vote beartlees words ° and to make you 
my wife wonld so «fond all my fauialy 
that 

*Btay, | 
peed not trontle sonreelf to fad teedlens 
¢touses Hlad you taken this joartey for 
the purpowe of meking me your wife were 
you to propere to do so thin day, at d briny 
a clergyman inte the room to perform the 
ceremony, would be fate The t:jary 
to the ovild can pever be repaired: and 
for myself, TE catnot taeging any fate in 
life worse than the being compelled to pas« 
towith you,” 

If you bave taken this aversion to me 
it cantot be helped,” be co lly said; to 
werdly corgratniating binwelf, let a8 pot 
doobt, at being spared the work of tronble 
he bad antiopatd. ‘You made oom 
motion enonyt ovoce about me making you 
‘preperation. — 

She shook her head 

* All the mparstion in your power to 
make, all the reperation that the whole 
world ean invent could pot orde my sin 
It ated tte affects must he vpon me for 
ever 

0 sin!) wae the derisive exclame 
tion © Vou ladies shuoold think of that be 
forehand 

Vea 
Iloaven 
tempted as L was 

“if you mean that aa a reproach to me 
ita rather ontef place, echafed Sir Francis, 
whose Ota of il teu per were under bo con 
teel, and eho never, when to them cared 
ehat he setd to outrage the feelings of an 
other * The feruptation to sin, as toa 
eall it ley not tn coy persuasions balf ae 
much asin yoary saloom atpertoward soar 


** May 


nay be 


answered 
who 


aadly 


du no 


ahe 
bely all to 


hustaradl 
Y vite tene,” was ber reply 
*Aod | belewe .oa were on the wrong 
woent, beabel af ut will be any aatiafaction 
to you to bear it Since we are nntoslly 
on thie complimentary discourre, it isof 
bo conmeqaence to stuaoth over faots 


‘Pde not aoderstand ebat you wonld 


imply, she ward, drawing ber ebawl round 
ber with a froelb shiver low on the 
@Wronw rout 

With reward ty your basband and that 
Hiare gurl Yoo were blindly, oulra, inly 
jealous of tts. * 

dro on 
Acd 1 sav I think vou were on the 


wrorg scout L dotnet beheve Carlyle ever 
thoupttof the girl 


What do you mean 


tm thet way 
whe warped 

Lovey bad « secret beteceu them 
of lowe 
tuterwre@a these Lat Cope 


A secret of beuastrews > atid those 
ther, ber danetog 
rpetomlly, 


atte t datas ant, Blin pe related 


to that and that ele 


lle face was wor. Mashed than it hed 
then (hreapghoul the lotervies Ve spoke 
jMietly bee, qatte In ap equshle tone of 
teasauit 4 06was his wey ahen the abl 
temper wae li peete hic atid the ecsimer be 
spoke the more catting were bis woris He 
need fet have Gold ber thes 

What was the secret’ she tng utred in 

alow toue 

~ Ney, | canterpiain al: they dd not 
take te pte their ow fidence i v dud 
bet evet take you. better pertiays thet 
they bed though, a8 things bate Corned 
wut, oF eects te be turniag Tocre es eome | 
(ereputable seoret attacbiog te the ilere 
femily, aud ¢ aisle wan ecliog in it uneter 
the rowe, for Mes liare, Ste could pot 
seek ont Catiyle hereelf. so she sent the 


yvang lady Phat « ail | kKaow 
How oid yoa hoow ne 
* DT ted reason to think ao” 
“What reason! | aust request yon to 
tell me 
I overbeard scraps of their conwerea 
tien ew end the: tu those acd 
oo getbered my O& De OelutLs 
‘You tod a o ferent tale to me, Bir 
Praccim, | was bet reserk, as sbe lifted ber 


theelligs 


| jodigpant eyes toward Bia, 


Dut Frans leaghed 

* AU wivetagems are fair in love and 
wer 

dhe dared not immediately trust herself 
to reply, aud a stletce emeved Sir Frances 
broke i, pomting 81th bis ie ft thud ower 
bm sboagiocer 1D tke direction of the cradle. 

Waat have }v@ bewed thal young aru- 
cle there! 

“Poe name which onght to have been 
bis by inbesttance— PFiaucts L.vison, 
sash f wy anewer. 

* Lets eee tee old t« be now? 

** tte wee Lore o® the last cay of Angaust ” 

Sue Preavess threw up bis 
stretcbed tiaseif, as if a fi of idk ness Bad 


interropted Lady Teabel, * yon | 


| 
Not) 


overtaken bim. then adwerced to the 
oredl« and patted doen the «l thee 

** Who te be like, Isabel? My handsome 
welt? 

Were he lite ron, in epirit T wonld 
prev that he might de ere be could rpeek 
of think.” she beret forth And then re 
membering the reeadation marked ont for 
herself, sabsided oatwardly into cslapens 
eaer 

What eles?” retorted Ar Francis 
“ You teow my dieposition pretty well by 
this time, leahel and may be sare that if 
you desl out amall chinge to me, yoo will 
wet tt back again with inters«t.” 

Hhe wade no reply Bir Francie pnt the 
clothes beck over the sleeping otill, re- 
taroed t the fire, and stood « few mo 
mente with bieheckt to it 

‘I+ my room prepared for me, do you 
knoe? he presently asked 

“No it tn not" she qatetly rej rined 
* These apartments are mine pow; they 
have been transferred inte wy name, aod 
they can never agains & rd you acoommo 
dation. Will you be so obliging Lam not 
strong -aeto hand me that writing ase * 

Hr PF ancia @altet to the tbe ehe ind 
cated, ehich waeatths fer end of the great 
barn of a room, and takitg the writing 
cas from it, gave it to ber, 

Sie reached her keys from the stand at 
her elbow, nulocked the case, and took 
from tt some bar k- notes 

“* fT received these from yon a month 
ago, she waif ** They came by powt ” 

"And newer had the grace to acknow- 
ledge them,” he retarned, in @ sort of 
mock mr proaohfal tone 

‘Forty pounds, Toat was the amoant, 


was it net? 
*' Theleve eo.” 
“Allow me to retarn them to you 
( uot them.” 
Ketarn them to me—for whet?” in 


qvired Sir Francis, in emetement, 
LT have no longer anything whatever to 
do with you, in any way Ds not make my 


arm sobe, holding ent the notes to you # 
long! Take them!” 
hie Franeis took the notes from her 


band and placed thom on the stand, near 
tu ber 

“If it be your wixh that all relations 
should end between ma, why, let it be wo,” 
herand TL amost confess [think it may 
be the wisest conrme, as things bave oome 
to thit pase, for a eat-and-deg life, whrel 
wonld meemingty be onra, is Lot agreeat bk 
Kiomember, though, that it is your Cong 
Bat you cannot think Lam gu 
ing to see yon starve, Teall Aann- we 
wll fx upon its amonnt amicshiy-— ball b 
placed to yoor credit balf yearly, and 

“Theg of you to cease! she pasrion 
interrapted. ** What do you take ne 


tet mine 


ately 
fur? 

"Take gon for! Why, bow can yon live? 
You have no fortune youn must receive as- 
sistance from some one ™ 

Twill not receive it from yon. If the 
whole world deticd me, and I contd flod 
no belp from *tranpers, or means of earn 
ing bh yoown breed, and it was necessary 
that | ebhoald still exist, I wonld apply to 
toy basband for means, rather than to you 
In saving this, it onght t» convince you 
that the tepie may conse.” 


THE BROKEN BRIDGE. 


I reeched the little W-leb town of Aber 
mae one hoisterone afternoon tp satamn 
at st ut four o'clock, after a long tramp 
overthe moonteins Abermew, a its neme 
implies i« sitasted at the month of the 
river Maw which bere forms en e«tnary 
ahont a mile broad. The teen i'aelf faces 
the open see, the harbor lies about half a 
mile op the estnary; whilet between the 





It was almost dark now, for althongh the 
eon was pot doen, the storm that was 
g+thering op on the hor'fon ohecand his 
hight. Geeat volames of cload and vapor 
were driving ap befere the wind, which 
bosled and moaped intermitten ly, as 
bl sat enceeeded blast and died away agsin, 
The wtod and the tide in oppox«ition mats 
the water pretty rough, and oar host 
‘ancel op and down in a very lively way, 
Presently the bleck «ks leton of the bridge 
loomed apon of throngh the mist, and 
Evan (catercusly bronght op bie hat ig 


town and the barbor was the cutline of @ the little eddy that was forned by the 


bage bridge then in course of constrnc’ ion 
Abermaw ia a little bit of « place, consiat- 
ing of an botel, a few bors a chorch, « 
chapel of ease, and half-a dozen lodging 
honses, which are bailt on a platform of 
earnd the work of the sea and river in con 
cert orinconfict The old fiching village 
is perobed npen the rocks above, tier npon 
tier, the lintel-«tone of one hon looking 
down the chimney of the ben « below, and 
ia reached by rade rocky steps, where the 
chi dren of the village swarm op and down, 


| abatments of the pier, and then be walled 
on me to j imp from the stern of the dingy 
on to @ cross pleos that formed a« sort 
of platform a fuct er so from the water's 
edge. 

1 jomped, and landed aafely on the balk, 
end then I foon! that my way upward was 
by climbing the bearest pier, soross which 
were nailed rongh, irregoler staves, which 
eomstitated what ia called a workman's 

| ladter. I bad po intention of andertebing 
| any scrohatio feats, ard the id-a of cliab. 


avd yet rarely contrive to break their ing cp to that giddy height by «nob rongh, 


hects 
The further shore of the estuary was a 


triangolar «pit of sand, acrows which was a | boat to dry laod onos mure. 


| track that j vined the bigh road ata potnt 


where it commenced to moant the shoalder 
of a wave-beaten cliff on the face of which 
it was terraced; for on the further or 
nonthern aide of the estoary the rea washed 
np to the very base of the recks that 


| formed the roeged fringe of thia iron- 


‘Your husband?" sarcantioally rejoined | 


Sir Peaneis °° Generous man!” 

A flash, deep and paimful, dyed her 
leoheeka, LT abonld bawe said my late has 
lhand Yon need not have reminded me of 
the otatake. ' 

“If yon will accept nothing for yonr- 

self, yon moat for the child Ilo, at any 
rate, fa'la to my sbare. I «hall give you a 
fow handreds a year with bim 

She beat her hands« before ber, a« if 
beating «Mf the man and bin words, * Not 
a farthing, now or ever, Were yonto at 
tempt to send money for bim, | wonld 
throw it into the nearest river, Whom do 
you take me for? What do yon take me 
for?’ whe repeated, rising in her bitter 
mortification “If you have pat me be 
youd the pale of the world, Tam etull Lord 
Mout Severn’s daughter!" 

* You did as much toward patting ronr 
self beyond ith pale, ae” 

“Dont l koow it? Have LT not said eo? 
ahe sherply interrapted And then she vat, 
striving to calin hereelf, clasping topetber 
ber abekirg bateda 


mend at re 


verse jeaolution, L cannot 
| womed Sie Francis, “In a little tiie, you 
limmy probably wish to reesll it; in vlteb 


case, a line, 
bar ker a, eal! 
Laty Ivebsl drew herself np * 
| away these notes if you please, 
ropted, not allowing Lim to finish Lis eeu 
tehoe 
He tock ont bis pocket book, and plarcd 
the bank notes worhin at 
Youre! thes those won left here who 
you went to Enoglend—von will beawe thy 
| g@eninews to onder Dierre to take as ay this 
afternoon And now, Sir Feanew, DT bclieve 
that ta all; we will part 
| * ‘To rewato mortal enemios from hence 


addressed to me ab ory 


Pot 


& ©) le 


forth In that to be it? 
* To be strangers, “she replied, correct 
jing tsa “ll wish .on a good day.’ 
| “ho, you wll not even shake bands 
| with me, Teabel! 


i would prefer not” 
Aud thus they parted, 
the rows bat net 
He went into a 
ealling the servants before bia 


Sr Francia lefi 
imtuedtately the honse 
Aretent epartment, ard 


tluere Sere 


bittwo gave them each a venta wagea tn 
advance ** That they might not hawe t& 
ftrontde moiladi for money, be ward to 
them Toen be paid a viet to the land 


jlord, and handed bim, lhewe, a veare 
rent tn adlvatoe, making the same renark 
After that be ortered dinner at a hot 


and the seme nivbt be and Pierre departed 
jeurney home again, Sir Francie 
therking bee lacky etar that he bed so 
castiv wot rid of av Sations annoyance 

Ar Lady Ieahel She paeeed ber even 
inp alone sitting ta the same pace, close 
tothe fire and the sparks, The attendant 
remonstrated that mtladt was rematnir gop 
too lete for ber etreogth; bat moleadi or 
| dered ber and ber remeonstrance into an ad 
jing reom, 
| When Ledy Teebel law down to reat, she 
| sark tate somewhat oalwer sleep than she 
| had known of late; also into acream. She 
| thonght she was back at East Lynne —not 


on thet 


beck, in one sense, bat that she seemed 
bever to bave gone away from i(— walking 
fon the fowergarden wih Mr. Carlyle 
| while the three chiidren played on the 
jiaen) Her arm was within ber hasband’s 
}eod be wes relating something to her 
| What the pews was, she oonld pot remeu- 


nected eth the «fice and old DI! and 





| Taey appeared to be iuterropted by the 
boryteg of Archibald: and, turning to the 
}lawn tw osk whet was the watter, she 
jawoke Alas! it was the actaal crying of 
| ber own obild which awoke her—thia lest 
| child —the ul-fated little being in the cradle 
| beside ber Hat, for « single instant, abe 
furgot recenteventsa aud Goings, she be 

heved she was iodeed in ber happy bome 
at Ewt Lynne, a proad mother, an honored 
wife An reoalleotiom Cashed ecr as ber, 
| wrk its pi cing stings, she geve vent to a 





aru apd | sberp ory of a,ury, of @ evetlog deep-ir 


| (Te be comtineed ta our meat, Comrmeneed tm Se. 21.) 





‘Well af you will persist in this per- | 


bonnd coast. There was a ferry from the 
Abermaw side to the epit of sand, and 
thence, by a detonr of several miles. you 
could make your way «long tho sontbern 
bank of the river to the town of Dolba- 
darn. As the crow flies Dolbadarn was 
not more than seven wiles distant from 
Abermaw, bat it conld not be resched by 
avy practicable track in leas thao from ten 
to eleven miles: for the river took a wide 
sweep to the north, and, in addition to the 
detonr thus canaed, the first bridge where 
the road crossed the river was at a point a 
good way wide of Dolbadarn, so that, alto 
urther, the distance was lengthened to that 
ab ve mentioned. Oa the other hand, if 
you crossed the ferry, and made your way 
across the sand to the bighway, the dis- 
tence was mnoh the same, and thia latter 
route was of course only practicable to 
foot-paaven ge ra. 

Althongh I had reached Abermaw in the 


anise of a free and independent pedes- 4 stepped 


| noroluble supports was distastofal epongh, 
I wouldat try it. I would go back in the 
Bu’ the boat 
| bad spun away on the tide, and was now 
fr out of earshot, or inderd eyeshot either, 
There I stood, then, in the midst of a rash. 
ing reging sea, opon a blk of timber, em. 
| bracing a hage black pier, the head of 
| which was lost in the gloom and mist 
| overhead, I couldn't stay bere; I maet att 
across the bridge at all bazards, aud wy 
| oply way was opward. 
Up I went slowly, step by atep, testing 
| each frail splintered stave ere I trasted my 
| weight toit More than one brobe away ia 
| my bands, and fell into the sea below Bat 
| when I reached the top, I thought, then all 
this darger wool! be over. I sboald find a 
firm, secure platforma—a rail, or, at least, a 
rope for the band. 
Wien I came to the top of the pier, I 
| saw stretched out before we a beaw, sus- 
pended, as it seemed, in mid-air, e barrow 
| beau — more bke a rope. it reemed to me— 
| atretcbed over thia wild abyns of raging 
waves—tbat, and notbiog else, Toere were 
footprints ia the narrow ridge of tia. ber— 
it wes Dot more than two feet wide at the 
broadest—and the sight of them gave me 
courage, Men bed passed over bere before 
| me; l would pass too, Aud so, without 
| giving myself « moment wore to think, I 
and (he moment when letting go 


trian, y t my liberty was of # restricted | with my bands, I stood upou that topwont 


natnre 
the regnlar «tnpe-ronte to Dolbadarn, and 


[ head crossed the monntains by a wild | 


foot track, promising to join them that 
nightat Dolbacdarn in time fordinner; for l 
had tntended to take the coach at Aber 
maw, which would have bronyht me to the 
cud of my journey in good time. 
coach, however Lhad missed by jist flee 
minntes, My walk that day bad been a 


long one, and LT waa rather fagyed, and | 


My wife and children bad gone by | 


This) 


ronnd cf the ladder, and balanced myself 
for an iovtant, as I placed my foot upon 
| the plank—-that metpentin which T seemed 
| to quiver, aud «@ay to aod fro, high up on 
| this giddy pereky beyond the ken of any 
| bnman eye— that mowent cf dzzy terror, 
| of stranye whirling thongbta, of iuetinote to 
cast myself beadlong ito the sea, waa in 
seusation as any ordiuary weck of placid 
| being; and yet it came and went like any 
otber mowent, and | stood erect apon the 


should probably bave hired a conveyance | beam, and began my penlons way, 


for the rewainder of the distance, but the | 
manner of the landlord of the hotel was so) the broakerson the bar; 


abrupt, and, aa | thongbt, offensive, in 
answer to my inqairies, that I resolved, 
come what might, he should not be a six- 
pence reber for te, 

I walked on till I came to a little public 
bonse at the further end of the town, clove 
to the rongh qney that bordered the estu 
ary, and turned in there fora glass of beer 
aud ea crost of bread and cheese, as well as 
for the parpose of making a few inqairies 
as to my route 

** Well) indeed,” said Evan Rowlands, 
the landlord, *' there's bo possible way to 
Ket to Dolbadarn to-night, not anless you 
take a car from Mr Coones” 

* Twba'o t have acer from Mr. Jones," 1 
said. ‘Can't Lbire one anywhere clase?” 

Pvan sLook his bead; there was no bore 
or car in Abermaw except the horses and 
cars owned by Me J nes 

* Very well, then.” Laid, I wonld walk 

** Not porsrt le, said Evan; “its more 
than ten wiles,” 

* TP won dnt mind the distance, only I've 
walked five and twenty noles already.” 

‘Dear me! said Evan, “youre very 
strona! 

Cau't IT get @ boat part of the way? I 
aniewentedt, 

Evan put his head out at the door. “No,” 
he cried; ‘the tide haw jast tarned; it is 
ran. ing down very strony.” 

‘Then there is vothing for it bnt 
ing, Low. ** T must go roand by 
fair Iridpe 

Kut I didn't lite the idea of this ten 
miles walk through the wist and pathering 
ploom 

“Sop! 
you ” 


walk- 
Lian- 


shouldn't 
railway 


ec'd Evan 
cver the bridge 


“Whey 
the 
trudge?’ 

‘Ia the bridge passable, then? Can 
yon vet acroas 7" 

‘On, dear, yea. The gentlemen from 
the ratlway come over very offen, and to 
dey Hogh Pogt and David Morris did 
come over from the Dolbrith Q varry.” 

* And ehat distanoe will that save me?” 

‘* Pour or five witles; yes, sare,” 

** Aud the bodge is quite safe?’ 

"On, itm very strony and safe indeed ; 
er how should Hugb Pugh and Davii 
Vorris come over, and the railway gen‘le- 
yea, sure.” 

** And the railway people won't ol ject to 
my wing over?” 

* Toey ve all Knocked off work for the 
day atd there won't be a soul pear the 
bridve bat vourself 

** Then of conrse Tl go over it 

tat IT found that there were certain d Mi 
the way. The railusy bridge 
erosed the estaary at a point abont a 

rarter of from the little inn thet 

the «xtremity of the toen, at a 
epot ebere ite chancel was narrowed to a 

of about three quarters of a mile 
Poe anfintitbed bridge waa constrret)d of 
tiles firmly driven into the bed of the 
river, from which rose hage piers of tim 
ber to the heigit of about forty feet 
Alorg there were massive balka, destined 


men, to» 


enittes in 


a tte 


formed 


reatanne 


{to suppert the platform of the bridge 





lL 





each prer was strengtbened and 
p ported. and strengthened and sapport- 
ed its neighbor, by an arrangenwut of 
cross beams and ties, 

When I reached the bank of the river 
with my guide, Evan Rowlands, I fonud 
that there was a comeiderable biatus be- 


ea 


| tween the shore and the nearest pier— 
, aboot a boodred yarda, Evan, however, 


ber afterward, «xe pling that it was con. | 


that Mr Cerijle lsuybed eben he told it, | 


eas prepered with a plan for reaching it 
A frend of bia was the master of the litte 
sloop, the Aon Jones, which was lying in 


I beard the wind far« & bellowing among 
| heard rt +creech- 
ing and bowling over the fl ta, I felt a wo- 
ments colm, the strange apvataral bush, 
and then the rasb and leap of the storu, as 
it burtled by me. Dashing the salt epray 
| into my ey en, it Came, sovziug all the loose 
corpvers of wy apparel, aud cracking them 
hike whp lashes, carrying away wy feeble 
breath ip ita wild course, bat leaviog me— 
yes, thark God—leaving me still balanced 
op wy plank. = 

The gost bad cleared the mista for a 
specs, and I coald now see before me, 
| thoogh indistinctly enough, bat | could nee 
| that ttere wea ovly another length of an- 

protected balk ; b-youd that was a broad, 
safe platform of tuber, stretched from 
pier to pier, Ob, to feel that platform safe 
under my feet! I traversed the baik 
almost at arop. I most reech safety be- 
fure there can.e avother gust of that fierce 
wind 

1 heard it coming now, but T was almost 
home — yes, howe, for that rough, unehel- 
tered 4 latform, on this rade nigbt, seemed 
like abome to me. I #as stepping ficaly 
acd qwekly slong. Saddenly a chasw 
seemed to op-n ander my feet—a borrible 
chasm. ‘The beam on ebich I stood cawe 
| snddenly to au end. For some eight feet it 

bad been cat away, and there was pothiog 
| to belp we over this dreadfol gep With- 
out “ings, it were impossible to pass, 

All bope left me. | kuew that to retrace 
my steps was impossible to me. Even if [ 
| reached the end from which I bad started, 
| I sbould be uo better off than here, and the 
| be pelesspess of the position wexkeped my 
jevery berve. Ovoe wore I beard the wind 

rising, sud buarthog along toward we. I 
| wooltecling to life as lopg saat could. I 
knelt down on the wet, slippery balk, 
| Clasped at with my arwe, sat astride it. 
, The yast came up fierce and strong, passed 
OVeT we OLCe Were OLCe ote apand me. 
Bat I felt Lcould 1ot sarvive another 
auch attack; | sbould be blown awry bke 
aleaf, Acd yet there waaro hope of es- 
| cape-—none, It was vuly a qnestivn of 
woments bow long, with st ffeuiog lnubs, 
feould cling to this rough beam; then a 
plange into da koess, 

Still | bed time to think, What were 
my thoughts! A helpless senae of crnelty, 
of the bornble ni feeinguess and walignity 
of this barthog wind, of thoee raging 
waters, Asad mortyBcation, too, aud sense 
of i j istics, that I nul lose wy life for 
bothiog; & plessact rauble turped to snch 
an evilend, Of the past I thought po- 
(hing; It was no'big to me now—a tale 
tbat was told; that wan all Of the fature, 
nothing citber, exerpt a dim and awfal 
wonder, Bat plamwly, vividly before wy 
eyes I saw the figure of my wife, sitting at 
work by the fire, waiting ana watchiog for 
me —for we, who never should come. Tuat 
vas the bitterness of it, 

Aid yet withal | was not ur eonscions of 
& Cer ob vague sense of the judicrons—-of 
rouru of wy-elf, that I should be thas 
stuck op astride a Leam, like some lad at 
play, a spert fur the be fotings of the els. 
ments. With this, too, an unspeakable 
ra,+ > @ bind of crashed defiance, a revolt 
egelust the doom which was immireut, a 
revolt which felt itself Lopeless aud useless 
from its beginning. 

Weiist all tum storm of conflicting 
thonghts was whirlicg through wy bre, 
the turmoil outside was diminishing. Toe 
wind bad bashed for awhile, aad across wy 
face there came for a mowent « sort of 
raady glow, the last beams of the sun set- 
ting repidly into the sea. The vwep>ra di- 
vided for a moment, the huge dark ma-s 











| 
| 
| 


the tiny creck above. He and bis wate | of a mountain frowned down npen we—for 
were tow on board ber, and they Lad got | a moment only—then the clouds encow- 


their little dirgy with them. 


borrow the boat, and drop down with the 


streaw, and deposit me at the foot of the 
pearest pier. 
“Bat why not ferry me right over the 


river?" I asked. } 


* Not poste,” aaid Eran. There were 
shallows abd quicksacds on the other side, 
whiok at this time of the tide were very 
dar gerous 





Evan would | passed me once more—the glow died awey 


—the awful gloomy grey of right began 
getber in upon me lke a net. 

Sooul! | drep imto the sea, and end it 
all? To die in the dark won'd be more 
berrible than apythipg else. Even ov the 
qQutetest, most resigned death bed, the loss 
of hgbt ie the most di-qrieting trenble to 
the & parting worl. Li, bt! more light! is 
the last cry uf the spirit in extremity. Acd 


5+ we wade our way along the rosd pow it seemed as tLovgt neture bad deter- 
ehich overla ke the extuary, ull we cane | mired to spare me vo pang of all the 


to the litte babu 


Evao bad no diff- | gethoring horrors of my duom. 


Darkness 


culty tn borrowing the dingy, and wewere a d despair were seliling duwn upon my 


son afluat, sboviing qaickly down the syn!, 


aifesac. 


Tuen came the storm orcs more with a 
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ravh of gatbere? rain, a howl. a shor’, a 
rarottriawph as the ebriil wied tram 
pete t past, preear« fof more furtoas bias 
ie ult beat po wore, A sapless nerve 
leas form Ll wes ewept from the beam hie 
a withered leaf from « branch, and [ fell — 
catching at some crovs beams as I fell, bat 
long ay bold ta a moment, acd dropping 
be'p cesly dowo 

().ee more conecionenees retarned. A 
veyne aflwery light was difased ahont me 
above were stare shioing, bage balka of 
thober giimea Fed overbead, 1 waa «tretch-. 
ed upon « bed of wet sand, lying on my 
back, looking op into the eke 

1 was pot dead, then. No! Was T maim. 
ed. ern-hed? =[ drew up ope limb after 
another, fearing lest a sudden shont of 
agony shonld betray some gricvons hart 
Kat vo! I was sound in hab; sod as I 
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The end was fast comine ror. T had 
censed to feel anything. © ly a dower! 
determination to etick to hie to the leat, 


kept me clinging to my beam 

Liat, hal @as that eound? A lory and 
pleroing scream, a roar, anda rumble, aad 
a rattle! was an engine! 

Au engine coming slong the completed 
partof the brilwe, siurteking an] scream 
low, @o) Cashiog cat yreat wafta of ehite 
steam inte the sterwy air, The sonnd 
gave me fresh life sod vigor, Human 
Sreatnied were within reach, at all events 
If Loonld wake them Lear me, | might yet 


| be saved 


raved myself aad looked abont, [I fit that, | 


+ xoept for dizziness and a wonderfal riny. 
ing that was ceaselessly going on in my 
bead, | was anbart 
Toa? was ae might bappen. 

Wh-n I rose and stood apon my feet, T 
lovked aronnd me, and saw that I bad fal- 
len npon a littio island, a narrow apit of 
rand that had formed in the eddy cause! 
by the pile of the bridge. On each side 
of it ran a strong and repid oarrent. All 


this I saw by the light of the moon, sone. | 


times bright, sometiwes obacored, as she 
parted ber way among the fast driving 
clonds. 

Distantly acrors the waters shone the 
lights of the little town. It had its gas 
lamps, which sparkled brilliantly in the 
night; and from ont of the black rooks 
which showed against the sky-line, bere 
and there the soft light of a candle in a 
cottage window gleamed like a fairy lamp. 

Ou the other side of the estuary there 
were no lights; bat the straining eye 
might discern the gloom of high bills, that 
seemed, indeed, my | like darksome chasws 
in the sky ; bat as | watobed, I saw a tiny 
star that was gliding among the rocks. 
Now seen, now lost, I followed it with 
longing eyes; and listening intently, I 
beard the clatter of borses’ hoofs, and the 
mormar of wheels rising and falling, as 
the road wound in and ont among the 
rocks further or nearer. It was some car- 
riege rolling diy toward bome—toward 
my home, and here was I a castaway. 

I shouted, bat my voice seemed lust in 
the great wpace. wind carried it ap 
the river blew it away into stifled frag- 
It was useless to ory. No one 


ments. 
would hear me How long should I have 
to live? Was there any chance that I 


might yet escape? I coald not swim ; the 
channel on either side was, therefore, an 
onpassable barrier, Even bed I been an 
excellent swimmer, I donbt if in my en. 
feebled state | conld have won the farther 
bank of the channel, where the current was 
running the least swiftly. How long would 
my island remain anovvered by the sea? 
5.x or eight feet above my head, tangled 
masses of sea weed banging in the inter. 
stices of the woodwork showed the highest 
reach of the tide. The ebb had commenced 
an honr before I started from Abermaw. 
Allowing au bonur for my snbs«q rent ad- 
ventures, the ebb would still have three 
hours to ran; then another three honors’ 
flood would elapse before the tide woald 
ones more reach me. I remembered that I 
had a flask of metal in my pocket which 
still contained a dram of brandy, and that 
I bad a fow fragments of biscuit in my 
pocket, rewaining of some that wy wife had 
packed op fur my use a couple of days be- 
fore. I drank the brandy and manched 
the bisonits, and felt again bopeful. Six 
bours! Why, in that time help might 
come. Desth was no longer imminent. 
Bat I was entirely wrong. The strong 
south westerly gales had piled up the 
waters about the mouth of the estaary, ao 
that the ebb wes checked, and the flood 
increased, aud the tide ran oat only some 
three hours. I must have been longer 
lying on the sand, too, than I had calon. 
lated, for, an I watohed the waters hurry 
ing down on each side of me, I noticed 
that the current seemed to slacken all of a 
saudden ; then it stopped, eo that a frag 
mevt cf bleached wood that was floating 
downward came to a rest, then moved 
slowly once more upward. The tide had 
tarned. 
io a very short time the expanse of 
waters before me, that had jnst now seemed 
a broad river ontlet, scored and marked 
with saud-banks, assumed the appearance 
of an agitated sea. Short waves harried 
along, their white crests gleaming in the 
moonlight ; they came in serried lines, tier 
over tier; the boarse roar of the advanc- 
ing tide reverberated in the air, mingling 
in my brain with the strange rattle as of 
bells that pever osased to jangte therein. 
How remorseless they seemed those 
waves burrying ap, like hounds who view 
their prey! And yet it wasa solemn scene ; 
aud what there was of dignity and grandeur 
in the sight, balf reconciled me to the 
thought that my life wonld be swallowed 
up ere long in these advancing battalions 
of serried waves ; for now the bitterness of 
death was past; its terrors bad vanished ; 
1 felt @ profound sadness —that was all. 
How far ocovld I climb up these slimy, 
slippery posts and buttresses, that seewed 
to wock me with their lying proffera of 
wafety? A couple of cross-beaws or ties 
which bound together the lower ends of 
the piers «ff rded at their intersection a 
eort of angular resting-p'ace, 
could, for a time perbaps, find a refage 
from tue waves. Tuis was far below bigh 
water mark, wo tbat to reach it would 


Aud 1 was saved? | 














where 1) 


only give me a short respite from my final | 


agouy; bat for all that, I determined to 
aitemwptit. As soon as the water covered 
the little island on which I stood, I world 
try to chub this slippery beam, that rose 
from the sand, in which it was partly 
boried, at an augle of about forty five de- 


grees. 

With the tide rowe the wind; with the 
wind cawe rain and fog. The moon, 
binrred and indistinct, shone fautly for a 
while, and then vanished altogether, al- 
thoogh her diffased light still made every 
thing Carkly visible. Soon the waves were | 


' jog. 


dasbing at wy feet, the sand s pulp be- | 


besth them. Now was the time to make | 
my last ¢ffort for a little wore life. Bat I | 
found that | had overrated my own powers | 


Toe engine came slowly along, end I 
heard the voices of men shonting to one j 
anvther Why, theo, should they aot hear 
me? I tried, too, to shout, bat my Vv Noe 
stack in my throat, I couldnt m«ke a 
wonod louder then a whisper, mo, pot with 
all the pood-aill 1 bad to shout Lke an 
archapyel 

The engine came so near at last that I 
conld see the glow of ber fires throagh the 
tuterstioes of the Gooring of the brilge 
Aud now there were men standing with 
lanterns at the very «extremity of the bridge , 
and atull | could pot maks them hear 

For an instant the glad thought had 
strack me that I had been mies d, and | 
that these men had come to look for me; 
bat the next moment | «aw the folly of the 
idea. Days might elapse before my fate 
wasknown. I was not ev8n yet beyond 
the time I had fixed for reaching howe. 
No; the men were railway workmen, per- 
hapa going to do a night's abift of work on 
the bridge ; and I couldn't make them hear. 

Baddenly, I heard a sharp, quick bark, 
and then a grow! as of anger or inquiry, 
and I was conscious that there was a dog 
with the men above. The dog's faonities 
were keener than the mens; perbaps it 
wan possible I might make him bear; «o I 
barked, a sbrill suapping bark, with which 
T had often deceived my own terrier Jock 
The dog acknowledged the challenge, and 
replied furiously. Then I heard the voice 
of a man shouting to the dog to be q viet; 
bat the dog barked still more furivusly, 
sta ding at the very verge of the platform, 
as thoagb it would throw itself over. Then 
some men came to the edge of the platform 
too, and peered over, and then in my ex- 
tremity [ gave a cry—a wild, despairing 
ory. Then a huge hoarse wave dashed 
over me, 

If it had not been for the consciousness 
that belp was near, I could not have held 
on agsinat that furioas rash of waters; bat 
[did bold on, et least I think so; and 
when the wave receded, a bright, dazz'ing 
light shone into my eyes, a light from the 
bridge, where some one was bolding what 
seemed to be a portable sun, bat that was 
actually a piece of barning magnesinm 
wire. Thon everything disappeared in the 
blackest darkness. 

** Did you see avstbing ?” cried a voice. 

“I'm not sare; I thought I saw some- 
thing move.” 

A couple of lamps from the engine were 
now brought, aod placed at the edye of 
the platform; they lit np the beams and 
rafters of the bridge, bat the light seemed 
te be lost in the dark waters, Ab! they 
wonld never see me! 

Once wore I had a«trength to ery. 

“Ab! itaa man dowa there,” I heard 
somebody sbont, 

Along plavk was ron over the gap in 
the bridge, then another; along the two, a 
portable windlass was quiokly wheeled; a 
backet descended, ion ita man with a lan- 
tern. 

** Hollo, mate!” be cried, as he canght 
sight of my white face in the focas of bin 





lamp, ‘“‘what the deuce are you dvuing 
here?” 

In another moment I was standing in 
safety on the farther side of the bridge. I 
owed my rescue to the unexpected visit of 
the chief-engineer of the line, who had 
oume down to see wilb his own eyes the 
mapner in which the bridge behaved in a 
heavy gale, and had driven with the en 
gine to the farthest accessible point of the 
platform. 

What a comforting cup of hot coffre 
that was of which I partook by the waruath 
of the engioe farnace, and how exhilarating 
the ran bomeward on the swift shrieking 
engine! 

was at Dolbadarn in time for dinner, 
after all. Aa I sat down to the cheerfal 
meal with friends who wore discussing the 
light ordipvary topios of the day, I looked 
about me, wondering if I were really here 
in actnal corporeal presenoe, or if my life 
bad ended in that last rash of water, and [ 
were only dreaming, ‘for in that sleep of 
death what dreams may come!” 


JOHN GRUFFMAN’S LESSON. 
{From the Detroit Free Press | 


Did you ever know a man that waan't in 
a barry when he came home to dinner? If 





the table is not smoking with the vianda 
when he opens the door he'll throw his hat } 
dowo in a corner, and salate you with, 
** Well, ain't dinner ready7’ If yon way | 
** No,” hell want to know * why in than- 
der it ain't ;" ask you if you ‘don't kuow | 
it's ten minotes past twelve, aud that he | 
must be back at one;” and * what the | 
dickens you've been doiog all the morning | 
that dinner isn't ready in time?” If, tu bia 
first qaery you muswer * yes,” bell wit 
right down to the table and help himself 
aud Jobnoy tv bread and pickles. If you 
remonstrate, and ask bim to ** wait a min- 
ute,’ bell ask ** whatin (hander did yon tell 
lim dioner was ready for, and then ask bin 
to wait?” and, rising, he will sling his chair 
in the corner, and throw bhimseif on the 
sitting-room sofa just as the soup 's brought 
to the table. ‘Tue chances are ten to one 
that you will tind bim at balf past one 
stretched on that very sofa, picking bis 
teeth, and reflectively gazing at the ceil- 
Jobo Groff van used to act jast so, 
bat be don't now. One day, baving been 
hindered im the office, it was 12 00 when 
he reached home. Dinver was on ths table, 
bat it wasn't smoking worth acest. Toe 
matton stew looked greasy and unpalata 
bie. The appie dawplogs bad a wet, 
sticky eppearance abont thew that was not 
inviung, to Graff wan satiefied the craving 


| of his eppetite with a cracker and a cup of 


cold tea, rewarkiog in an undertone to 


I crawled a few feet up the slippery tim- | himself that ‘ women woald be contrary 


ber; then I fell back. Ayain I tried, and 
again; but it was of po use. Strepyth | 
Goes not come of eager desire to be strong 
All that I conld do was to clasp wy aru | 
round the beam, and stand upright, await- 
ing the coming of the waters. | 
The water rose, nui gradaally, but in 
pulses. Smaller waves came and went, | 
and left no change of Ie v.1; bat every now 
and then some heavier, fi-roer bvillow 
wonld come in with a devouring sweep, | 
covering we vith its foam and spray, re | 
cedit g again bat at each reoession leaving 
aA greacver depth of swaying, life bke water 
Tesee attacks, like buffets from the band 
of some ekuled bu xer, ieft we weaker and 
weaker at every blow. Aud it was #0 
treacherous tou, the water. It would draw 
aeay for « time, leaving me free almost to 


However, once was envugs fur 
You try it. 


Why Dickens Did Not Read in 
Chicago. 
About this time the terrible step was 
taken of avoiding Obicago—a circa mstance 


anyhow.’ 
Graffwan. 


| that led to some angry comment at the 


t. me, stories floating into print that be bead 
& sister or some wach relative living !n the 
western metropolis in indigence, aod that 
be was a-bemed to visit the city in conse 
qaenee; bat we learn now that wretched 
healta was the ovly reason. ** The worst 
of it is,” be writes, ** that ever) body ore 
advises with has a monomania abont (ui 
cago. *Gvod beavens, sir,’ the great Puils 
deipbia authority said to me, this morning, 


my Knees; aod then, as if driven by some | ‘if yoa dont read in Cateago the people 


sadden impalse, it would gather itself up, 
aod retarn in a great scething swathe of 
water that would swallow we up {rom head 


will go into fiw. ‘ Well,’ I anawered, *1 
woulda rather they went into fita than I 
aid; bat be did pet seem to see it at all.” 
— Forster s lafe of Dickens, | 


NIGHT SCENE IN NEW YORK 


One night, at the opening of the present 
the writer emerget from the 
fon atreet te the berlliantly 
hwhted dor of ace », then oeenpied by 
sbont teo ban fred » csooe ta wart od ane 
jrerade lea fewoft the nam 
bor were in plain eve rome and they, 
a! the float glanoe, apperrod ae Ceshtonalte 
as the most fashionall tatterfies of the 
Acwlemy—the men tn «wallow tatle and 
floe linen, with orush hat« tangling in their 
haod«; the women ta «lke, setena, ead 
moshos, with «a profesion of ornaments 
abont theie ara necks and erista, The 
fancy dresnes were lena perfeot; some of 
them pondesenpt, and most of them 
trashily apangled—kings, peaventa’, har 
| y atus', aod barbarians, slike, Who were 
these people? Were they honest folk? A 
caroasal m thie very ball bed been mter 
ropted by the police not many nights ago, 
and the revellers, who were for the most 


brall-meaeon 
wleom «f Hon 


vatnnie 


| part thieves, stripped of their spleadors 
jand liveried im the cheerless check aod 


gray germenta of privon. ** Not thieves,” 
nald the detective who scoompauied us as 
we questioned bim in an undertone; bat 
rome of the “ gentry” were «nre to attend 
every ansemblage of this kind; buat the 
men bere were mostly clerks, seafarers, 
mweohanios, and saleamen ; the women fac 
tory bands dressmakers, saloswowen, and 
dumestic servants 

* Impoamble!" we exclaimed. The de 
teotive treated our contradiction with 
good natored forbearance, and more civilly 
+e asked for rn explanation. * Yoo won- 
der bow all thease asses have obtained the 
lions’ ekioe?" That was onr qaestion 
** They are all borrowed = Observe youder 
pretty girl in the pearly silk. The dress 
on her body, the shoes on her feet, the 
shaw jowelry that is thick a>ont the shaw 
bair on ber head, are borrowed; aad to- 
merrow will fit some other bean'y as neat 
ly as they fit her to-night. Toe young 
follow leading her into the dance ta a shoe 
maker by trade—bow elegant he looks! 
His swallo@-tail, bis breeches, aod be ora-b- 
hat—do you sappose they are hia own ? 
Che lining of each is stamped with the 
name of a Bowery oostamer, on whose 
shelves they will be packed tn lavender 
within twenty-four hours, Scarcely one 
of the persons prevent owns a atitoh of the 
cloth that covers bim. Five birda they 
look in their feathers, to be «ure; bat to- 
morrow they will be plucked aud thread 
bare, too exhansted to work, aud berated 
hy their employers for taeir slag,ishness 
Their brief dream of pleasore will be blot 
ted ont by the oppressive reality of ander 
paid and ancongenial toil, Vanity is at the 
root of it, sir—vanity, vanity, vanity!’ 
The detective sighed, and nodded fawihar- 
ly to some of the rotsterers, who were 
abashed at bis recognition, and barely ap 
preciated it Woald we remain? He had 
alittle matter io hand—a raid on a gam 
bliog-den, in fact-——and wast bid as goud- 
night. Woe left the casiny and the notmy 
dangers together, and at the fdoor of po- 
lee headquarters we parted from oar 
gnide, moralizing over the «rans thing 
he had told us.— Appleton « Journal 


—_— 2. 


Marrying the Same Wife Twice. 


Many years avo a young schoolmaa'er, 
living mm one of the States east of the Mia 
rinwipt contracted the gold fever, at the 
time very prevalent, and started for © oh 
fornia. He bad warned a young wite bat 
a short time before, bat bopiog to make 


bis fortane speedily and to retara soon, be | tg feats for watoh be in famous, 








ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


£F The Gem of Grian & Barrett need 
no’ hero added te thete eign * denti.t« 
7 (1). hother cremation! We bays to 
eero oor Heieg- and we dont eon to be 
vel) dite ara enr dead — /"lts 
f nin eal 
St 4 wan in Baltimore who was to have 


bern marred in the evening, committed 
avicide in the morning Hu ooarage failed 
bin 

Sf A band of Ohio women gathered in 
froot of « lawyer's office by mistake, and 
pre ed and sang belf aa hour before they 
weroed that they had been throwing away 
tige. It i+ ostonlated that their prayers 
woul 'n (have bad any efect ander oi, hteen 
mer ths 

ST An Eogliad writer thinks the Aner 

an eoriy p tatees will comes to an end ere 
long, for as each new ve Claimed to 
ripen a>ont teo days ca tiiothiltrun other, 
the (me between plantiog and digying «ill 
soo" he ased ap, 

Se A luttle girl who had great kin’ness 
of beart for alt the animal creation, saw « 
hen preparing to gather ber chickens onder 
ber abeltering etogs, and sbonted earne=tly, 
"Ob, dont sit down on thew bean'ifuil 
littl« birds, you great ag'y old rooster ° 

S© A small boy arose at a Banday-echoo! 
Concert, aod b yen q tite ghbly, * A cer 


| 


! 


Washington in a Passion 


Altheaah oataretios fe mld poreition 
Washtogton bed a temper etieh eas vehea 
ment and alaoet trrestettile lt was thas 


tepleved @when Loe wae arrested on the 
fli of Menmonth, and another lav’ re 
thom wee farished byw the new of 8 

Olete = defeat by the Ip dieneto Tl Tots 
feat awoke a rattomel lament, aud fewing 
thas deserithes the a-ene ebich te ortginally 
described be the Preset tent« private ree 
shem he oharygert 
‘ivpley = of 


retery, Lutuae Loar, 
hever to divalwe hin 
teviper “The General walkk d alo «ly 
backward and forward in etlenee Mr 
Lear bad searoe time to notice that he was 
ei tremely agitated, when be broke ont ead 
denty, ‘Tea all ower, Be Ola t+ defeated 
rented, the « Moers rearly all Billed, the 
mea by who'esale Pie rout t¢ oon plete 
and @ «orprise in the bargatn!) All thi eas 


said with great vehenence: theo ponetng, | 


he agate paowd the flor in stlenee violently 
Suttated, 
short, stood for a moment, aed them there 
wee aootber terrible eiploston of wrath 
‘Ves, be «x detmed, ‘on thin verge p tt 
took leeve of bim: Laud. beware of « ear 
prise, Yoo kaow bow the lodiaos Ayht a« 
Ir peated, bewsreof a surprise, He een 
of with this warning in bis eure, and yet 
to avffer the army to be batebere d by « 
surprise the very thing | goarded biw 
ageinet§. ©F Gd! O Gad! Ile three 





tein man weat down from Jerasalem te | op bin hand, and while bie frame shook 


Jericho, and fell—and fell—-" (here his 
memory began to fail him) “and —eod— 
fell by the roadside, aud the thorns sprang 
up end choked him.” 

Sf How doth the little basy pig im. 
prove each shining hour, and gather aan 


angen all day from every opening Mower! 


And when the shades of twilight fall he 
slawbers in bia etye, or sings bis pretty 
evening Lymp—-"* Root, little pig, or die!" 

S@ The story of that Loatstana bride 
turning to atone by driuking water from a 
boulder torned oat to be a fabrication 
She merely ‘‘ tarned to Coarles and asked 
tf dear mother cvnld not always live with 
them.” Charles was the one who tarned 
to stone, 

“© At a party. while a young lady was 
p'eying with peooliar brillianoy of touch, a 
»,atander bache'or «exolaimed, ‘' id give 
the whole world fur those agers! * Per 
haps you might get the whole hand by 
asking.” said the yoang lady « observant 
twaaminue 

7 * What,” exolaime! tho fashionable 
Fuzviggle to the ex) sisite Miss La Spar 
rowyress, “ what would you be, dearest, if 
I shonid press the stawp of love apou 
those sealing wax lips?" “1,” responded 
the fairy like creature, ‘should be —ata 
tionery!' 

@ luc west wemevy —A lady once 
being a-ted wuaet sue tuvaght was a good 
rewedy for bee stings, said she hal never 
fonnd avything better than to heep away 
from the bees. 

G@ Wuen you repeat the proverb, 
** Feaiity, thy newe is woman!” yoa mast 
exvept hereafter, Mra U alue Jones, ovlored, 
of Kidleigh, whose waist, at ite slouderest 
polut, measures seven feet in circumfor 
ence 

Sf Who won! ! have believed, save apon 
the au horty of De Laakester, the L, mndeo 
corouer, that not fewer than [000 tender 
infants are aanaelly euothered to death by 
their wotbera, wh» tel! asleep ia bed while 
pureing their plod com ¢ 

SW It 8 related thst Rozenthal, the cele 
brated French chose player, recently per 
formed at Paria another of thovw sarypri 
i. 


left her Lehind bim, in her native home, | played at the Palais Koyal tweaty seven 
where it was thought she woald be more | mauwers of chess at once with that namber 


oowfortable than she c onld be mate tn the 
rongh gold regions Kat disappointment, 
which 14 the lot of mortality, befel the 
young adventorer. 
into bia lap was peither quick nor violent 
His visions of wealth tarped ont bat idle 
dreawms, He did not saceeed in aconmala- 
ting anything, and he waa too proud to re- 
torn penniless, His letters, after awhile, 
became infreqaent, and floally the oorres. 


The golden stream | one 


of the best French and foreign chess 
players, Ko z-nthal won tweuty thre» 


“awes, three were drawa, and be lost only 


4@ The residence on Lafayette place 
New York, from whieh W litem B. Astor 
lately removed up town, i4 in the market 
[t i net an ordinary hoase. The basement 
windows are protected with strong tron 
tars; the Freuch windows of the parlor 


pondence between busend and wife wan | bave iron doors which slide open and shnt 


wholly dixcontion:d. N-«lected love grows 
dim, and in the process of time the wife 
apperently forgotten by her long ab-ent 
hosband, sonught the separation in law 
from the bouds of mwatrimety which bad 
for years ¢xisted in fact, Sue was divorced 
A rnich neighbor, looking upon her attrac 
tions a# too great to wither away io loneli 
ness, offered bimself, and was accepted. 
With 
woman lived a namber of years, when be 
died, She was now a wealthy widow, still 
retaining many of ber youthfal charms, 

We now come to the strangest part 
of the story. 
bashand returned from ha long residence 
in California; aud happening to meet hia 
twice-married, once-divoroed, and once 
widowed wife, their early love was re 
kindled in the hearts of both, and they 
were speedily re-warried, aud are pow 
living together! 

t is not in fiction, but in reality, that the 
strangest romances are to bo found. 


— — 


An Opera Company of Parrots. 

An extraordinary pable entertainment 
has been prodnced in Lima, P ra, by an 
Fralian named Contariot, who prop mes to 
earry bin exibition to Europe. He bas 
tanght and trained, by dint of great pa 
tenes and porseverance, an opera cou 
pany, made up of thirty parrots and paro 
anets who perform twoof Bollints operas 
Sowoanubala on @ miniatae 
Ihe 


the 


Norma and 
stave, with fa'l chorus and restative 
manager BOOUMpPanios 
artiats on & plano barmontum, aud the 
p rfecaen with which exch bird sings bes 
partand the excellence of the chorad 6 
Tue debat of this ly rivo-orni 


director and 


prodigious 


tholog'cal company in Norma was attended 
by the wealth and fashion of Lina, When 
the paroquet that sang the oontraity 


fiui-bed the allegro in the “ Salatation to 
the Moon,’ such was the enthn«iaam, the 
shooting and the applanse at bearing a 
bud sing the “Caste Diva’ that the birt 
oou pacy, effeigbted, touk Mightand a nyght 
refuge among the ride econes. This inter 
rupted the performance for nearly a 
quarter of an boar, and Signor © mtarini 
had to trangno'llizs the ‘artista by giving 
them bread soaked in wine. Thenceforth 


the expreasionaof approbation were mode 
j rated 
| It appeara that the bird astis’s have now 


in order net to epoil the play 
become accostomed to the applanse. The 
correctpens and propriety witu which they 
sive certato parts of the opera are wonder. 
fal. The priuco tenore porreaned all the 
airs and graces of the achool of Mario, and 
the ladies of Lima have named the priue 
jouuea Patt. 
-_—- 

€T There was « atrange, pathetic scene 
atthe Miiwankee depot, « little while ago 
A young German, who by four years bard 
work ta a brewery had save | esongh money 
t» make a bome, was waiting for bis be 
trothed, who was to arrive from (iormany 
She came, all ratiant, to bin armas, there 
was a close embraces, bat when the young 
man tried to cisengege hinoself, the piri « 
hands were firwily clasped ahoat hin neck, 
she moved bot *poke not—sbe bad literally 
brokea ber heart with j vy. 


| 
| 
| 


} 


this eseoond hashand the yoang | 


| dimg Anh. Weduen lay.” 


in addition to the blinds, and even the 
windows of the seoond story bave gratings 
it mast be very pleasant to be «a miilion 
aire 

7 “Ta,” maid a Now Albany 
‘what is * Mardi Gras’ they are talkiny 
«o monoh about?’ “Shrove ‘Taenday,’ 
seid the well informed father, “* And 
what in Shrove Taesday?' ‘Look in the 
dietionary” The boy looked and naw 
“Shreve Taesday Tie Taesday follow 
jog Qungnagesins Sanday, and preee 
Then be know all 


hoy 


| mhomt it, 


A few months ago, the frat | 
‘ora 


€@ Everybody now-a dave is a ‘lady 
“peatloman.” A St. Lents paper re 
cootly informed ita readers that “two gen 
tlemwen and a@ lady left for the penitentiary 


| last night.” 


47 Tue way the money goes in shown in 
tLe case of the late Leoyrand Lack wood « 
acreceof fluely or 
now 





marble palaces and forty 
nemented groinds at Norwalk (enn 

{ red for sele for lew than © 5) 0) the 
emt of which waa |etween teu and three 
miltoos ‘There are doom whiche 
each, « billiard room that 

rly nine rooms gorgeonoly decorated ath 


ost 





at & inn] 


jo lebed martle, mtatd woodwork, free 
ooes, &o, and po tao rooms alite and | 
thon there are the conservatoriong, stables 


porters lodye, and other bai dings all ot 
the same extravayvant woale 


Sf Kottloiram for an 


afternoon ten 


party tadertved from a kettle for ten and | 


» ¢rom of eracters the oryinal ta pile 
i ‘ah entertainment 

Sw the prospect tor higher priced for 
vory word 


Anertean grata thia year im 
loe news from harope i that th ro ise 
serious pratn delivency in that eonntr 


ard the feet that the Old World mast ang, ly 
Ua lact aluvost enticely frou thie eunatry | 


eanuot fail to aff ct the market here Ihe 
shipments of all kinda of gratin from thin 
eonutry sinoe Je vuary | 
larver than tu forner years 

TF George Treat. of Odifornia ia the 
ownerof Thad 3 evenos, the faste«t ranniny 
horse ig the world He haw lately matoted 


have been mach 


his bore aygaiost any other ta the world 
for « rece of foar miles and re geome? for 
S10 Bs lad beta SL te ee 


tuat he can beat the boat recuded tume 
ver made ia this coantry 

GT A Virginia tishop ways be say 
wheat Meld ta Cdiforuia seventeen miles 
loo, and when the ower 
starts on one forrow and 
corps ont all night, aod ploas beck tuo 
ber day 

QT A not aneoomon trick in Voris is 


pioas it he 


plows all das, 


fora person with «a bal ivartlo stop agen 
Herman having a porlone, to « t po 
mission to litt, audin the ban t p track 
cave te sabbstitute thie luferior we 
fue other dey teu ingeniogs yentlemen 


ait equally vile eciyars tried Chis trick on 
feck other with lov very salisfan ury te 


Pastore ~ 

" -« aytiug . 
a 

t t« ate 

! « r ‘ s 
<« n’ ’ * set 

‘ i ' “ 
s ‘ “es y Ma f 

m by we " . 
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he «xdame! ‘Ile t¢ worse than «a 
murderer, How can he anaewer it to bi- 
country’ The onrme of widows and 


orphana ia npon him.’ Mr. Lear te 
mained sperchiess aud the paruzyam 
passed away.” 


+ — 
© Ao «enterprising New York dentis 
gives @® premiam chiowo for every tooth 
he drawa. 
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Id THE TWILIGHT 


. ay for your thoughts, Malrine 
awd ere they drifting ere * 

1 bere watched! for hell ae Boor part 
A packer oe peor bewe 

Awd « qeeet it le p of the ender hip, 
Whicd | @hetl) dumatioe 


Owe (home and mabe confeeeim eweet 
TU ehrtee poe sewer fear 

Bet foid thee «/im ehite Lande in mine 
Awd brine poor ( =teterd Bear 

¢)) tethers poor @reee! | think poo might peewee 
Searewr @& «foe, et os hee 


“ Joe wleh we bed oot ree ewe, 

Ret @hee pour feime said No. 
hed evel ot gow ter cortree bey tee 

Wheat wid pow do @? | 
Awd, 1 om rght, om thet renewas big! 

dw Ubeomgrtt Une train an show 


Vow trem ted like an aepen teal 
)! with the cead atone? 





| 
Vor | thengtt they bested pe by the altar re 


Wihemee few degearter! on: 


" Tleet eengty cred Ab, Malvine 
Thee 1ttde mers) wittote 

le epared, perhaps, from many & care, 
Red wmreyet ter! ott 

Awd the Pathet, ete itef 
Hae petin te) (le lefamt be 


tare brew | 


ont the air, Malvime, 

| weer the etome 

The eter thet ewigt our hares) bar 
But mal pore mere my owe 

Yur the chiklioee @ife bee ca bh day of ber 
Hi wetemied med + th sre 





A rediam © rett of etait 
And the epee, Maltin, thet hewn pletcedd the & ree 
Are thee tear @aehen epee of parr 
Tittar et 


I\ THE PRIORY GARDEN. 


A quaint old fashioned garden it ia, with 
straight grassy avenues, lung woesy alleys 
between prim hedges of bor and holly, 
smooth vielas opening to the san and 
breese, with bere and there « sombre yew 
conned into some carious device. Hanks 
of fragrant, world forgotten flowers, stone 
ledges, and low, broken, ivied walla, re 
maine of |hyqone days when the old garden 
was covered by « stately monastery, are 
distinotive features. 

The purple twilight was stesling softly 
down, wrapping in ite dusky silent wings 
the gor orange, crimaon, and vivlet 
that still fecked the mid scammer sky, one 
single brilliant star shining in the clear 
amber of the sunset, a bird's fall clear note 
soending far in the evening b 

A tall, graceful girl, in a long trailing 
white dress, was pecing slowly down one 
of the narrow mossy alleys; in one band 
whe held a banch of scarlet geraniuma, the 
other was ewinging «large garden hat care 
lesely op and down by ite bine ribbons. A 
fair, fresh, wilful fece it waa, with eweet 
violet eyes A knot of the geraniumes 
peeied in the thick folds of wavy brown 
bair, « roarf of soft white wool was tied | 
loosely round ber throat and by ber aide 
walked « large stag hound, stately and se 
date, his nose pushed against bis mistress « 
hand, bie splendid wistfal eyes following | 
every movement. A mane mellow tenor 
voice sounded faintly through the trees, 
coming nearer and nearer | 

A shadow cromed the girls face, the rosy 
moath ponted involantarily 

“Ab, Hero, said che, looking down at 
ber dog, “there be ie again, and ging | 
that same everlasting song it ta always 
‘My qoeen, my qacen. Listen, Hero, | 
lieten 

The Volos, hearer bow, came on singing 
in seutxined, tender tones a verse of the 
well known song 








i bent . ' t tall and 
wl oy ty 
i bot were . walk wrle 
Ata . - a eur 
Ay . 
i ome a 


Ab. Hero, old fellow, 
pith, impetiontiy, © it i aleays the eame 
old thing How I hate it * Whatever she 
fore ti willeare be right and | newer do 
lint, at any 


interrupted the 


anything tight tn his eyes 


rate, you belbewe tn me, oll fellow dont 
you In your fanthfal evee lau: beantifal 
and gente and courteous in everything f 
baw vet tn berrols 

The dew looked ap with hin beaat fol i 


wistfulevyes the man's voice came hearer 


acd clearer 
* There, we wont listen any more, wil 


ee, old coy At least | have one friend 
whe te not always singing at me, of bx 
ing Unatte rable disagpgr bation al me 
Bhe stor ped abd towk bold «f one of the 
we eft eoky) mre ile voloe came 
m filv eh the bigh bow bela it wae 
i he®, € y Words 
‘ tieata holy, aod [am « 
t r bate me away, tle: 
Acad thee ' attet up, and bey wack 
i ewil ees doen the avet te 
batehe wat ate a few ste,» bronpht 
er fe face with the sitwer, whe 
‘ ' ' ely aneor sof ber pros 
ty. from a @ide welk A tall, brow 
f ‘ i » le wae with brieh 
kh eyes atid early cut features, at 
anevyr ate f power and de 
' i lie univ t the frank 
_ le eves i 
At mine, | heave teen looking 
i) er pat eal be | 
pong bef , NY have ¥ 
‘ 
i | Ba «? j ‘ 
\W i e pard ' 
* ' . 
. er you were not t le ff 
‘ t te \ 
. tvs t the » 
. 

‘ ' site hovent oe 
eort l toare for any other when he 
te With me Lhenmk you, mr We like to 
be slote «nt tr joined N . stb 


pebyiteter words with ereilt piatoe, to 
eee bow they @oald be receive! 
The bint wae thw broad tou be misaode 


eleaxl, bat the otle teply wae a heen ix 
of i ry at Nellies vented face, and « 
slight « es be eanght ber eves tle 


tarped t) welk on with her, and the tw 
proed slow.) on pest the bigh prim beopes 
pest benke of flowers, drooping as dey 
Crouped boo, om Into @ gaiden nay, o wii 
detuess The dew was brushed 
off by Nelhes jong drees, a sultle, del 

omts perfame filed the sir, Ciradnally 
the best of stare appesred in the dee; 

tdoe thr, a bisckbind « alear pote rose high 
and eveel , echowely bird began to 
sing softly the refrain of bis song 


[ tome 


“She le eter 6 


Pie Val | @e 


meee boggy, whe L woe id tee 


! oh 
Ni the termed roegnad 
“I do wisb, Lerel, you would not sing 


that sorg Ihaten” 
* Hete ut) Why, Ne lle, it te charming 
“Ido t care, hate t! It ts alwaye 
‘my qoces | 


** Well i» bere any specie] reason why 
i showid not be ‘uy queen’! said be, 
looking Coen at ber acd emiling quietly 
* Dont yon sce, cousin mine, she is « sort 


idea! 
* Yea, I do see,” interrupted Nellie, pet. 


| ment ready to en) purt ber dislike 


| woald be «a token of submission, a oon 
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tishly . “and I alwaye did dislike poeti: 
ideals and sheolate perfection and | ba'r 
the song, and I wo you would not sing 
i: } 


‘Of course I will not, if it annoys you 
eo much,” said be, with another kee 
glance at the fair, wilfal face, bat I went 
to the point with you fret. Here i« 
our nook ander the Notsstte , sit dow: 
Nellie, and let me convince you aa I nex! 
to do ip the old days.” 

Inwardly resolving not to be convinces! 
Nellie sat down om the low stone wall, ‘he 
climbing roses around aad shove ber sp 
peering like « framework Errol strolied 
away © « large rose bash « few paces «'« 
tant, and carefally cut off « splendid ha! 
opened l’rovence rose, which in ite creen:+ 
pink tained «a world of deliceir, 
subtle scent, then, returning, be Ure 
bimeelf on the grass at Nollie s feet, and 
looked ap into the sweet, wilful face 

“Now tell me, Nellie, why jou dont 
like ‘ My Vacen.'” 

A shower of scarlet geraniom petaln fell 
over the white dress, scattered rath|+ sly 
by Nellies Gngere bat she had no anys 


at leat, 





none that she would use. 

“Bhe te a charming ideal,” continne! 
Errol. ** What bave you to say againat her 
Nellie?” 

* Just thet she ie an ideal,” anewere! 
Nellie, shortly 

** And you cannot attain ench a bei zbt 
asked he, jaletly, bat with « keener glance 
than ever at the face above him 

No apewer came from the pouting |ip« 


| The scarlet blossoms almost covered the 


the evening breeze came ap 
a shower of pare 

Errol 
Raising 


white dren 
and stirred the roses 
tinted leaves fell on the scarlet 
changed hia position slightly 


toward her with the other | 

** Nellie,” said be, gently ‘* Nellie 

id Yea ° 

‘Will you give me your gerantame for | 
thie rose? be in yjaired 

** No,” she replied. 

** Why not?” interrogated Errol. 

“1 like the gerasiams better,” said 
Nellie, promptly, ber eyes turned away 
from bis. 

** 1 don't think you do they are eo very | 
battered. Wont you make the exchange, 
Nellie? 

Khe ‘stole a glance at him.|\There was 
no mistaking bis meaning. The geraniams | 
were ot ly a small part of what was wanted. | 
A soft light flashed into the violet eyes, 
for a moment she hesitated, and then, in « 
wadden fit of wilful perversity, she end 





naroaatioally 

"You do me too moch honer, Consin 
Errol, bat I do not choose to be second | 
even to an ideal, Your ‘jneen is waiting | 
somewhere , let me suggest that you give 
the rose to her 

‘My ‘queen’ ia here I found her long 
ago. Her throne is this old stone seat, ber 
canopy the thorny white rose, her soeptre 
a banch of flaming battered geraniama, | 
Will you take my rose, Nellie’ It ia not 
oonrteonus to keep me waiting ao long.” 

Hin last words atang Nellie It seemed 
to ber that to accept the rose so offered 


feasion of ber own shortoomings She 
would none of it. The wilfal eyes flashed 
deflantly at him, as she said, perversely 

‘No, thanks, I prefer my flaming ge 
raniumes, battered as they are 

‘An you will, Coasin Nellie,” was the 
quiet reply, and the rose was withdrawn 

The birds clear notes ceased saddenly , 
the night wind came up and shivered 
among the roses, it seemed to have grown 
euddenly dark Nellie drew ber scarf | 
closer ronud ber shoalders 

* Let us go in, satd ahe, ‘it is cold 





\ week later Lirrol and Nellie stood in 
the vine covered porch of the old lriory 
A pile of rage, walking sticks and port 
manteans lay on one side, a dog cart stood 
before the door, aod the man-servant was | 
busily stowing away the laggage, which | 
was lulbeled " New Vork 

"Why are you golbg, 
Nelle, shyly 

** Partly for bus 
consin mine * 

** What is the business 

* A special suit, which I do not wish to | 
lowe if Team help it 

* Aud the j lean ure 

Ile nave hera heen 


lrrol’ asked 


nees, partly for pleasure, 


juick glanoe before 
he answered 

ihe pleasure Well, at present the 
plessare is to pain that parte ilar mut 
‘iy siwersary is rather obstreperous, bat 
my journey to America will give time for 
retloetion, and | think the matter will be 
anicably arranged What shall [bring 
you bwok, Nelle an Indian waa pam, or 
the last Vankee notion in bonnets 

Neither, thank you, Errol,” she said, 

by her «weet eves, half mischievonsly, 


half repentantly  “L sboald prefer a bear 
‘ and and a banch of scarlet ge 
ta ith 

Jour wishes shall be obeyed. Cood 
bye, Nethe, said he, gravely, and, spring 


ing up inte the dog cart, be took the reins, 
toma bye 
Nellie watched the dog cart ont of sight, 
aod then tarned into the house, feeling 


polity, defant, repentant, and mischievous 
half a doen times before she reached her 
mother s row 
Ah, my jaeen, you are very wilful, 
thomgeht berot, as be tarned his bore into 
the lane but my rose shell win the day 
vet Lean eford to waitts] the tree blooma 
he \ieutimer 
° . . . 


{ gardeu Neve watohed the 


» |leow etd pass away, the beaatifal 
wolden a olama tinta come and fade, and 
‘ y witter draw near and settle 

at Her hfe with ber imwalid 


other was «lonely one this winter bad 
comed specially dreary and long ahe 
intense longing for the ‘rst 
fepring, It lingered long, as» if 
loth te ene enter the chilly winds and 
weaiber The snowdrope came to March 
at the etdiof April there was scarcely a 
hedwerow Outed with green 
Nellie,” said Mra Carroll one mort 
tog, looking ep from ber newspaper, ‘fad 
me Lrrols last letter, and see what is the 
name of the veasel be intended to aa ! in. 
It was the (ity of Kosten, mamma 
* Get the letier, dear— | want to be quite 
certain 
Nellie opeved the writing desk, found the 
letter, and gave it to Mre Carrol, pointing 
over her shoulder to « certain passage io 
at 


watobed with 


neem 


Ves, | see rou are right, i is the 
City ef Boston. I bad forgotten a! about 
it, and new I see from the newspaper that 
she is very wach overdose, and that tlere 
is great auaiety about her safety 

Nellie bed not forgetion. Since the date 
of the vorsel s sailing had she not counted 
the deve, the bours, almost the minutes! 
Had not every chance footstep seat the 
tlood to ber cheeks, every uneipected 
keook or ring censed ber heart to beat 
wildly? Latterly, did pot every slight 
boise jar upon the strained perves almost 
painfully? No need had abe to find the 
letter for names and dates, when her beart 
was eching with vague saspicion and dread, 
ber cheeks thie and pele with anxious | 


| the old Beat 


Fain Dawaet br rTING ON SEW GLOVES. 


| himeelf with one hand, he held the rose | besides | like them a leetle tight!” 





Ob, no, anntie, not at all — 


** Too tight 7 


Traotrtrsome Bnornen —* Feela an if somebody was squeezing ber band ; don't ye 


nee, auntie '” 





waiting and watching. Alas! she was not 
the only one. With that day, when the 
first warning appeared in the papers, be. 
gen a time mn ber own fears were 
eohoed by handreds of sad hearts all over 
England. 
. . . . . 
(ince more it was a fair summer evening 


in the old I’riory garden ; the twi- 


light shadows were falling ly, and a 
bird's high note soanded far in the stillness 
as in bygone days. Terribly oruel it all 
seemed to Nollie that the b: tmess and 
beauty could last while hearts be so 


desolate. She was pacing reatlesaly 5 Fae 
down the moss grown avenne, her k 
dreas clinging to her in sombre folds—for 
the months had come and gone, and hope 
at last had died oat. Hero walked beside 
her, bis head drooping. Presently she left 
the alley and songht the old stone seat 
under the Noisette rose. She threw herself 
down on the grass beside it, and pressed 
her cheek against the cold stone. It was 
piteous to see how pale and thin she had 
grown piteous to see the wide-open, mi- 
neorable eyes, and weary, hopeless face 
age to see the amall hands pressed to 
ner breast to atill the convalsive sobs that 
shook ber alight fragile figure. 

**Oh, Errol, where are you?” she said, 
deapairingly. ** Can't you hear me, Errol ’ 
In all the world above ia there no spot 
where you can bear me?” The rose-leaves 
fluttered down over ber in a white shower 
aa they had done a year ago-far away in 
the dusky thicket the blackbird'’s clear 
note rang cut Nhe shivered as « rose-leaf 
fell on ber hand. *‘* And | grieved you su, 
Errol, that night. I remember it all; and 
you can hear me no more, and [ can 
never tell you that [ loved you. Ob, my 
love, my love’ How oruel it #- how piti- 
lens! 

The poor little white face worked and 
qnivered with convolsed sobs, and «abe 


| barat into a wild passion of weeping. All 


those weary months of waiting she had 
shed ne tears from the wide-open miser- 
able eyes now they came eo trresiatibly, 
#0 passionately, that the alight figure shook 
like the leaves above her. 

** Nellie, | said a low voice, *' Nellie! 

She etarted and moaned as if the soand 
were beard 1 @ dream, and the drooping 
bright bead was not raised. 

"Nelle! said the voiwe again, and she 
was wontly raised from her croaching po 
sition by a mans strong arue The dark 
eyes that eagerly songht bers were yiisten- 
ing with emotion, the face was almost as 
agitated as her own 

** Errol,” she erted, ** Errol 

Her face waa so ghastly in ita increda- 
lous recognition, her eyes were so wildly 
unbelieving, that he spoke as quickly as 
porsit le 

** 1 waa notin theship, Nellie My name 
was in the list of passengers by nustake.” 

*Taat you, Errol she asked. and sabe 
gave one long, searching glance, and pat 
oat ber band to touch him, 

** Yeu, Nelhe, itil | was prevented 
from sailing in the City of Boston, thank 
Giod '" sant be, revereat!y 

Ile took he poor httle trembling hands 
in one of bia, with the other be put her on 


afresh with tears, but with such tears of 
pratefal thankfalness as those who have 
come ont of the valley of the shadow of 
death only can know, and for a few 
minutes the solemn prayerfal silence waa 
unbroken At lest Nellie spoke, with the 
reverent tone of one who bas jast held 
some sacred communion 

* How was it, Errol?" she asked 

“Thed taken my passage on board the 
City of Boston,” be explained, * but at the 
last moment a party of friends persuaded 
me to jomn them on a banting ¢ tpedition 
to the Locky Mountains, We were away 
four months, and all that time | received 
no letters of pewspepers, as we moved 
about so rapidly from place to place that 
they were not forwarded to us. When I 
reache:| New York on my way home, I 
beard al) at the loss of the vesvel. 1 was 
borror-strack to think of what yon might 
have enffered. | set sail in the first 
steamer. Thank Heaven | am at home in 
safety at last! 

* Why did you not write, Errul 

“I did. bat | suppose my letters went 
down with the vessel. 1 would have given 
anything to save you this, Nelle 

“1 Know it,” said Nellie, softly, With 
serous, awestruck eyes she looked ap 
through the rose-boughs; one bright star 
gieamed down upon ber with kindly light, 
like « radiant mesenger of sympathy. 

“Il want my welcome bome, Nellie,” said 
Errol, presently. 


Hier sweet violet eyes dlled | 


My adversary has succumbed at last,” said 
he, floantly. 

** Was there not really one ?” 

“Do net inquire too closely, Nellie 
mine. The answer may be embarrassing. 
At least I have remembered your re« _ 


of withered 
flowers, which still, despite their dryness, 
retained a portion of vivid coloring. 

ai these wild geraniums one 
moonlight night while we were watching 
for a grizzly on Mount Columbar.” Kais- 
ing one arm, he pulled a rose from the 
branch above Neliie's head. “Now which 
will you have, Nellie?” asked he, offering 
her the geraniums in one hand and the rose 
in the other. 

Nellie besitated, glanced = ahyly, besi- 
tated again, and then stretched out her 
hand to the rose. 

“ And I'll give my beast to my lady's keeping, 

Awlever her strength on mine shall lean ; 

And the stare ehall fall, and the angele be wee plog, 

tre l comme to love her, my queen, my queen! 

sang Errol, as they sauntered bome through 
the old garden, with the shadows falling 
softly around them, the stars looking 
down, the calm mejestio presence of the 
hight sympathizing with the deep anat- 
terable gratitade which filled their hearts 
with reverence and awe unspeakable. 


—_—— 


The New Orleans Women. 

The women of New Orleans are probably 
the most superb looking in America, They 
are brunettes, the most and best of them, 
with an elegance of carriage and figure, a 
contour of feature and a pose of manner, 
that are matchless, They say that the 
peasantry in certain districts of Spain 
oarry yet in their faces the grandeur of the 
faded Castillian noblesse These New Or- 
leans beanties, lifted tenderly down a dozen 
geberations of close blood, are more jaceen- 
ly than the portraits of their French mo- 
thers that have hung for centuries in their 
parlors, Some of them ere like chinelled, 
penoilled figares out of marble, with the 
soft dash of Gaido's brash or of Petrarch's 
nor in their faces, and the ripe southern 
blood Hashing ap to their temples under 
the pure surface of their veins, ‘The cx- 
qaisiteness of their atyle takes your breath 
with an exclamation of admiration, and a 
sigh of relief as yon pasa Their native 
city and State are the horizon of society 
and of the world to these superb crea- 
tures; they are reared under the solemn 
shadow of Catholicism . they ere local in 
their attachments as Venetians; their cul- 
ture is narrow, bat they bave the gait of 
Clupresses, 


A Japanese Opinion. 


In « Japanese account of Ear>pean man- 
ners and customs, the auibor states that 
awinging forms a regular part of a Earo- 
pean boy's education, ‘in order that— 
having to week bis fortane in distant lands 

he may not s#nffer from sea-sickness 
The forelners, 
basiness acd excellent borsemen,’ neglect, 
according to the Japanese writer, ** that 
philosophical and literary culture so mach 
esteemed by our own countrymen.” Their 
habits of life, however, are eminently re- 
apectable ; indeed, *‘ they are as clean in 
their persons as the Japanese themselves,” 
Finally, jealousy is an unknown passion 
amoug them, and ‘“‘#o wach affection 
sabsists between man and wife that it is 
qaite «a common thing to see a Enropean 
warried couple walking arm in-arm in 


pruouic . 
—_—_— —_— 


Street Beggars. 


Recently a London loanger in Paris, 
moved by curiosity, took the trouble to 
investigate the operations of the street 
beggars, and watching a little girl on one 
of the borlevards, found that, in three 
hours, her receipts were thirteen frances 
and forty Give centimes, or two dollars and 
sixty-nine cents. Apropos of this subject, 
a healthy, well-fed looking man stepped 
into a Broad street «fice the other day, 
and asked alms. The broker asked him if 
be wanted work. Yes. be said, if be could 
get wages enough. Tho broker offered 
him +25 a month to go and take care of 
his horses. ‘* Why, my dear sir,” said the 
fellow *‘ what do yon take we for? I can 
make #150 a month at my present cooapa- 
tion,” and he left in a bof. 


— 


€@@ It was some forty years ago that a 
tall, thin gentleman, in a long greatcoat 
and cap, stalked into the Mechauics’ Bank, 
in New York. He leisurely took from his 


Sue glanced at bim with sweet, shy | pocketbook a five dollar note of the bank, 


eyes. 

** Have I found my * queen’ at leat >” 

* Yea,” whipered, Nellie, softly. 

He folded her im bis arms, and hissed 
her passionately on lips, brow, and cheeks, 
and then, drawing ber bead on his shoul- 
der, let ber pale, pure face rest there. Her 


little white Gngers went wandering over 


bic ovat—the very toach of the rough tweed 
cloth gave each intense relief, comfort and 
delight. After a while she raised ber bead 
and spoke— 

** Cousin Errol ?” 

** Yea, Cousin Nellie.” 

* Did you win the lawsuit?” 

“Yea, fair lady; I bave won my suit. 


| ite paymeat. The 
| mot pay yh A eo Randaipn: 
| who, it now wan f° 
| pat on bis spectacles, and 

| a high-keyed voice: ** The 
| Directors of the 
| to pay the bearer five dollars, value 





| 





i 
‘although good men of | John Harding, had a sister living in Car- 
| bondale. 


Apel 25, 1876. 





A Colorado Editor Interviews a 
hinaman 


(From the Goiden Globe.) 


liue—one of these things clear across bere 
every time the was printed. The 
people, we told him, would read this and 
then come to him for washing. He took a 
deep interest in the whole story, and paid 
marked attention to our few remarks. 

“You see, Mr. Hong Lee,” we said, 


i 
: 
5 


thinking he was getting slong fi 
Eoglish, “this is a —this 
ting « finger on it.) 
rush off frantically and buy of ¢ 
whose name they see in the 
you understand?” He said he 
wanted to know how many 
shether they were big or little. 
«hwoou 
balf an 
thioking that we were talking about wash- 
ing! With an imprecation on the whole 
race we went over the whole story 

even going so far as to re out to him 
bow many papers we printed and how many 
we expected to print. He was all attention 
as before, bat when we stopped for breath 
be spirted water on a batch of clothes 
through his teeth, and then said, as coolly 
as & mommy, that if we brought the clothes 
on Monday he would have them done by 
Wednesday. 


id 
bri fi 


3 
< 
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Sartoris. 
A Washington correspondent says: ‘‘ Mr. 
Sartoris is, if the truth mast be told, awk- 


ward and unprepossessing in appearance. 
He is one of the blondest of the blonde, 


to his impas- 
sive and infantile features the expression 
of innocence and , 80 much admired 
in the young men of his class and country. 
He is said, however, to be a very nice 
fellow, and be ought to be, for Miss Nellie 
Grant is a very nice . Bhe is 15 years 
old, I should guess, is a slender, modest 

reson, not very pretty, and has eyes as 

lue and hair as fair as George Charles's 
own. She would not be remarked in a 
crowd, for she is no way remarkable, per- 
haps is not quite up to the mark among 
American belles, as that somewhat mythi- 
cal class goes. She in fact lacks extreme 
beauty, or what in our day is beanty’s 
equivalent, extreme style. She has been 
no belle in society here, even with a papa 
President and the glories of a White House 
to back her, she bas not in manners or 
dress the slightest element of fastness, or 
what was so mach admired in the Empress 
Eagenie, ** chic,” bat she is liked by every 
ene, men and women, for ber niet, 
modest demeanor and self-possession, and 
to many her gentle, pleasant smile is as 
attractive as a pair of flashing eyes 
aud bright tinted cheeks. As may be 
i ined from her ap , her mental 
qualities and acoow plishmenta are of the 
same quiet, half negative order. The ac- 
quaintance began abroad, it is said, when 
Mr. Sartoria was only a younger son. As 
lack would have it, the elder brother broke 
his neck during a fox hunt, and the young 
man in question hastened over the sea to 
lay his parks and castle balls at Mise 
Nelly's feet.— Kachange Paper. 


—_—_— 


Benny Davis's Trained Rat. 


(Prem the Detroit Bree Preas.) 





A boy twelve years old, named Benny 
Davis, whore parents live on the river 
road, broke his leg some wonths ago, and 
has been confined to the house ever since. 
He bas, daring the last three months, 
trained a rat to come forth at bia whisile, 
stand on its hind feet, roll over, leap 
throngh a hoop covered with paper, and to 
execnte varions other manwavres. The 
family own a big cat, and she has been 
trained to stretch out and let the rat leap 
over her, and the two are great friends, 
though Grimalkin is death on all other 
rodenta. The lad has an exhibition twice 
a week, and secures quite an income by 





charging an adminsion fee of five cents. 
——_—-- ee | 


Remarkable Presentiment. 

The Scranton Times makes itself réepou- 
sible for this story of a remarkable pre- 
sentiment of evil :—It will be remembered 
that fonr persons were killed at a recent 
railroad disaster upon the Jefferson branch 
of the Erie. One of these, the engineer, 


She was ritting at the table read- 
ing at the time of the accident, and at the 
very instant, as afterwards ascertained, of | 


the catastrophe, she leaped up from her ~ 


obair and cried out, ** Jack ia dead.” Bhe 
then ran to the depot—told them some- | 
thing had happened to her brother—urg: d | 
them to telegraph—and in a few moments 
thereafter came the news of his terrible | 
fate. This incident is well authenticated. 
Marriage. 

The Rev. J. F. W. Ware, in his lectures | 
on ** The Conduct of Life,” speaking of | 
marriage, said: ‘‘A young man, in mak- , 
ing bis choice, should seek a woman lov- | 
Able in all things, and not a woman to be 
a tigure-head for an establisument. Young 
men often make it an excuse for not war 
rying that they cannot bear the expense, 
and this matter of extravagance is respon- 
sible for the modern institation of bache- 
lor life, than which there is nothing more 
propbetic of death to manly virtaes and 
rugged character. A man had better make 
bis will and cat bis throat at once, than 
marry a giddy, fashionable fool ; but if he 
wants a woman to stand by him as «bearer 
alike of his joys aud troubles, then is the | 
plea of expense groundless.” | 

—> _— 

6 Fevons anv Rustr Naivs.—For the 
past ten years, we have treated felons with 
bot water, and with unerring suc%ss. No 
cutting, no blistering, no anything, bat | 
immersing the finger, hand, or even the 
whole arm if necessary, in water as hot as 
ean be borne, until the pain is gone and | 
the core is and drawn from the | 
bone. When rusty nails have produced 





and, laying it before the teller, ated 
teller said; 
~- the note in 
Mechanics’ Bank promise 

re- 
ceived.” ** There—1 waut the five dollars 


| which you promise to pay.” “ Bat-we-do- 
| mot pay,” rejoimed the teller; ‘the banks | sickness of hope deferred for three months, | 
' ha e . 


* Oh, stepped 
what 


band that bangs over your door, and in 
place put a razor.” 





da, the same course has been parsued. 

If om the hand or foot. keep it in bot 
water.—Kider Krans in the Shaker. 

&@ A FPaencu Custom —A Paris dentist 


Without pain for 2 franca.” 
To his disgast, no patients made their ap- 


* With pain for 1 franc.” | 

be had crowds of pa- | 
tienta, but they all preferred to pay the 2 
frarca, i 


} tate ot 


| is a fortified town of Hind oosian, 
| as a depot for diamonds, which are broaghi hither 


laswen 1 Correnondent, 





; 
i! 


per was ‘Mark Jarrett's Daisy’ published?” et, 
den, Scott was born in Petersburg, Virginia, June 
lath, 1786, Sd. In the Poet. We do not give your 
them relates to a purely 

matter, and the o’her betrays such an ig- 
nerance of the commonret historical fact as to 


the q jon a one. 
B.A. B., (Ancora, Ill.) aske: “In which of 
Dickens's novels does the charac 


. 





“ felt she bad po reason of complaint ; and that no 
wife could be too handsome or too stately for him.” 
For a day of two the barpsichord and plants were 
neglected, but Mise Tox “ war not of a disposition 
long to abandoe herself to unavailing regret,” and 
converted her “ affection” Into Platonic love, 

J. W. K., (Ute oy yy “ Wil you please 
answer me th. the P 


cal “ blow” an adverb, but a neum or su 
the object of the verb “ struck.” “ Dog” we would 
make the object of the preposition 
stood, as “ He struck a blow on the dog ;” or else 
AT -- obpet © on tea Brown, we 
t . gives authority tor » latter dispos: 
the word. , — 
“ Acnamnna,” (County Renfrew, Prov. of On- 
tario, D. C.,) writes: “As I am about starting oat 
in the world to seek my fortane, a tew words of 
your valuable advice would be mort acceptable, 
were they directed to my prospects, which are as 
follows :—lam twenty-two years of age, and per- 
pose going, bext summer, to a new country, 
to lay the fuundation of my future home. [ am not 
7 tolerable good sc = you will readily per- 
ceive by my handwri and composition, bat 
have a I consider seule. 
seldom. am not 
afraid, if unable to obtain cuplaynens of my bem 
nese at any time, to take off my coat and to 
work at the fret Se ee Se, am 
also, proud to say, a member of an t and 
honorable society, 1am, moreover, engaged to a 
beautiful, earnest and pure-minded you girl, 
whom I truly and affectionately love, and have 
every reason to believe that that love is returned, 
She bas promised to wait until I return, which wiil 
be in porwr ee years, or thereabouts, at 
the expiration of which time I intend returning and 
claiming her as my wife.” Our advice to you isto 


ge ahead, and not take too much advice from any- 
xxly, We think we cantrurt you to take care of 
yourself, 


You anderrate your “scholarship,” for 
your handwriting and composition are both yood. 
* Kane” asks: “* What is the origin of the super- 

stitious saying that if your ears burn some ove is 
talking of you?” ‘This is a very old belief, tor 
I'liny says, “When our ears do glow and tingle, 
some do talk of usin our absence.” 5% apeare 
in “* Much Ado Aboat Nothing” makes trice 
say to | ren’a and Hero, who had been talking of 
her, ** What fire is in mine earst” Sir Thomas 
Browne ascribes this conceit to the superstition of 
guardian angels, who touch the right ear if the talk 
is favorable, and the left if otherwise, This ie 
done to cheer or warn, Herrick in “ lesperides” 
says: 

“One ear tingles ; some there be 

That are snarling now at me.” 


We give the above allasions to the superetition by 
eminent writers merely to show how general the 
belief (real or affected) te. Onur private faith ie that 
exposure to sharp winds has more to do with the 
— than tongues have, 

- M. M., (Bostwick, Va.,) writes: The expres- 
sion, ‘¢ ‘omb your head with a three-legged stool’ is 
not at all classic; and yet it is aatd that it is to be 
found in Shakepeare, Will you intorm me if this is 
eo?” It occurs in the “* Taming of the Shrew”— 
ust where ope might expect to flad it, The mean- 
ng, oa probabty know, is to beat you about the 
head with a stool, Many stools, such as thoee used 
by milkmaide, were made with three legs; and 
these handy *® seem to have been used at 
one time pretty freely, expecially by angry women. 

BKeutua, (iaddington.) Father rout was the 
author of these quaintly masical lines called ** The 
Be lie of Shandon.” Francis Mahoney was the real 
name of the aathor, 

F. F. X, (President, Pa) asks: “let. Where 
can Lobtan bryant’s Double- Entry Hook-keeping ;' 
or, Can you give me the addres of the firm? dd. 
llow is my handwriting? te it good enough to write 
tor the press? 3d, [ae Parsona’s book, ‘ Laws of 
Business,’ to be relied upon?” lst. Write to some 
publisher of educat.onal works, Yd, It ie legible, 
and 60 far as mere penmanship is concerned, that 
te about all editors care for, We are not fa- 
miltar with the work ourselves, but a lecal friend 
intone us that it ie an excellent one of ite kind, 

Lonttanp, (Weston, Minn.) wries: “1 could 
never fully understand the meaning of the eaying, 
* Exceptions prove the rule. Is ita mere specious 
saying, ora true one?” Exceptions prove there is 
arule,or there could be no exceptions, Ciranted 
the fact of exceptions, that there is a rule Is plain, 

Pemnenron, (lathoro’, Pa..) asks: “ Will you 
give We lu &@ compact form the mai points of law 
goverolog general business operations] You would 
doubtless oblige many others by so doing.” It 
reetns to ae tbat you are asking a great deal of us, 
huow ing that we do not belong to the legal trater- 
nity; but perbaps the following brief digest will be 
acceptable. Tt ls worth a careful preservation, as it 
coptaing the essence of a large amount of legal 
vet iage : 

* Ignorance of the law « \cuses no one, 

It 4 traud to Conceal a iraad, 

The jaw compels no one to do imponsibilities, 

\n agivement without consideration is void, 

Dighatures made with a lead-pencil are good in 
law, 

A recelpt for money pald is not leva 

The sets of Ove partner bind ali the others. 

Contracts made on Sunday cannot be enioreed, 

A contract made with a minor is \ oid, 

A contract wade with a lunatic is von, 

Contracts tor advertisements in Sunday news- 
papers are invaid, 

Principals are responsible tor the acta of their 








y conclusive, 






¢ treeponeible to their principals tor 
errors, 

Each individual in a partnership ia responsible 
for the whole amount of the debts of the firm, 

Am ven by a minor is void, 






Notes bear interest only when so state, 

Its not ally Deceseary to say on a note ‘for 
Value received 

A note drawr 





m Sanday is void 
A note oltained by fraud, or irom a person in a 
Xication, cannot be cot ec, 

It a note be lust or stolen, it dues uot release the 
maker: be mst pay it, 

Au endorser of a note is exemp* from liability if 
bot served with notice of ite dishonor within the 






day succerding that of its non-payment, 
Si be RISER, (Moproeton, Pa.) asks “What is 
the etory of the woll and ply, from which originated 
| the mayiog, “ive Latios call me poreus 2’ The 
table is thie A wolf was going lo devour a pes 
when the pig observed that it wae Friday, and that 
hoe good Caluaie would eat meatou Friday, Going 
on together, the wolf asid to the pig, * They seen 
tv Can you by many names,” * Yee,” said the py, 
“Tam called swine, granter, hog, aud | know not 


what hosides ; the Latina call me porcus,” © Por. 
pols, do they tT" said the wolf, making en inten- 
onal blunder, “Well, porpuire i a fie; and 
we may cat teh on Friday.” So saying, he de- 
voured the plg without anether word, ” 

wt the table seeme to be that there is danger tn 








—— ¥, fort the pig had not attempted w show 
WOW great Lis Knowledge af lus own name was, he 
Woda Lot Dave givea the wot such a good excuse 


to devour bim, 
J. DD. B., (Damville, Yell (o., Arks..) Goleonda 
It hae been Looted 


irom the piaine at the base oi Necla Hana moun- 


}taima, on the banksof the Kistah aod Pennar 


tivers, Address your other questions to the editor 
of some sporting jouruas— we Cannel answer (hem 
tor yoo, 


Jeanin, (Rosebank, Unt.) aske: “let, Can yu 
give me 8 cued recipe tur canning frait: alec fora 
preparation for sealiig the cana? 2d. liow wo you 
propoan.e the following words: Kecipe, disaster, 
Cockburn end eligitie? 3d, How many novels 
hae Mrs. Heary Wood written ; are they published 
ip bovk orm; whatare their lies aud «list dues 
each coset? dth. !s roaad or argular hand the 
mdet tasbiona’le fur idles? Sin, What per cent, 
is my) Landwriting ; aleo my comp ition?’ Ist. 
Why tot ask this question of some excellent 
hoteke porot your acquaintance? You du not 
mention the Kind of trait, aod a recipe for one 





} Might Bot anewer for suetber, For sualing the 


Caus, many of the patent comtrivances are admir. - 
bie. A Food Common way isto pour weited resin 
around the cork, and teen tie a piece of bladder 
over the top. ‘The main ebject is thorvugh'y to 
exclude the air, ad. Kee'-i-pee; dic-a« “er; Cu- 
burn; el -i-gi-ble. Sd. Her works are very namer- 
ous. We cannot name them. Most of them have 
been published in book form, the price of each 
vWelume gencraily being $1.15. 4th. Kound band 
prevails. Sth. hh Dear 109, 

(Several letters are beta over to be answered ia 
ow next) 
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